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Lasell’s  New  President 
Interviewed 

This  year  we  have  the  honor  of  wel¬ 
coming  Mr.  Raymond  C.  Wass  as  the  new 
president  of  Lasell.  The  seniors  know  Mr. 
Wass  well,  since  as  director  of  admissions 
and  assistant  to  Dr.  Winslow,  he  has  be¬ 
come  a  familiar  figure  and  friendly  advisor 
to  all  Lasellites. 

Long  interested  in  education,  Mr.  Wass 
furthered  his  study  in  that  field  at  Boston 
University  and  Harvard  College,  after  hav¬ 
ing  graduated  from  the  University  of 
Maine. 

While  his  older  daughter  was  attending 
Westbrook  Junior  College,  he  recognized 
the  increasing  value  of  the  junior  college, 
especially  for  young  women.  He  felt  that 
these  institutions  answered  a  great  need. 

Mr.  Wass  accepted  a  timely  offer  to  be¬ 
come  director  of  admissions  and  assistant 
to  Dr.  Winslow  at  Lasell.  It  is  a  note  of 
special  interest  and  satisfaction  to  us  that 
his  daughter,  Carol  Wass,  is  a  member  of 
this  year’s  junior  class. 

As  president  of  Lasell,  Mr.  Wass  is  pro¬ 
moting  the  building  fund  campaign  drive. 
Not  only  is  he  interested  in  supporting 
this  drive,  but  already  the  campus  is  be¬ 
ing  surveyed  and  mapped,  with  plans  in 
the  making  for  new  and  beautiful  buildings. 
All  Lasell  students  and  alumnae  greet  this 
news  with  tremendous  enthusiasm  and 
warm  hearts,  for  it  is  our  college,  and  her 
future  depends  on  us. 

Being  president  of  the  college,  Mr.  Wass 
has  little  time  for  outside  activities  and 
special  interests;  however,  mountain  climb¬ 
ing  and  canoe  trips  are  his  favorite  forms 
of  recreation. 

He  feels  that  learning  to  live  a  full,  well- 
rounded  life  is  a  very  essential  part  of  edu¬ 
cation.  He  states  that  the  broad  geograph¬ 
ical  area  which  is  represented  at  the  col¬ 
lege  this  year  is  of  great  importance  and 
value  in  helping  the  students  to  make 
friends  from  many  sections  of  this  country 
and  even  from  foreign  lands.  This  year 
at  Lasell  we  have  twenty-four  states  and 
six  foreign  countries  represented  in  the 
student  body.  To  every  girl  at  Lasell  Mr. 
Wass  has  this  bit  of  worthwhile  advice  to 
offer — “Develop  a  better  philosophy  of  life 
by  learning  how  to  live  happily  with  your¬ 
selves  and  your  neighbors  here  at  Lasell.” 


CAPERING  OFF  CAMPUS 
NEW  FEATURE 

Lasellites  have  sometimes  wondered 
what  to  do  with  their  spare  time  away 
from  classes.  Capering  OS  Campus  is  the 
new  solution  to  their  problem.  This  bul¬ 
letin,  which  will  be  a  weekly  feature  at 
the  college,  will  include  a  listing  of 
events  in  or  about  Boston.  When' you  dis¬ 
cover  that  you  have  a  free  afternoon  or 
evening,  look  up  Capering  OS  Campus, 
and  you  will  find  a  dozen  ways  to  spend 
your  time.  The  events  listed  are  chosen 
first  to  offer  you  entertainment  and  in¬ 
formation,  and  secondly  to  give  you  a 
chance  to  get  acquainted  with  the  cul¬ 
tural  opportunities  of  Boston,  a  city  with 
many  faucets  for  music,  art,  literature, 
drama,  and  education.  Throughout  the 
year,  you  will  have  access  to  lectures  by 
well-known  poets,  novelists,  historians, 
and  political  leaders  speaking  at  Harvard. 
You  will  be  able  to  attend  openings  of  art 
exhibits  at  the  Institute  of  Modern  Art, 
the  Fogg  Museum,  and  the  Museum  of 
Fine  Arts. 


Faculty-Student 

Reception 

An  informal  reception  was  held  in 
Winslow  Hall  on  Saturday  evening,  Sep¬ 
tember  20,  at  which  the  new  students 
were  introduced  to  the  faculty. 

The  members  of  the  faculty,  standing 

in  departmental  groups  about  the  hall, 

were  graciously  introduced  to  the  new 
juniors  by  their  senior  sisters. 

President  Wass  and  Mrs.  Wass  were 
present,  as  well  as  the  new  treasurer, 
Mr.  Meserve,  and  his  wife.  The  hall 
was  very  crowded,  denoting  the  increased 
enrollment  totaling  five  hundred  thirty- 

seven  girls,  the  largest  in  the  history  of 
Lasell. 

After  the  introductions  were  completed, 
refreshments  were  served.  The  faculty 
looked  gay  and  colorful  in  their  formal 
attire,  while  the  new  longer  skirts  and 
dark  stockings  were  particularly  notice¬ 
able  among  the  students. 

The  juniors  felt  more  at  home  having 
made  many  new  acquaintances,  while  the 
seniors  renewed  old  ones. 

Lasell  Choral  Groups 
Start  Rehearsals 

With  Audrey  Tracy  as  president  of  the 
choir,  Lasell  students  may  again  look 
forward  to  enjoyable  vesper  services  in 
which  the  choir  will  participate.  The  first 
of  these  services  will  be  held  in  Winslow 
Hall,  December  17th.  Under  the  able 
leadership  of  Miss  Kempton,  Easter  and 
Commencement  programs  are  also  being 
planned,  and  with  such  talent  as  Audrey’s 
and  many  others,  it  is  boped  that  some 
music  will  be  supplied  for  all  Sunday  ves¬ 
pers. 

Voice  try-outs  have  been  going  on  for 
the  past  weeks,  and  from  the  sounds  of 
things,  the  Orphean  Club  should  have  a 
very  successful  year.  In  order  to  main¬ 
tain  their  high  standing,  Orphean  will  re¬ 
hearse  every  Wednesday  and  every  other 
Tuesday. 

Mr.  Dunham  gave  February  27th  as 
the  date  for  the  M.I.T.-Orphean  Concert 
to  be  presented  at  Winslow  Hall.  No  one 
need  be  reminded  to  attend.  The  “Pops” 
will  be  held  as  usual,  and  is  a  treat  that 
no  Lasell  girl  should  miss. 


New  Literary  Magazine  to 
Replace  Lasell  Leaves 

Plans  for  a  new  literary  magazine  to 
take  the  place  of  the  Lasell  Leaves  are 
now  underway.  This  need  for  a  new 
publication  came  when  the  old  Leaves 
was  taken  over  by  the  almunae  this  sum¬ 
mer,  thus  leaving  the  journalism  II  class 
without  their  usual  job.  Since  all  alumnae 
news  will  be  issued  in  the  future  through 
the  Leaves,  for  alumnae  subscription,  the 
new  magazine  to  be  edited  by  the  jour¬ 
nalism  II  class,  will  be  entirely  a  literary 
publication.  It  will  be  issued  for  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  gathering  together  the  best  short 
stories,  poetry,  and  feature  articles 
which  the  students  produce.  The  art  de¬ 
partment  will  collaborate  as  usual  with 
attractive  cover  designs  and  illustrations. 

This  new  magazine  will  appear  in  three 
issues — Fall.  Winter,  and  Spring,  the  first 
publication  to  appear  late  in  November. 
The  journalism  class  has  requested  sug¬ 
gestions  for  a  name  for  the  magazine.  A 
box,  marked  for  this  purpose,  has  been 
posted  in  the  Barn  for  your  convenience, 
so  see  if  you  can  be  the  person  who  sub¬ 
mits  the  chosen  name. 


Rev.  Lynch  Speaks 
At  Vespers 

The  Rev.  G.  Ernest  Lynch  started  the 
series  of  verper  services  to  be  held  every 
other  Sunday  evening  in  Winslow  Hall, 
with  some  excellent  advice  to  college  girls 
at  the  start  of  the  new  school  year. 

The  theme  of  Rev.  Lynch’s  talk  cen¬ 
tered  around  the  thought  that  Lasell  has 
done  all  it  can  for  us;  from  here  on  in, 
it  is  up  to  us  whether  we  are  to  succeed 
or  fail.  By  way  of  a  key  for  going  on 
to  success  in  our  college  ventures,  Rev. 
Lynch  asserted  that  we  can  get  out  of 
things  only  as  much  as  we  put  into 
them. 

He  also  drove  home  the  fact  that  we 
should  use  discretion  in  the  selection  of 
our  friends,  choosing  them  slowly  and 
with  care. 

Rev.  Lynch,  pastor  of  the  Second 
Church  of  Boston,  is  not  new  to  Lasell, 
having  appeared  before  vesper  audiences 
in  the  past. 


Dean’s 

List  —  Class  of  1948 

Semester  Ending  June 

1947 

Ahner,  Elizabeth 

Hayes,  Dorothy 

Newkirk,  Barbara 

Alexander,  Frieda 

Highley,  Helen 

Newman,  Patricia 

Aslanian,  Veronica 

Hollingworth,  Estelle 

Nourse,  Betty 

Azadian,  Dorothy 

Hosraer,  Phyllis 

Paulson,  Elsie 

Barry,  Mary  Catherine 

Hoyle,  Barbara 

Piranian,  Dorothy 

Bickford,  Janice 

Johnson,  Alice 

Ramsay,  Nancy 

Bilakos,  Christena 

Keeney,  Florence 

Rymer,  Barbara 

Block,  Joanne 

Kingsley,  Martha 

Santerson,  Marjorie-Lou 

Bossi,  Joanne 

Knittel,  Jean 

Sherter,  June 

Bowers,  Virginia 

Kronenberg,  Carol 

Smith,  Cynthia 

Carroll,  Jane 

Kwok,  Beulah 

Smith,  June 

Chapman,  Anne 

Larsen,  Nancy 

Souther,  Audrey 

Clark,  Marilyn 

Lochiatto,  Catherine 

Stevens,  Gloria 

Clay,  Phyllis 

McLucas,  Lois 

Thompson,  Donna  Rae 

Dandurand,  Margaret 

Macintosh,  Judith 

Tracey,  Audrey 

Detwiler,  Mary 

MacPherson,  Carol 

Vavoudes,  Alice 

Eaton,  Joanne 

Mahfood,  Bianca 

Weinman,  Marjorie 

Ellsworth,  Anne 

Mainini,  Angela 

Whittemore,  Dorothy 

Ford,  Patricia 

Miller,  Shirley 

Wilson,  Alice 

Greenhalgh,  Patricia 

Morris,  Muriel 

Wurth,  Gloria 

Hall,  Virginia 

Naess,  Janecke 

Newman,  Abrams, 
Dewey  Head 
“News”  Staff 

Pat  Newman,  Jackie  Abrams,  and  Topsy 
Dewey,  seniors  at  Lasell,  hold  the  respon¬ 
sible  jobs  of  editing  the  college  newspaper, 
The  Laseix  News.  This  paper  is  published 
twice  a  month  for  the  purpose  of  giving 
campus  news,  activities,  and  highlights  of 
the  student  body. 

The  staff  is  made  up  of  seniors,  but  it 
is  the  Journalism  1  class,  made  up  pri¬ 
marily  of  juniors,  who  collects  material  for 
the  paper,  and  puts  the  dummy  together 
in  class. 

As  editor,  Pat  Newman,  a  Cold  Spring 
Harbor,  Long  Island  resident,  finds  news 
assignments,  gives  them  to  reporters,  and 
checks  the  dummy  before  it  goes  to  press. 
Pat  is  proud  of  her  job  as  editor,  and 
plans  to  go  into  journalism  when  she 
graduates  in  June. 

Jackie  Abrams  from  Maplewood,  New 
Jersey,  and  Topsy  Dewey  from  Weymouth, 
Mass,  are  associate  editors.  These  girls 
write  editorials  and  various  articles  for  the 
News.  Jackie  hopes  to  get  into  magazine 
or  newspaper  work  when  she  leaves  Lasell, 
where  she  is  taking  a  liberal  arts  course 
Topsy  plans  to  transfer  to  Grinnell  Col¬ 
lege,  Iowa,  upon  graduation. 

Other  important  members  of  the  staff 
are  Berry  Groff,  business  editor;  Mary 
Tector,  exchange  editor;  and  Estelle  Hol- 
lingworth,  art  editor. 


Orientation  Course  Offers 
Varied  Lectures 

An  orientation  course  arranged  by  Miss 
Mary  Blatchford,  Registrar,  and  consisting 
of  a  series  of  lectures,  was  a  new  note  at 
the  opening  of  Lasell  this  year. 

Lectures  for  October  include;  James 
Morrison,  manager  of  the  Convention  Bu¬ 
reau  of  the  Boston  Chamber  of  Commerce, 
speaking  on  “Boston  And  Its  Suburbs”; 
Miss  Blatchford  who  will  talk  on  “Study¬ 
ing  Efficiently”;  and  Mr.  Wass,  who  will 
tell  students  about  “Lasell  And  Its  Tra¬ 
ditions.” 

Tentative  plans  include  lectures  on  music 
and  art,  especially  prepared  for  those  stu¬ 
dents  who  are  not  taking  these  courses  at 
Lasell,  so  that  they  may  become  more  in¬ 
terested  and  informed  about  these  fields. 
There  will  also  be  talks  on  mental  hygiene 
and  reading  habits.  An  Elizabeth  Arden 
representative  will  tell  the  girls  about 
make-up  and  grooming,  and  lectures  on 
marriage,  and  the  place  of  religion  in  life 
have  been  planned.  These  lectures  are  open 
to  all  seniors,  as  well  as  any  of  the  faculty 
who  may  wish  to  attend.  Any  suggestions 
for  future  talks  will  be  welcomed  from 
faculty  and  students  who  are  interested. 

At  their  first  meeting  on  September  26th, 
the  juniors  were  informed  by  the  College 
Government  on  the  importance  of  a  col¬ 
lege  government  on  campus.  On  Thursday, 
October  2nd,  there  was  a  quiz  on  the 
Blue  Book. 
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Lasell  Welcomes 
New  Art  Teacher 

Miss  Nancy  E.  Graves,  from  Dedham, 
Massachusetts,  has  recently  joined  the  staff 


Co-operation  is  a  big  word  and  it  has  a  big  meaning.  For  instance:  What  would 
a  family  be  like  without  it?  What  would  have  been  the  outcome  of  the  war  if  there  had 
been  a  lack  of  co-operation?  If  you  think  about  these  questions  for  a  moment,  you 
will  reach  an  obvious  conclusion. 


at  Lasell  Junior  College,  to  instruct  classes 
in  drawing,  fashion  illustration,  and  appre¬ 
ciation  of  color,  line  and  design.  She  re- 


Co-operation  is  a  necessity  in  almost  everything  we  undertake.  (This  includes 
school  and  its  activities.)  Life  would  not  be  as  it  is  today  if  people  hadn’t  co-operated 
and  joined  together  to  do  things,  whether  they  wanted  to,  or  not.  Columbus  would 
probably  never  have  discovered  America,  if  Queen  Isabella  hadn’t  financed  his 
voyage ! 

All  of  us,  in  order  to  live  happy,  peaceful  lives,  need  to  work  together  to  accom¬ 
plish  this  goal.  One  person  can't  make  life  perfect  by  himself.  That  would  be  a 


ceived  her  degree  from  the  Massachusetts 
School  of  Art  in  Boston,  where  she  was 
a  member  of  the  Sigma  Phi  Sorority.  Be¬ 
fore  coming  to  Lasell,  Miss  Graves  taught 
at  schools  in  Attleboro  and  Cape  Cod. 
Originally,  however,  her  one  ambition  was 
to  become  a  fashion  illustrator.  For  hob- 


tedious  and  difficult  task  to  undertake. 

Lasell,  as  your  college  home,  is  a  wonderful  place  in  which  to  practice  and  perfect 
co-operation  with  teachers,  fellow  students,  and  the  administration.  Get  in  back  of 
the  college,  and  give  your  share  toward  keeping  it  the  kind  of  place  to  which  you 
would  want  to  send  your  daughter.  It’s  up  to  you! 


bies,  Miss  Graves  enjoys  making  clothes 
and  working  on  textile  painting  in  her 
spare  time.  During  the  summer  Miss 
Graves  has  taught  swimming  and  crafts  at 
various  camps.  To  add  to  her  list  of  ac¬ 
complishments,  Miss  Graves  has  also  had 
experience  at  drafting. 


Human  beings  again !  You  look  into  the  mirror,  and  see  curly  hair,  lipsticked 
mouths,  and  the  traditional  skirt,  sweater,  wool  socks,  and  loafers.  No  more  un¬ 
sightly  pigtails  all  over  your  head;  no  longer  do  your  faces  shine  from  cold  cream. 
No  longer  do  you  quake  at  the  thought  of  entering  the  Barn  to  claim  your  mail. 

Junior  Week  is  over  now.  Next  year  it  will  be  you,  who  will  be  listening  to  the 
Alma  Mater  sung  six  or  seven  times  a  day,  and  you  will  be  the  gals  sitting  in  the 
rear  seats  in  Winslow  Hall  when  the  class  of  1950  timidly  walks  up  the  aisle  to  hear 
what  you  have  planned  for  them. 

Junior  Week  is  as  much  a  part  of  your  junior  year  as  the  English  compositioi 
course.  It’s  three  days  that  you  will  always  look  back  on.  Your  memories  of  them 
will  be  pleasant  ones.  Even  though  you  may  have  felt  embarrassed  and  perhaps  : 
bit  ridiculous,  it  really  has  been  fun.  And  when  October,  1948,  rolls  around,  you’l 
realize  more  than  ever,  how  very  much  the  senior  class  appreciates  your  good  humor 
and  sportsmanship. 


Although  the  field  of  art  offers  many 
new  and  interesting  varieties  of  work  for 
women,  Miss  Graves  remarked  that  this 
field  is  highly  competitive.  It  takes  plenty 
of  pluck  and  breaks,  together  with  real 
ability,  to  put  up  with  the  stiff  compe¬ 
tition.  A  woman  has  to  have  talent,  and 
be  preferably  single  to  get  into  worthwhile 
work.  New  York  and  Boston,  she  men¬ 
tioned,  were  good  places  for  obtaining  jobs 
in  the  advertising  field.  This  advice  will 
be  well  worth  remembering  for  future 
reference. 


How  beat  up  can  you  get?  Well,  I  found  out  the  hard  way — by  taking  field 
hockey. 

“Have  you  ever  played  before?” 

“No.” 

“Over  there  with  the  beginners.” 

So  with  hockey  stick  on  my  shoulder,  I  eagerly  trotted  over,  and  with  a  mighty 
swing,  hit  the  little  white  ball.  It  moved  three  inches.  Greatly  cheered,  I  swung  at 
it  again,  and  again,  and  again.  Finally  it  rose  high  in  the  air  in  a  beautiful  arc. 

“What  talent,”  I  thought.  “I  wonder  if  she’s  coming  over  to  ask  me  to  be  captain 
of  the  team?” 

But  no,  the  teacher  just  wanted  to  inform  me  that  the  ball  was  supposed  to  stay 
on  the  ground. 

Then  we  watched  the  advanced  players,  who  were  all  out  on  the  field. 

“Hmmm!”  I  muttered,  “child’s  play.  All  you  do  is  hit  the  opposing  team  mem¬ 
bers  over  the  head  and  then  race  madly  down  the  field  with  the  little  white  ball.” 

Then  I  heard  the  magic  words. 

“Dewey,  go  in  as  right  wing.” 

“Team!  Team!  Team!”  I  shouted,  racing  onto  the  field  brandishing  my  stick. 

I  dashed  madly  down  the  field— the  wrong  way.  So  I  changed  my  course  and  headed 
in  the  other  direction.  Suddenly  I  tripped  over  something — it  was  the  ball. 

“Now’s  my  chance  to  fight  for  the  glory  of  the  team  and  Lasell,”  I  thought. 

I  heard  frenzied  cries  of,  “Hit  it  over  here!”  Then  I  began  to  swing  at  the  ball, 
gouging  up  large  clods  at  every  stroke.  (They’ll  be  able  to  plant  corn  on  the  field 
this  summer  without  touching  a  plow  to  it.)  Finally  I  succeeded  in  giving  it  a  power¬ 
ful  clip — straight  to  a  player  on  the  opposing  team  who  triumphantly  dribbled  it 
down  the  field  for  a  goal. 

At  that  point,  the  whistle  blew,  and  I  ran  furtively  to  the  locker  room  pretending 
not  to  notice  the  withering  glances  from  my  former  team  mates. 

This  winter  I  shall  try  hockey  again  on  ice,  though  I’ll  probably  get  cold  feet. 


Miss  Graves  claims  that  Lasell  girls  are 
pleasant  and  cooperative.  She  finds  her 
students  willing  and  anxious  to  learn.  We 
sincerely  hope  that  Miss  Graves’  life  here 
at  Lasell  will  be  one  of  happy  memories. 


Campus  Chest 
Drive  Opens 

Attention  everyone,  and  especially  jun¬ 
iors.  The  last  week  in  October  will  open 
the  Campus  Chest  Drive.  Although  the 
new  students  may  not  be  familiar  with 
the  Campus  Chest,  you  seniors  are  aware 
of  the  great  importance  of  this  drive, 
which  must  go  over  the  top  since  it  is  the 
only  one  of  the  year. 

The  Campus  Chest  Drive  is  sponsored 
by  the  L.C.C.A.,  and  will  support  such 
groups  as  the  Red  Cross,  the  Salvation 
Army,  and  the  Newton  Community 
Chest.  In  order  to  make  it  go  over  the 
top,  we  need  the  co-operation  of  both 
faculty  and  students.  When  you  are  giv¬ 
ing  your  donation,  please  remember  it  is 
the  only  time  this  year  you  will  be  asked 
to  contribute.  Give  all  you  possibly  can. 
THIS  IS  THE  DRIVE  OF  THE  YEAR. 


Miss  Black  Joins 
English  Dept. 

There’s  an  opportunity,  for  you  girls 
interested  in  newspaper  work,  on  news¬ 
paper  staffs  in  specialized  fields,  rather  than 
in  general  reporting.  “Numerous  small 
magazine  staffs  offer  good  opportunities  in 
editing  and  publishing,”  according  to  Miss 
Black,  one  of  the  new  faculty  members  at 
Lasell  this  year. 

Miss  Johanne  Black  instructs  the  jour¬ 
nalism  classes  and  English  composition. 
She  hails  from  Ipswich,  Massachusetts,  and 
was  graduated  from  Emerson  College.  Miss 
Black,  one  of  our  most  attractive  teachers, 
is  interested  in  writing  and  the  publishing 
business.  She  thinks  free  lance  writing  is 
an  excellent  hobby;  “very  satisfying  and 
a  lot  of  fun.” 

Naturally,  Miss  Black  likes  Lasell  and 
finds  its  people  friendly  and  helpful.  She 
says  Lasell  has  a  feeling  of  cooperation 
that  larger  colleges  lack. 

Juniors  Relax  Following 
Initiation 

Into  the  wastebaskets  in  Bragdon  and 
Woodland  go  crepe  paper  ruffles,  baby 
bonnets,  rattles  and  garters,  to  be  for¬ 
gotten  until  next  year  at  this  time.  At 
last,  the  juniors  look  civilized.  They  can 
again  wear  both  shoes  of  a  pair,  have 
curly  hair,  go  out  in  the  sun  “sans”  um¬ 
brellas  and  keep  their  measurements  to 
themselves.  No  more  do  they  have  to 
light  seniors’  cigarettes,  bow  to  the 
upper-classmen,  or  “sound  off”  when  told 
to.  Once  more,  juniors  begin  to  appear 
in  the  Barn,  the  smokers,  and  on  the  short¬ 
cut  to  Woodland.  Junior  Week  is  over, 
and  life  is  again  at  its  normal  level. 

The  hazing  period,  which  lasted  for 
three  days,  was  climaxed  by  a  picnic 
which  the  whole  student  body  attended 
on  the  athletic  field,  Friday  evening.  The 
meal  was  served  by  the  cafeteria  work¬ 
ers  from  long  tables,  and  the  grass  was 
dotted  with  groups  of  girls  eating  their 
supper.  After  everyone  had  finished, 
there  was  a  general  retreat  to  Winslow 
Hall,  where  the  Stunt  Night  exercises 
were  to  be  held. 

Sis  Lee,  Betty  Ahner,  Jo  Block  and 
Nancy  Chapman  acted  as  the  Mistresses 
of  Ceremonies,  calling  to  the  stage  those 
who  were  to  demonstrate  their  various 
“abilities”.  Joan  Scott  and  Sue  Corbin, 
seniors,  started  the  show  with  their  ren¬ 
dition  of  “When  You  Wore  a  Tulip”.  They 
were  followed  by  juniors  who  did  every¬ 
thing  from  singing  to  telling  about  their 
first  kiss !  Several  of  the  Senior  houses 
were  represented  by  group  singing. 

Dungarees  and  old  shirts  lent  to  the 
air  of  informality  and  good  spirit  which 
existed  throughout  the  evening. 
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“GOING  PLACES” 

TOPSY  DEWEY 

Detasseling  corn  in  Nebraska — ah  sweet 
memories  of  blistered  feet,  dirty  dunga¬ 
rees,  temperatures  of  108,  and  the  wind 
blowing  the  corn  leaves  about  as  they 
slash  your  face  to  ribbons! 

Leave  the  house  at  eight,  attired  in 
dainty  feminine  dungareees  and  your  fa¬ 
ther’s  shirt,  lunch  pail  in  hand.  Race  madly 
down  town,  and  along  with  the  twenty 
other  detasselers,  leap  gracefully  into  the 
waiting  open  truck. 

Then  hi-ho  and  away  we  go,  gaily  bump¬ 
ing  out  of  town  three  miles  into  the 
country.  But  there  the  gaiety  ends.  You 
pile  out  of  the  truck  and  start  plodding 
down  the  half-mile  rows  of  corn,  pulling 
the  tassel  from  every  stalk. 

You  go  down  and  back,  and  then  stag¬ 
ger  toward  the  water  can.  You  rest  a  min¬ 
ute  crouched  under  a  cornstalk,  pulling 
the  leaves  about  you  for  maximum  shade. 
Then  back  to  the  rows. 

Maybe  it  will  rain  and  we  can  go  home 
you  say  fervently.  But  you  look  at  the 
blue,  blue  sky,  and  there  is  the  nasty  old 
unclouded  sun  beaming  down. 

That’s  the  way  the  whole  day  goes,  with 
an  hour  off  for  lunch,  until  five  o’clock 
Ah,  time  to  go  home — not  that  we’re  ea¬ 
ger  to  leave  mind  you,  but,  “Get  out  of 
the  way — we  can’t  all  be  the  first  one  in 
the  truck.” 

The  ride  home  is  jolly.  All  of  a  sudden 
you  aren’t  tired — “sure,  let’s  sing.”  You 


stand  up  at  the  front  of  the  truck.  The 
wind  blows  the  dust  and  gravel  in  your 
eyes  and  your  hair,  and  it  crunches  into 
your  cavities,  but  “toujours  gai,”  you’re  at 
your  corner — jump  off — pick  yourself  up 
and  trot  down  the  road  to  home. 

Make  like  a  gas  man  and  go  in  by  way 
of  the  basement,  because  you’re  too  filthy 
to  tramp  through  the  house.  Off  with  the 
dirt-caked  shoes  and  dungarees;  then  up¬ 
stairs  to  what  you’ve  been  dreaming  of 
all  day — a  coke  and  a  hot  bath. 

And  then  you  look  back  at  the  end  of 
the  summer  and  the  heat,  thirst,  dirt,  hi¬ 
larious  lunch  hours,  gay  rides  in  the  truck, 
singing  in  the  fields,  have  all  blended  to¬ 
gether  to  form  a  memory  that  has  you 
thinking,  “Gee,  though — it  was  a  lot  of 
fun.” 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

Tuesday,  October  14 — Student  Sing 
Wednesday,  October  15 — Orphean 
Thursday,  October  16 — Orientation 
Program — “Metropolitan  Boston” 
— Mr.  Morrison,  manager  of  Con¬ 
vention  Dept,  of  Boston  Chamber 
of  Commerce. 

Friday,  October  17 — Evelyn  Scott — 
“Pennsylvania  Dutch” 

Sunday,  October  19 — Vespers — Dr. 
Ray  A.  Eusden,  Eliot  Church, 
Newton 

Tuesday,  October  21 — Orphean 
Wednesday,  October  22 — Orphean 
Thursday,  October  23 — Orientation 
Program  —  Mr.  Wass  — -  “History 
and  Traditions  of  Lasell” 

Friday,  October  24 — L.C.C.A. 


Si£  ms  Qf  The  Times 


Juniors  Tour  Boston 

The  Juniors  found  scenes  to  fit  their 
interests,  when  they  made,  as  part  of 
the  orientation  program,  a  tour  of  his¬ 
toric  Boston.  For  many  girls  from  out¬ 
side  of  New  England,  this  was  their  first 
glimpse  of  one  of  America’s  oldest  cities. 
Even  for  those  offspring  of  the  “Home 
of  the  Bean  and  the  Cod”,  there  were  new 
and  interesting  landmarks. 

On  the  first  part  of  their  trip,  the 
juniors  visited  Simmons  College,  M.I.T., 
B.C.,  and  the  Massachusetts  Art  Insti¬ 
tute.  This  institute  was  of  special  inter¬ 
est  to  those  who  are  taking  art  courses 
here  at  Lasell. 

Then,  for  those  who  were  studying  his¬ 
tory  of  the  United  States,  there  was  the 
trip  through  Boston  itself.  Here  students 
saw  the  narrow,  cobble-stoned  streets, 
which  were  traveled  in  the  olden  days 
by  many  a  horse  and  buggy.  The  next 
stop  was  at  Paul  Revere’s  house,  which 
held  many  novelties  for  the  girls.  There 
was  for  instance,  the  huge,  four-poster 
bed  which  slept  eighteen  children.  Then 
they  went  from  the  top  deck  to  the  brig 
of  the  old  war-boat,  “Iron-sides”.  Tour¬ 
ing  Bunker  Hill,  and  listening  to  exciting 
tales  about  it  fascinated  them  also. 

Another  thing  which  especially  attracted 
their  attention  was  the  collection  of 
glass  flowers  used  in  the  botany  lab  at 
Harvard  University.  The  beauty  of  the 
dainty  and  delicate  flowers  made  them 
stop  and  think  of  the  long  hours  of  work 
and  patience  that  must  have  been  put 
into  these  fragile  objects. 

For  literature-loving  Lasellites,  the  home 
of  Henry  Wadsworth  Longfellow  was  in¬ 
cluded  in  the  tour.  Here  they  were  shown 
the  place  along  the  Charles  River  which 
gave  the  poet  his  inspiration  for  many 
world-loved  ballads. 

Last  of  all  for  the  merchandisers,  was 
the  public  market  place,  where  every  Fri¬ 
day  and  Saturday  afternoon  and  night 
many  Italian  men  and  women  come  to 
sell  their  wares.  Brilliantly  colored  blank¬ 
ets  and  pottery  were  displayed  for  the 
crowds  of  shoppers  coming  to  trade. 

When  the  Lasell  girls  returned  home 
they  were  quite  tired  and  weary,  but  their 
trip  was  well-worth  their  while,  and  they 
enjoyed  every  minute  of  it.  They  feel 
that  their  tour  has  helped  them  to  get 
more  acquainted  with  Boston,  this  inter¬ 
esting  city  so  close  to  Lasell. 


Executive  Council  Gives 
Note  For  Coming  Year 

“Be  Friendly.”  This  is  one  of  Lasell’s 
mottos.  If  a  girl  walks  across  the  campus 
with  never  a  “Hello”  to  anyone,  she  will 
soon  be  classed  as  a  snob  and  forgotten 
completely.  Say  “Hi”  to  those  you  pass  on 
campus,  and  you  will  find  that  most  of 
the  girls  will  gladly  return  your  greeting. 
The  girl  who  says  “Hello”  to  everyone  at 
the  beginning  of  the  year  will  find  herself 
surrounded  by  friends  at  the  end  of  the 
year.  It  is  up  to  you,  as  an  individual, 
whether  you  want  to  be  known  and  liked 
by  many,  or  forgotten  altogether.  It  makes 
no  difference  whether  you  are  a  junior  or 
a  senior.  If  you  give  a  friendly  greeting 
in  passing,  you  will,  in  all  probability,  get 
a  greeting  in  return. 

Everyone  at  Lasell  can  be  friendly  if 
they  are  only  given  the  chance.  Some  girls 
are  more  shy  than  others  at  the  beginning, 
but  they  welcome  the  opportunity  to  get 
over  this  shyness.  Each  girl  should  do  her 
part.  Try  your  best  these  next  few  days, 
and  then  count  the  number  of  acquain¬ 
tances  you  have;  it  should  be  larger. 


ALUMNAE  NEWS 

ADLER,  BARBARA  ALICE— 6/16/47 
— has  accepted  a  position  as  secretary  for 
Dr.  Kattwinkle,  West  Newton,  Mass. 

ALGER,  ANN  VOGDES— trainee  at 
Jordan  Marsh  Co.,  Boston  starting  June 
16,  1947 — Field — Interior  Decoration. 

ALTROCK,  MARILYN  DIXON— 
5/25/47 — became  engaged  to  John  Millard 
Harmon  (Boston  University  ’49)  June 
1947 — and  has  started  to  work  at  the 
Christian  Science  Publishing  House. 

AYRES,  JANE— 6/23/47— is  working 
for  Jay’s,  Boston. 

BARBAROSSA,  NANCY  JOSEPHINE 
— June  1947 — is  working  at  R.  H.  White’s, 
Boston. 

BARNEY,  EVELYN  GLEN— 6/15/47— 
has  accepted  a  position  with  Eugene  P. 
Dudley,  Orleans,  Vermont. 

BASSETT,  JACQUELINE  LISE— has 
started  this  fall  to  attend  the  Modern 
School  of  Fashion,  Boston. 

BATES,  BARBARA  PEARL— 6/10/47 
—is  engaged  to  Sherman  Hill  Perkins, 
(Country  School  of  Photography). 

BEACH,  MARGARET  ISABEL— has 
applied  for  admission  to  Peter  Bent  Brig¬ 
ham  Hospital  School  of  Nursing  for  next 
year. 

BELLIVEAU,  LORRAINE  PRECILLE 
— Deceased  June  21,  1947 — was  to  start 
work  as  secretary,  Belliveau  Furniture  Co., 
Fitchburg,  July  1,  1947. 

BERGEN,  CORRINNE  RUT  H— 
9/10/47 — has  entered  nurses’  training  at 
Children’s  Hospital,  Boston. 

BIRATH,  CAROL  VIRGINIA— has 
started  training  as  X-Ray  technician,  Mas¬ 
sachusetts  Memorial  Hospital,  Boston. 

BRADY,  ELIZABETH  JEAN— spent 
the  summer  selling  at  Hahne  and  Co., 
Newark,  N.  J.,  and  this  fall  hopes  to  take 
the  Executive  Training  Course  at  Hahne’s. 

BRIAN,  MARGARET  ESTELLE— is 
trying  to  get  into  Wheaton  or  Jackson 
College. 

BROWN,  BRENDA  BILLS— 3/30/47— 
is  engaged  to  Dean  Norton  Ahlin,  (U.  S. 
Merchant  Marine  Academy,  King’s  Point, 
N.  Y.). 

BRUNNER,  PATRICIA  ANN— is  work¬ 
ing  in  her  mother’s  jewelry  store,  Westfield. 

CARTER,  NANCY  JANE— 6/10/47— 
has  accepted  a  position  as  salesgirl  at  Jay’s, 
Boston  for  the  coming  year. 

CLARK,  ELEANOR  RUTH— 6/10/47 
— is  engaged  to  Monro  Daniel  Lacedonia, 
(Worcester  Tech  ’45 — Mechanical  Engi¬ 
neer). 

CLARKE,  NANCY  JANE — is  attending 
Barbizan  School  of  Modeling,  576  Fifth 
Ave.,  N.  Y.  C. 

CROSS,  SARAH  LOUISE— worked  in 
the  office  at  the  Corinthian  Yacht  Club, 
Marblehead  Neck,  Mass. 
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Contest  Announced  by 
Workshop  Players 

Lasell  Workshop  players  held  their  first 
meeting  Tuesday,  October  7th.  Charlotte 
Sweet,  art  chairman,  announced  the  plans 
for  a  contest,  lasting  from  October  7th 
to  October  24th,  to  draw  a  symbol  for 
the  Workshop  Players.  The  contest  is 
open  to  anyone,  and  the  winner  will  re¬ 
ceive  a  one  year  membership  in  the  club 
plus  a  prize.  The  winning  design  will  be 
used  on  all  publicity  and  membership 
cards.  At  the  November  meeting  of  the 
Workshop  Players,  the  winner  will  be  an¬ 
nounced. 

Our  Town  has  been  scheduled  for  pro¬ 
duction  November  21st.  Tryouts,  open  to 
anyone,  will  take  place  October  14th,  and 
the  cast  announced  October  16th. 

The  new  officers  are:  Jean  Place,  presi¬ 
dent;  Barbara  Taber,  business  manager; 
Joan  Scott,  entertainment  manager;  Pat 
Newman,  publicity  manager;  and  Char¬ 
lotte  Sweet,  art  chairman.  Workshop 
Players  is  sponsored  by  the  school,  and 
is  under  the  supervision  of  Miss  Morril, 
of  the  drama  department. 

Seniors  Welcome  Juniors 
At  Stunt  Night 

Ringling  Brothers?  Barnum  and  Bailey? 
No,  but  you  might  have  wondered,  if  you 
were  present  at  the  Senior  Stunt  Night  in 
Winslow  Hall  on  Friday  evening,  Septem¬ 
ber  19.  The  registration  day  parade  in¬ 
cluded  “M  i  s  s  Sophisticated”  Block, 
“Sporty”  Groff,  a  dazed  Mike  Hires, 
“Brooklyn”  Wurth,  and  a  multitude  of 
other  quaint  characters,  who  beseiged 
"Registrar”  Chapman’s  desk.  The  juniors 
sat  observing  this  unmerciful  ribbing  in  the 
best  of  humor,  remembering  that  the  se¬ 
niors,  too,  had  once  been  new. 

This  panorama  was  followed  by  songs 
led  by  Jan  Bickford,  during  which  time 
the  juniors  became  acquainted  with  Lasell’s 
favorite  melodies.  The  last  song  on  the 
list  was  “We  Love  You  Juniors”,  which 
concluded  with  the  sudden  appearance  of 
Woodland  and  Bragdon  pin-up  men  from 
behind  the  seniors’  backs.  After  red-faced 
claiming  of  pictures,  the  Alma  Mater  was 
sung,  and  all  returned  to  their  various 
houses. 


NEWTON’S  INC. 

School  and  College  Fashions 

2092  Commonwealth  Ave. 
LAS.  1230 


College  Magazines 
College  Net cspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


Women's  Exchange 

greeting  cards  gifts  jewelry 
stationery 

303  AUBURN  STREET 


Ho!  For  Hartington 

Tune  up  the  fiddles,  push  aside  the  corn 
husks,  snap  your  suspenders,  and  make 
mine  “country  style.”  Swing  me  'round 
Hartington,  Nebraska,  partner,  and  we’ll 
have  us  a  right  good  turn. 

Let’s  promenade  down  the  main  drag — 
the  whole  quarter  mile  of  it,  and  I’ll  call 
off  the  numbers.  Let’s  go ! 

On  your  left  the  garage, 
then  swing  toward  the  right; 

The  brick  town  hall  is  a 
might  pretty  sight. 

And  now  the  Lyric  movie  house 
you  shall  see, 

Those  rip-roarin’  Westerns 
are  a  thrill  to  me! 

Now  we’ll  buzz  right  along 
by  the  hardware  shop, 
the  grocery  store,  and  the 
sign  that  says  stop. 

There’s  the  K.C.  building 
on  the  corner  there, 

Guess  they’re  reeling  off 
a  supper — I  smell  it  in  the  air. 

Now  we’ll  strut  a  little 
further  down  to  Chet’s  Cafe, 

You’ll  find  folks  ameeting  there 
night  and  day. 

There’s  Grandpa  Mose  and  old 
Wild  Bill — 

Comes  the  Day  of  Judgment 
and  they’ll  gossip  still. 

And  now  a  quick  turn  down 
Vinegar  Row — 

That’s  the  place  where  the 
folks  who  are  thirsty  go. 

There’s  Ezra  at  the  bar 
without  his  sweet  wife; 
if  she  saw  him  here,  he’d 
have  to  run  for  his  life. 

Now  let’s  swing  out  of  here 
down  the  road  to  the  park. 

Under  those  new  bright  lights 
they  play  baseball  after  dark. 

Let’s  promenade  ’round  and 
see  the  homes  neat  and  white. 

And  I  guess  that  does  it;  we’ve 
seen  the  sights. 

Thanks  a  lot  partner;  that’s  a 
right  good  dance, 

And  if  they  call  that  number 
again  by  chance, 

Just  let  me  know,  and  in 
double  beat 

To  this  ever  lovin’  town  I’ll 
come  and  make  with  the  feet. 
Hartington,  Nebraska ! 

For  me ! 

— Topsy  Dewey 
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Fourth  Generation 
At  Lasell 

It  has  become  a  tradition  in  many 
families  that  the  daughters  shall  go  to  the 
same  school  that  their  mothers  attended. 
Every  year  there  are  many  girls  enrolled 
at  Lasell  whose  mothers  had  graduated 
years  ago. 

Ann  and  Barbara  Ashley  have  the  dis¬ 
tinction  of  being  the  only  girls  on  campus 
whose  great-grandmother  attended  Lasell. 
Susan  Corbin,  a  senior  this  year,  is  the 
grand-daughter  of  a  woman  who  had  also 
been  a  Lasellite. 

There  are  many  more  girls  whose  moth¬ 
ers  are  graduates.  They  are: 

Diane  Baird 
Evelyn  Cummings 
Ann  Dewar 
Jean  Dickson 
Diane  Heath 
Florence  Keeney 
Mary  Starr  Maxson 
Ellen  Morris 
Mayanne  Murray 
Nancy  Newhall 
Kathryn  Poore 
Marilyn  Prince 
Janet  White 

There  are  quite  a  few  sisters  in  Lasell 
this  year.  They  are: 

Elizabeth  and  Paula  Ahner 
Ann  and  Barbara  Ashley 
Betty  Lou  and  Sally  Ann  Bolster 
Coralou  and  Martha  Buffum 
Roberta  and  Barbara  Cohan 
Betsy  and  Nancy  Curtis 
Theresa  and  Helena  da  Silva 
Margaret  and  Mary  Fallon 
Jean  and  Mary  Gilmore 
Natalie  and  Virginia  Hall 
Alice  and  Judith  Wilson 

Speaking  Bureau  Gets 
Underway 

With  Barbara  Nielsen  holding  the  office 
of  president,  the  Lasell  Speaker’s  Bureau 
is  starting  on  its  first  full  year  as  an  ac¬ 
tual  organization.  It  was  started  last  year 
by  Mrs.  Fuller’s  Speech  II  class  and  is, 
therefore,  a  new  campus  activity,  to  be 
run  as  a  bureau. 

So  far,  the  Bureau  is  in  charge  of  mak¬ 
ing  all  the  introductions  in  assemblies, 
vespers,  and  chapel  services.  The  members 
would  also  like  to  do  work  of  this  sort 
outside  of  school.  Last  year,  a  student 
spoke  to  a  senior  girl’s  class  in  a  nearby 
high  school  about  a  typical  day  at  a  junior 
college.  Some  of  the  members  are  hoping 
to  do  outside  work  on  their  own.  For  in¬ 
stance,  if  one  girl  is  interested  in  politics, 
she  might  go  to  her  party’s  meetings  in 
Boston,  and  then  make  a  report  of  her  visit 
to  the  Bureau  and  classes  to  which  that 
subject  would  be  of  interest. 


Fun  at  Frolic 

Saturday  night,  September  26th,  was  an 
evening  full  of  fun.  The  Frolic,  spon¬ 
sored  by  the  Athletic  Association,  was 
the  first  on-campus  affair  of  the  year. 
Bombardment  and  stealing  eggs  (games) 
were  followed  by  Mrs.  Cousins’  direction 
of  square  dancing  and  a  Virginia  Reel. 
Coffee  and  macaroons  were  served,  and 
then  came  a  regular  vaudeville  show. 
Pappy  did  a  wiggle-toed  tap  dance,  and 
Pat  Trammel,  our  Texas  gal,  did  a  song 
and  dance  on  what  a  cowboy  thinks  of 
the  west. 

Second  on  the  list  for  A.  A.  activities 
is  the  Fall  Tennis  Tournament.  There’s  a 
long  list  of  both  singles  and  doubles 
players,  and  the  winners  should  be  an¬ 
nounced  within  two  weeks. 

The  deciding  of  Blue  and  White  teams 
held  attention  in  assembly  Friday  morn¬ 
ing,  October  3rd.  Students  compete  for 
the  shield  in  all  sports,  and  the  winning 
team  is  announced  at  Commencement  in 
June.  How  about  it,  Whites! 

Hockey  has  started  off  with  a  bang, 
as  has  soccer,  and  in  another  few  weeks 
we  ought  to  have  top  players  in  both. 
Inter-class  games  will  begin  soon,  and  we 
believe  Pine  Manor  is  first  on  the  hockey 
schedule  for  inter-collegiate  games. 

Barbara  is  trying  to  arrange  for  the 
visits  of  outside  speakers  to  come  and  talk 
at  the  Bureau  meetings.  Through  all  these 
activities  the  members  will  gain  experience 
and  confidence  in  speaking  themselves,  and 
in  hearing  well-trained  people  speak  to 
them. 

Membership  to  the  Bureau  is  on  a  vol¬ 
untary  basis.  All  the  members  of  the 
Speech  II  class  are  eligible  to  belong,  as 
well  as  those  seniors  who  were  accepted 
into  the  Bureau  last  year,  but  are  not 
taking  Speech  II.  After  the  mid-year  ex¬ 
aminations,  students  taking  first  year 
speech  will  be  interviewed,  and  a  certain 
percentage  admitted. 

The  other  officers  of  the  Bureau  are 
Muriel  Diversi,  vice-president,  and  Julia 
Jensen,  secretary.  These  girls,  plus  Bar¬ 
bara,  preside  at  the  meetings  which  are 
held  once  a  month.  Mrs.  Fuller  is  the 
advisor. 
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yarns  greeting  cards  gifts 
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New  Literary 
Magazine  Named 

The  “Quill"  is  a  newcomer  to  Lasell.  It 
has  taken  the  place  of  the  Lasell  Leaves. 
The  staff  of  the  “Quill”  includes  Martha 
Miller,  editor,  Estelle  Hollingworth,  art 
editor,  Beryl  Groff,  business  manager, 
Barbara  Taber,  exchange  editor,  and  the 
members  of  the  Journalism  II  class,  Topsy 
Dewey,  Jackie  Abrams,  Mary  Tector, 
Nancy  Quinn,  Pat  Newman,  and  Florence 
Domenichella. 

The  editor,  Martha  Miller,  known  as 
“Mice”  to  her  friends,  is  a  resident  of 
Altoona,  Pennsylvania.  She  is  taking  the 
liberal  arts  course.  Her  chief  interests  in¬ 
clude  writing  poetry,  (which  she  does  very 
well),  traveling,  and  taking  snapshots.  She 
hopes  to  do  magazine  or  newspaper  work 
someday.  When  asked  to  comment  on  the 
new  publication  she  replied,  “I’m  very 
much  interested  in  the  “Quill”  and  I  am 
anxious  to  see  what  kind  of  material  will 
come  in  for  it.” 

The  “Quill”  will  sponsor  a  monthly  con¬ 
test  for  the  best  short  story,  poem,  or  edi¬ 
torial  which  will  be  featured  in  that  edi¬ 
tion.  Everyone  is  urged  to  contribute 
some  of  her  work  to  be  judged  for  this 
contest.  Who  knows?  You  may  win  the 
contest.  After  all,  you  have  just  as  much 
chance  as  the  next  fellow — and  wouldn’t 
you  like  to  see  your  contribution  featured 
in  a  brand  new  publication?  Submit 
your  material  to  Martha  Miller  before 
November  10. 

Building  Fund 
Plans  Underway 

Plans  for  the  new  buildings  on  Lasell’s 
campus  are  now  underway.  The  members 
of  the  faculty  and  the  students  will  be 
asked  to  support  this  Building  Fund.  These 
buildings  will  add  a  great  deal  to  improve 
the  appearance  of  the  present  campus.  A 
half  million  dollars  is  necessary  to  cover 
the  maximum  requirements. 

Since  the  beginning  of  July,  the  com¬ 
mittees  have  been  working  on  preliminary 
plans,  discussing  ideas,  and  deciding  on  the 
best  areas  for  the  buildings  to  be  placed. 

The  committee  has  planned  to  have 
Woodland  Road  the  center  of  the  campus, 
and  build  on  both  sides,  but  the  athletic 
field  will  remain  where  it  is.  Buildings 
for  the  secretarial  and  science  departments 
are  also  being  considered.  The  first  build¬ 
ing  unit  is  to  be  started  where  the  Gar¬ 
dener  tennis  courts  are,  and  it  will  house 
one  hundred  and  twenty  girls.  Classrooms 
will  be  built  where  the  Cushing  House  is 
now  located.  Bragdon  will  be  the  last  to 
be  replaced.  The  senior  houses,  however, 
will  not  be  altered.  A  scale  model  of  the 
whole  future  campus  will  be  on  display. 

All  the  responsibility  for  these  plans  is 
in  the  hands  of  three  large  groups;  the 
building  committee,  made  up  of  an  exec¬ 
utive  board  of  trustees;  the  building  fund 
group,  who  work  along  with  the  architects ; 
and  a  special  gifts  committee.  The  Lasell 
Clubs  that  are  spread  in  different  parts  of 
the  country  are  also  expected  to  contribute, 
as  well  as  the  rest  of  the  alumnae. 

The  quicker  the  donations  come  in,  the 
sooner  we  will  have  new  buildings.  We 
need  the  spirit  and  the  support  of  every¬ 
one  at  Lasell  to  make  this  Building  Fund 
a  success. 


L.C.A.A.  Launches 
Campus  Chest  Drive 

GIVE  TO  YOUR  BLUE  FEATHER 
DRIVE !  This  challenge  is  presented  to 
every  Lasell  student  once  each  year.  The 
drive  is  Lasell’s  way  of  supporting  the 
great  Red  Feather  Drive,  which  is  spon¬ 
sored  by  local  Community  Chests. 

On  Friday,  October  31,  the  Campus 
Chest  will  be  launched  by  the  L.C.C.A. 
Miss  Janecke  Naess,  chairman,  states  that 
a  skit  will  be  presented  during  assembly 
on  that  day  to  introduce  the  drive  and 
explain  exactly  what  it  is,  for  the  benefit 
of  new  students. 

Each  year  Lasell  students  are  asked  to 
contribute  all  they  can  to  the  Campus 
Chest  or  Blue  Feather  Drive.  In  this  way 
we  may  help  support  the  Community 
Chest  through  our  own  school.  A  girl 
will  be  appointed  to  solicit  donations  for 
each  senior  house,  and  one  for  each  floor 
of  the  junior  houses.  When  the  drive  is 
underway,  blue  feathers  will  be  given  in 
recognition  of  contributions  received.  Re¬ 
member,  this  is  the  only  drive  of  the  year; 
GIVE  GENEROUSLY! 


MISS  BLATCHFORD 
SPEAKS  ON  STUDY 

“Efficient  Study  Habits”  was  the  sub¬ 
ject  of  the  orientation  program  given  by 
Miss  Blatchford  on  October  16,  for  the 
members  of  the  junior  class. 

She  pointed  out  the  fact  that  most  col¬ 
lege  freshmen  do  not  know  how  to  study 
efficiently,  and  that  good  habits  could  be 
formed.  She  then  outlined  the  procedure 
which  should  be  followed  in  compre¬ 
hensive  studying. 

The  first  point  Miss  Blatchford  brought 
out  was  the  students’  physical  condition, 
stressing  that  a  girl  should  get  between 
eight  and  nine  hours  of  sleep  a  night,  eat 
properly,  and  get  plenty  of  exercise. 

Environmental  conditions  were  next 
brought  up  in  connection  with  proper 
lighting  for  studying,  comfortable  chairs, 
avoidance  of  studying  in  the  Barn  or 
smoker,  and,  a  point  which  brought  a 
titter  from  most  of  the  girls,  the  removal 
of  pictures  or  letters  from  boyfriends. 

A  person’s  mental  attitude  has  much  to 
do  with  studying  also.  Miss  Blatchford 
tried  to  make  the  girls  realize  that  they 
are  working  for  themselves,  to  get  a  bet¬ 
ter  education  which  can  be  used  in  later 
life,  and  that  they  should  also  reward 
their  parents  with  good  work  and  high 
grades. 

She  suggested  that  each  girl  work  out  a 
time  budget,  and  allow  two  hours  of 
preparation  for  each  hour  of  class  work. 
The  homework  for  a  subject  should  be 
done  as  soon  after  the  class  as  possible, 
and  should  be  reviewed  before  going  to 
class  again. 

Concentration  plays  a  great  part  in 
studying.  The  girls  were  told  they  should 
not  try  to  think  of  a  lot  of  excuses  for 
putting  off  the  studying  for  just  a  little 
while  longer.  Rather,  they  should  keep 
working  steadily  once  the  work  is  started, 
and  avoid  reminiscing  about  last  Saturday 
night,  or  next  Friday,  when  there  is  still 
a  lot  in  the  book  to  be  learned,  which 
at  the  moment  should  be  of  more  im¬ 
portance.  Miss  Blatchford  emphasized  the 
fact  that  a  student  should  not  worry 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 


Senior  Class 
Officers  Elected 

Adding  color  to  the  occasion,  corsages 
of  white  roses  tied  with  maroon  ribbon, 
were  presented  to  the  newly  elected  offi¬ 
cers  of  the  senior  class  on  Thursday,  Oc¬ 
tober  20,  at  the  assembly  in  Winslow  Hall. 
Barbara  Nielsen,  resident  student  from 
Hartford,  Connecticut,  was  named  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  class  of  ’48. 

“Barb”,  as  she  is  known  around  the 
campus,  is  taking  the  merchandising  course, 
and  participates  in  many  of  the  school  ac¬ 
tivities  such  as  crew  and  orphean.  She  is 
also  president  of  the  Lasell  Speakers  Bu¬ 
reau.  Her  main  hobby,  which  is  politics, 
has  provoked  a  few  friendly  arguments 
among  the  girls  at  Cushing,  where  she 
lives  this  year,  but  they  all  seem  to  end 
with  Barb  as  the  winner. 

Barb  wishes  to  thank  the  many  students 
who  gave  her  their  support,  and  says  she 
will  try  to  show  her  appreciation  in  the 
coming  year. 

The  rest  of  the  newly  elected  officers 
are  Janecke  Naess,  vice-president;  Judy 
Tracy,  treasurer;  Topsy  Dewey,  secretary; 
Audrey  Tracey  and  Joanne  Block,  song 
leaders.  Miss  Tribou,  the  senior  class  ad¬ 
visor,  also  received  a  corsage  of  white  roses. 

Extra-Curricular 
Activities  Discussed 

The  third  in  a  series  of  orientation  pro¬ 
grams  was  held  in  Winslow  Hall  on 
Thursday,  October  9,  to  acquaint  the 
juniors  and  all  others  interested,  with  the 
various  extra-curricula  activities  at  Lasell. 
The  speakers,  senior  representatives  of 
these  organizations,  were  introduced  by 
Jo  Block,  secretary  of  the  Student  Gov¬ 
ernment. 

Beryl  Groff,  president  of  the  Athletic 
Association,  began  the  program  by  ex¬ 
plaining  the  functions  of  that  group,  and 
urging  all  who  have  an  interest  in  such 
sports  as  soccer,  hockey,  basketball,  ten¬ 
nis,  crew,  and  swimming  to  participate 
actively. 

The  Lasell  Campus  and  Community 
Association  was  represented  by  Jan  Bick¬ 
ford.  This  society  sponsors  the  Red  Cross 
and  Blue  Feather  drives,  visits  the  ill, 
and  sponsors  many  entertainments  on 
campus. 

Muriel  Diversi  spoke  on  the  activities 
of  the  Orphean  Club,  and  Phyllis  Allen 
provided  us  with  information  about  one 
of  the  college's  more  recent  organizations, 
the  choir,  which  sings  at  Vespers  through¬ 
out  the  year. 

Jean  Place  encouraged  her  audience  to 
take  an  active  interest  in  the  Workshop 
Players,  Lasell’s  dramatic  club.  This 
group  is  busy  with  the  production  of  the 
play  “Our  Town”,  which  is  to  be  pre¬ 
sented  in  November. 

The  Editor-in-Chief  of  the  Lasell 
News,  Pat  Newman,  discussed  this  publi¬ 
cation,  which  is  edited  by  the  members 
of  Journalism  I  and  II  classes. 

The  importance  of  the  Endowment 
Fund,  which  provides  scholarship  funds, 
aids  the  improvement  of  facilities,  and 
contributes  to  the  building  fund,  was 
stressed  by  Betty  Ahner. 

Jo  Eaton,  editor-in-chief  of  the  Lamp, 
asked  the  cooperation  of  all,  to  make 
this  year’s  yearbook  the  very  best  ever 
edited  at  Lasell. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 


JEAN  PLACE 
HAS  LEAD  IN 
“OUR  TOWN” 

The  tryouts  are  over,  and  the  probable 
cast  for  the  Lasell  Workshop  Players’ 
production  of  “Our  Town”  has  been 
picked. 

The  tryouts,  a  time  of  great  fun  and 
anticipation  for  all  those  with  the  theater 
in  their  blood,  were  held  in  Carter  Hall 
on  October  15th  and  16th,  under  the  di¬ 
rection  of  the  club’s  sponsor,  Miss  Morrill. 

“Our  Town”,  a  drama  in  three  acts, 
took  Broadway  by  storm  in  1937,  and  won 
its  author,  Thornton  Wilder,  the  Pulitzer 
award  for  the  best  play  of  the  year  of 
American  authorship.  This  play,  some¬ 
what  unique  in  that  it  is  presented  on  a 
completely  bare  stage  and  without  many 
props,  will  thrill  audiences  in  Winslow 
Hall  on  the  nights  of  Nov.  21  and  22. 

The  production  will  differ  from  those 
of  the  past  few  years  in  that  most  of  the 
male  parts  will  be  played  by  men  from 
Babson  and  Harvard,  instead  of  Lasell 
girls. 

The  feminine  lead,  Emily  Webb,  will  be 
portrayed  by  the  club’s  president,  Jean 
Place,  while  the  two  masculine  leads,  the 
stage  manager  and  George  Gibbs  will  be 
played  by  Barrett  Mclnerney  of  Babson 
and  Paul  Burgraf  of  Harvard.  Audrey 
Souther  as  Mrs.  Webb,  Richard  Gerrish 
of  Babson  as  Editor  Webb,  and  Fritz 
Lamont  of  Harvard  and  Janet  Bridgham 
as  Doc  and  Mrs.  Gibbs  hold  the  secondary 
leads. 

Other  Lasellites  appearing  in  the  cast 
will  be  Janet  White,  Sally  Rowe,  Jean 
Cabral,  Charlotte  Owens,  Mary  Tector, 
Ellen  Morris,  Joan  Scott,  Dorothy  Davis, 
Marian  Wilson,  Sally  Morgan,  Carolyn 
Shailer,  Barbara  Rymer,  Pat  Trammell, 
Joan  Nelson,  Pam  Johns,  Meredith  Olson, 
Betty  Ahner,  Cecilia  Davenport,  Polly 
Martini,  Lois  Schmidt,  Barbara  Potier, 
Pat  Terry,  Pat  Madden,  Elaine  McGold- 
rick,  Sally  Priestman,  and  Martha  Hurd. 
Jim  Alcorn,  Paul  Weber,  Michael  John¬ 
ston,  Richard  Clough,  Jerry  Swanson,  Bob 
McKee,  Robert  Parker,  and  Richard 
Unger  will  be  Babson’s  other  representa¬ 
tives.  Richard  Whelpley  will  also  appear 
in  the  cast. 

The  various  committees,  without  which 
the  production  would  be  impossible,  in¬ 
clude:  box  office,  headed  by  Barbara 
Taber,  assisted  by  Joan  Nelson  and  Janet 
Bridgham;  cast  party  and  dancing,  Joan 
Scott,  Ellen  Morris,  and  Pat  Trammell; 
lighting,  Pat  Newman,  Jan  Bickford,  and 
Mary  Tector;  sound,  Pam  Johns,  Joan 
DeFrehn,  and  Elaine  McGoldrick;  cqs- 
tumes,  Dorothy  Davis  and  Charlotte 
Owens;  and  make-up,  Shirley  Oleson. 
Meredith  Olson  will  help  with  the  choir. 


IN  MEMORIAM 

It  is  with  deepest  regrets  we  re¬ 
port  the  death  of  Lorraine  Belli- 
veau,  a  graduate  of  Lasell,  Class  of 
1947.  Lorraine  was  with  Therese 
Deneen,  also  a  Lasellite,  when  their 
car  crashed  into  a  tree  the  night  of 
June  21.  Therese  was  seriously  in¬ 
jured,  but  is  now  out  of  the  hospital. 

Lasell  extends  sympathy  to  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Albert  Belliveau  of  474 
Clarendon  Street,  Fitchburg,  par¬ 
ents  of  Lorraine. 
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EXHALE 

The  first  and  hardest  weeks  of  school  are  over.  You’re  established  in  a  new  room, 
some  of  you  with  new  friends  around  you  and  others  with  the  old  “crowd’  from 
last  year.  You  now  know  what’s  expected  of  you  in  the  classroom,  on  campus,  and 
in  the  dorm,  so  why  not  relax  a  little  and  enjoy  this  new  life?  “What  fun  can  you 
have  when  you  always  complain  and  worry?  Naturally,  we  all  gripe  about  some 
things,  but  you’ll  find  that  that’s  just  a  method  of  getting  things  off  your  mmd. 

Life  is  not  here  for  us  to  worry  about  what  might  happen  tomorrow  or  next  week. 
It’s  something  which  has  to  be  taken  as  it  comes,  and  very  little  can  be  done  to 
change  these  happenings.  You,  as  an  individual,  are  the  only  one  who  can  get  out 
of  your  daily  living  the  things  which  will  most  benefit  you.  And,  this  cant  be  done 
by  constant  worry  and  anticipation  of  what  might  occur. 

Relax !  Forget  vour  troubles  for  a  while,  and  see  how  much  better  you  11  feel. 
Enjoy  the  extra-curricular  activities  that  are  planned  for  your  enjoyment  and  parti¬ 
cipation,  not  as  something  you  look  at  and  wish  you  had  time  for.  It  s  up  to  you 
how  much  you  get  out  of  college  life,  besides  education. 


YOU  MEAN  ME? 

She  goes  into  the  “Barn”  on  winged  loafers,  hope  high  in  her  silly  old  heart.  She 
sprints  gaily  over  to  the  rows  of  little  numbered  glass  doors.  But  whether  she  must 
stretch  her  neck,  or  finds  that  she  is  in  the  bottom  row  and  has  to  bend  in  an 
attitude  of  oriental  devotion  to  peer  into  her  box,  the  results  are  too  often  the  same— 
No  Mail !  She  takes  this  punishment  nobly  the  first  few  times,  but  after  the  third 
day  she  succumbs  to  the  affliction  of  N.  M.-itis. 

The  symptoms  of  N.  M.  (no  mail)-itis  are  practically  the  same  in  all  cases.  The 
victim  after  turning  away  from  her  box,  is  characterized  by  a  slight  protrusion  of 
the  lower  jaw,  and  a  decided  downward  curve  of  the  lips.  Her  eyes  are  apt  to  be 
glazed  with  a  defiant  glow.  Next  the  sufferer  turns  to  the  nearest  person  and  asks, 
•  Is  it  all  out?”  It  is  a  source  of  constant  amazement  to  those  doing  research  on  this 
subject  that  these  four  words  are  repeated  in  all  the  cases  recorded. 

The  answer  to  her  query  usually  being  “yes”,  the  victim  then  sits  disconsolately 
down  in  the  nearest  chair.  It  is  then  revealed  that  the  patient  is  allergic  to  certain 
words,  or  rather  groupings  of  words,  coming  from  well-meaning  friends.  The  ones 
found  most  liable  to  start  an  unfavorable,  even  violent  reaction  are, 

1.  “Look!  I  got  three  letters.” 

2.  “Gee,  I  got  another  one  from  Bill.” 

3.  “I  don’t  know  when  I’m  going  to  get  time  to  answer  all  these. 

The  sufferer,  upon  hearing  these  gems,  is  in  no  mood  to  help  herself.  Therefore, 
it  is  up  to  her  friends  to  sit  on  their  letters  and  turn  the  conversation  into  different 
channels— thus  diverting  the  patient’s  mind.  Subjects  which  have  been  successful  in 
establishing  sparkling  chit-chat  are— “The  Condition  of  the  Musk-Oxen  in  Greenland”, 
“The  Domestic  Policy  of  the  Seventh  Ruler  of  Afghanistan”,  or  “The  Relative  Ora¬ 
torical  Ability  of  Peter  the  Great  or  Ivan  the  Terrible”. 

However,  I  think  that  the  best  antidote  for  this  malady  has  been  found  to  be  the 
mucilage  which  one  licks  from  stamps  and  envelope  flaps  preparatory  to  mailing  a 
letter. 


WINGED  VICTORY 

Your  reservations  are  made,  the  taxi  is  waiting.  You  are  psychologically  and  finan- 
dally  ready  for  your  first  plane  ride. 

Classes  overj  you  hop  into  the  waiting  cab,  and  away  to  Logan  Airport.  \ou 
settle  back,  and  begin  to  wonder  how  your  stomach  will  re-act  to  the  impending 
journey.  You’ve  heard  the  other  girls  talking  about  their  aerial  travels.  You’ve  heard 
some  say  that  it  is  wonderful,  and  that  there  is  no  other  way  to  travel.  However, 
you’ve  heard  a  few  less  hardy  souls  describing  their  aching  ears,  and  chartreuse  faces 
after  a  flight.  Before  you  decide  whether  or  not  you  will  survive,  you  have  arrived 
at  the  airport.  You  pay  the  cabdriver,  hand  your  suitcase  to  the  waiting  porter,  and 
following  him,  sweep  gracefully  (?)  into  the  terminal.  A  neat  uniformed  man  behind 
a  long  counter,  checks  your  reservation,  and  weighs  your  luggage.  There  are  a  few 


minutes  left  before  flight  time.  Thinking  to  look  like  a  bored  cosmopolite,  you  buy 
a  magazine,  and  sit  down  on  the  bench  to  wait  for  flight  #351.  You  turn  the  pages 
briskly,  but  in  front  of  your  eyes  you  see  imaginary  headlines  reading,  “Lasell  Girl 
Killed  In  Flight”,  or  “Plane  Crashes  In  Charles  River.”  Soon  the  announcement  is 
made  that  your  flight  is  ready,  and  you  head  for  runway  #2,  with  your  ticket  clutched 
in  your  chubby  little  fist.  After  surrendering  your  ticket,  you  walk  through  the  gate 
and  into  the  plane. 

Someone  once  warned  you  not  to  sit  in  the  rear  seats  as  they  are  bumpy,  so  you 
settle  yourself  in  a  front  seat  next  to  the  window,  and  nonchalantly  open  your  maga¬ 
zine  again.  Discovering  that  it  is  useless  to  try  to  concentrate,  you  focus  your  attention 
upon  your  fellow  passengers.  There  are  quite  a  few  business  men  with  bulging  brief¬ 
cases  under  their  arms,  and  a  few  students  like  yourself. 

Suddenly,  the  motor  starts  roaring,  the  little  sign  in  the  front  of  the  plane  reads. 
“Fasten  your  safety  belts — No  more  smoking  please.”  You  are  taxiing  along  the  air¬ 
strip,  and  something  clicks,  and  into  the  air  you  go ! 

You  pop  a  few  pieces  of  gum  into  your  mouth  and  chewing  madly,  spend  the 
entire  hour  gazing  at  the  wonderland  spread  out  below  you.  Feeling  no  different 
than  if  you  were  on  a  train,  you  mentally  pat  yourself  on  the  back  for  your  intestinal 
fortitude  and  courage. 

All  too  soon  the  sign  blinks  again,  and  you  realize  that  the  trip  is  over  and  Newark 
is  a  few  minutes  away.  You  reluctantly  gather  your  coat,  purse  and  magazine  to¬ 
gether,  and  prepare  for  the  landing.  Suddenly  Newark  airport  is  in  view,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  the  plane  has  landed,  and  you  are  once  more  sauntering  along  terra  firma. 

You  look  up  into  the  sky,  back  at  the  shiny  silver  airship,  and  give  thanks  to  the 


Wright  Brothers. 


“GOING  PLACES ” 

TOPSY  DEWEY 


Tripping  over  my  new  “longer”  skirt, 
breathing  rather  heavily  because  of  my 
pinched-in  waist,  and  scratching  my  neck 
to  relieve  the  pulling  sensation  of  my  hair 
tied  in  back,  I  decided,  as  I  ambled  down 
New  York’s  51st  Street,  that  I  had 
achieved  that  “New  Look”  which  would 
be  so  appropriate  for  this,  my  first  visit 
to  the  Modern  Art  Museum. 

I  spotted  the  sleek  granite  building 
standing  out  in  contrast  to  her  clustering 
middle  aged  sisters.  Sauntering  in  through 
the  glass  doorway,  I  was  rather  taken 
back  at  the  sight  of  a  ticket  booth.  Most 
museums,  in  my  limited  experience,  had 
free  admittance.  However,  coping  with 
this  situation  with  poise,  I  paid  the  fee, 
put  my  shoe  back  on,  and  journeyed 
onward. 

Trudging  up  the  steel  and  glass  stair¬ 
way,  I  was  rather  unnerved  when  I 
chanced  to  look  up  and  see  a  large  copper 
whirlagig  sort  of  thing  suspended  over 
my  head.  I  went  through  quite  a  calis¬ 
thenics  routine  in  trying  to  figure  what 
the  object  was,  but  to  no  avail — it  re¬ 
mained  a  whirlagig. 

I  then  ascended  into  the  picture  galleries, 
and  there  my  troubles  began.  I  tried, 
mind  you — “Dewey,”  I  kept  mumbling  to 
myself,  “you  must  remember  that  these 
pictures  are  symbolic — keep  looking  at 
that  purple  orange  squeezer,  and  try  to 
interpret  the  real  message  of  the  artist.” 
But  the  only  thing  that  came  to  my  un¬ 
imaginative  mind  was  an  ad  for  Sunkist 
oranges. 

Already  my  conscience  was  hinting  that 
I  was  a  dismal  failure  at  understanding 
this  new  art,  but  I  doggedly  went  on 
from  one  picture  to  another  trying  to 
think  profound  thoughts.  But  what  are 
you  going  to  do  when  you're  confronted 
with  a  portrait  of  a  desert,  on  which  there 
are  two  fur  covered  telephone  poles  sur¬ 
rounded  by  a  few  sickly  cactus,  and 
underneath  the  caption  “Mama,  Papa  Is 
Wounded !”  How  much  can  your  under¬ 
standing  be  taxed  ? 

I  once  thought  that  I  saw  the  light 
when  I  spotted  a  large  canvas  covered 
with  a  concoction  of  vari-colored  paints. 
Ah-ha !  I  thought.  I  interpret  that  one 
to  mean  ice-cream  soda.  Therefore  I  was 
rather  bitterly  disappointed  when  I  read 
the  title  “Fifth  Avenue  Subway.” 

The  sculpture  gallery  evoked  the  same 
feeling  of  unawareness  in  me.  If  only  some 
of  the  figures  weren’t  writhing  and  twist¬ 
ing  so.  Epileptics,  perhaps? 


However,  there  was  one  piece  of  art 
there  that  made  me  feel  better — it  was 
the  head  of  a  girl  done  in  bronze  by 
Epstein.  It  was  a  simple,  beautiful  piece 
of  work.  You  did  not  have  to  reach  out 
through  a  maze  of  symbolism  to  under¬ 
stand  what  it  had  to  offer;  instead  it 
reached  out  and  gave  to  you  its  only 
priceless  gift — beauty — true  art. 

Thinking  I  had  best  take  my  leave  on 
this  happy  note,  I  went  down  the  trans¬ 
parent  stairway  again.  On  the  first  floor 
I  saw  there  were  some  rooms  that  I 
hadn’t  noticed  before.  In  these  rooms  I 
found  table  models  of  modern  homes 
placed  complete  with  landscaping.  There 
were  models  for  every  type  of  environ¬ 
ment. 

As  I  was  coming  out  of  one  of  these 
rooms,  I  saw  an  open  door  leading  out 
into  a  garden.  Hmmmm,  I  thought,  when 
you  start  seeing  gardens  on  51st  Street, 
you’ve  had  it.  But  my  nosey  nature  com¬ 
pelled  me  to  pursue  this  vision,  whatever 
it  was.  As  I  stepped  over  the  threshold 
with  typical  grace  and  poise,  I  fell  flat 
on  my  face  (to  coin  a  phrase).  This 
rather  abrupt  shock  reassured  me  as  to 
the  reality  of  my  surroundings.  It  was 
a  garden,  with  skyscrapers  for  hedges. 
But  what  aroused  my  interest  was  that 
people  were  buying  food,  cafeteria  style, 
at  a  long  log  counter,  and  then  carrying 
it  off  to  small  umbrella  shaded  tables. 
Upon  looking  at  the  food,  however,  I  de¬ 
cided  it  was  not  for  me — it  was  in  keep¬ 
ing  with  its  atmosphere — modern.  There 
were  crisp  healthy  salads,  bowls  of  fruit, 
and  milk.  You  could  just  see  some  white 
uniformed  dietitian  counting  the  vitamin 
content  beforehand. 

What  I  was  in  the  market  for  just  then 
was  an  overstuffed  helping  of  Boston 
Baked  Beans  and  Brown  Bread  sprinkled 
profusely  with  tradition. 


Assemblies  anti  Vespers 

Tuesday,  October  28— Student  Sing 
Wednesday,  October  29— Orphean 
Thursday,  October  30— Orientation 
Program,  “Lasell  Traditions  and 
History”,  Mr.  Wass 
Friday,  October  31— Highlights  from 
Finian’s  Rainbow  and  Brigadoon, 
Wesley  Boynton 

Sunday,  November  2 — Vespers,  Rev. 
Robert  Blakesley,  Wellesley  Hills 
Congregational  Church 
Tuesday,  November  4— Orphean 
Wednesday,  November  5— Orphean 
Thursday,  November  6— Orientation 
Program,  “Social  Adjustments”, 
Dean  Melville,  Boston  University 
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WHO’S  WHO 

JANICE  BICKFORD 

Perhaps  while  wandering  through  the 
halls  of  Lasell,  you  have  chanced  to  come 
across  a  medium  sized,  good-looking  senior 
who  is  full  of  life  as  well  as  personality. 
You  all  must  remember  her  from  ac¬ 
quaintance  night  in  the  gym,  when  the 
seniors  introduced  themselves  to  us.  Her 
name  is  Janice  Bickford — “Jan”  for  short. 
She  is  5'6"  tall,  brunette,  weighs  116 
pounds,  and  has  brown  eyes.  Her  home 
town  is  Meriden,  Connecticut.  Jan’s 
main  interests  are  music,  and  sciences  such 
as  zoology  and  medicine.  She  plans  to  go 
into  nursing  at  the  Hartford  Hospital  next 
year.  Her  spare  time  is  spent  at  the  piano 
in  Chandler  Hall,  where  she  is  living. 
“Jan’s”  course  of  study  this  year  is  Medi¬ 
cal  Technician,  while  her  favorite  sports 
are  basketball,  badminton  and  tennis. 

She  belongs  to  the  Orphean  Club, 
Workshop  Players,  Spanish  Club,  and  is 
the  president  of  the  L.C.C.A.  (Lasell  Cam¬ 
pus  and  Community  Association.)  The 
purpose  of  this  association  is  to  promote 
campus  and  community  activities  which 
include  bridge  parties  in  the  gym,  in¬ 
formal  dances,  picnics,  carrying  mail  to 
the  infirmary,  conducting  chapel  services, 
and  working  in  the  local  hospitals.  Each 
student  here  at  Lasell  is  automatically  a 
member  of  this  association,  and  everyone 
has  equal  opportunity  to  become  an  active 
member.  All  nominees  for  members  of 
the  board  (officers  and  chairmen  of  stand¬ 
ing  committees)  must  be  approved  by  the 
registrar  and  the  dean,  and  must  have  a 
willingness  to  uphold  the  duties  of  their 
officers. 

Last  year  Janice  was  assistant  song 
leader  of  the  junior  class.  She  is  now 
president  of  Chandler,  as  well  as  the 
L.C.C.A.  The  L.C.C.A.  has  a  Hallowe’en 
Party,  Christmas  Party  and  a  Minstrel 
Show  in  store  for  us.  We  are  all  looking 
forward  to  these  treats.  Also,  it  is  spon¬ 
soring  a  drive  the  last  week  in  October, 
called  the  “Blue-Feather”. 


WHO’S  WHO 

NANCY  CHAPMAN 

“That’s  Nancy  Chapman !  She’s  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Student  Government.” 

Juniors  at  Lasell  are  quickly  becoming 
aware  of  their  executive  leader  by  this 
means  of  introduction,  but  the  seniors 
know  “Chappy,”  not  only  for  her  capa¬ 
bility,  willingness,  and  enthusiasm  to  com¬ 
plete  the  job  she  has  been  elected  to,  but 
also  for  her  vivacity  and  refreshing  per¬ 
sonality. 

“Home”,  to  Nancy,  is  Wilmington,  Del¬ 
aware,  where  she  was  born  on  February 
28,  1928.  It  was  here  she  attended  Friend’s 
School,  from  which  she  was  graduated  in 
1946.  Her  childhood  was  spent  “getting 
into  all  kinds  of  trouble,”  but  Nancy  found 
time  to  make  varsity  hockey  and  basket¬ 
ball  in  high  school.  Her  ability  as  a  sports¬ 
woman,  and  reputation  for  being  a  good 
sport,  have  followed  “Chappy”  to  Lasell, 
where  she  was  elected  captain  of  the  Blue 
team,  and  was  lucky  enough  to  play  var¬ 
sity  basketball. 

Clark  Cottage  is  tops,  as  far  as  Nancy’s 
concerned,  and  her  two  “wonderful”  room¬ 
mates,  Min  Diversi  and  Barbara  Noel, 
help  to  make  it  just  about  perfect.  The 
bright  chintz  drapes  and  spreads  in  her 
room  reflect  Nancy’s  sunny  disposition.  I 
learned  from  her  roommate,  that  the  hand¬ 
some  picture  on  the  dresser  belongs  to 
Gunder,  a  student  at  Lehigh  University. 
It  may  be  because  of  him,  that  “Chappy” 
likes  to  write  letters,  dance,  and  listen  to 
sentimental  music. 

If  you  should  see  someone  peering  from 
behind  a  flashbulb  camera  at  a  dance,  it 
may  be  “Chappy”.  Her  photographic  ad¬ 
ventures  have  been  somewhat  limited,  due 
to  school  work,  but  she’s  a  regular  camera 
fiend  at  heart. 

Baking  cakes  are  a  specialty,  because 
she  likes  to  eat  them,  but  as  far  as  meals 
are  concerned,  Nancy  eats  only  dinner. 
Her  slender  figure  is  the  reward. 

Aside  from  her  duties  as  president  of 
the  Student  Government,  Nancy  finds 
time  to  belong  to  the  Spanish  Club,  and 
participate  in  many  school  activities.  It 
goes  to  prove  that  only  through  hard  work, 


can  a  well-rounded  personality  be  devel¬ 
oped.  As  to  the  future,  Nancy  hopes  to 
obtain  a  position  as  a  secretary  with  the 
Du  Pont  company. 

If  you  didn’t  know  Nancy  Chapman  be¬ 
fore,  you  do  now.  Next  time  you  see  a 
pair  of  smiling  blue  eyes,  and  an  irresist- 
able  grin,  take  a  chance  on  just  saying 
“Hi  Chappy.” 


Sports  Chat 

“Sports  Chatters”  will  be  interested  in 
knowing  that  the  first  hockey  team  is 
scheduled  to  play  Radcliffe  and  Pembroke 
at  Beaver  Country  Day  School  on  Satur¬ 
day,  October  25th.  The  occasion  is  termed 
a  ‘play  day,’  where  schools  including 
Wellesley,  Pine  Manor,  Wheaton,  Sargent, 
and  others  play  each  other.  Two  all-col- 
legiate  teams  are  chosen  by  judges,  and 
their  match  is  featured  as  a  final  activity 
of  the  day. 

Hockey  enthusiasts  will  have  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  of  seeing  the  English  Touring  Team 
at  Wellesley  College  on  Saturday  after¬ 
noon,  November  15th. 

First  hockey  game  of  the  season  is 
scheduled  with  Pine  Manor. 

Winners  of  the  doubles  and  singles 
tournaments  will  have  been  announced  to 
you-all  by  the  time  the  News  returns 
from  the  press.  We’ll  have  another  tennis 
tournament  in  the  spring,  and  a  badminton 
and  archery  tournaments  as  well. 


Talk  Given  On 
Pennsylvania  Dutch 

Miss  Evelyn  M.  Scott  spoke  on  the 
history,  customs,  superstitions,  humor,  and 
cooking  of  the  Pennsylvania  Dutch  when 
she  was  at  Lasell,  Friday,  October  17. 

She  told  the  students  very  interesting 
and  amusing  anecdotes  on  the  life  of  the 
Pennsylvania  Dutch  farmer.  She  started 
out  by  telling  them  of  the  Dutch  love  for 
food,  and  of  how  there  are  seven  sweets 
and  seven  sours  at  a  normal  meal  in  a 
Dutch  household. 

The  beginning  of  this  group,  which 
helps  to  make  up  the  backbone  of  Amer¬ 
ica,  started  with  the  migration  of  such 
people  as  Francis  Daniel  Pastorias,  who 
came  on  the  ship  Concord ,  in  1633.  He 
came  primarily  to  get  away  from  the  reli¬ 
gious  persecution  and  suffering  which  was 
prevalent  in  Europe  at  that  time.  These 
people  were  known  as  Redemptioners, 
since  their  passage  was  paid  for  by 
William  Penn,  and  they  were  obliged  to 
pay  it  back  by  building  and  planting  the 
new  land. 

Miss  Scott  told  us  many  stories  of  her 
ancestors,  who  are  of  this  stock.  She 
mentioned  four  characteristics  which  char¬ 
acterized  the  early  settlers.  The  first  was 
the  great  industry  of  the  Dutch  people. 
They  are  known  to  have  worked  from 
early  morning  until  nine  at  night,  and  then 
to  have  sat  down  to  handiwork  for  a  few 
hours.  In  the  morning  they  would  be 
up  three  hours  before  a  breakfast  of 
potato,  meat,  and  pie. 

The  second  point  which  she  emphasized 
was  the  Dutch  acceptance  of  the  inevi¬ 
table.  “What  must  be,  must  be”,  is  their 
maxim. 

Their  love  of  simple  joys  is  what  Miss 
Scott  stressed  next.  They  could  not  go 
to  movies,  concerts ;  nor  did  they  have 
autos.  They  were  satisfied  with  quilting 
parties,  hikes  and  making  apple  butter. 

The  next  main  point  was  the  Dutch 
belief  in  superstitions.  Miss  Scott  gave  us 
the  Dutch  “sure  cure”  for  headaches,  the 
remedy  for  which  revolved  around  a  rab¬ 
bit’s  foot !  Besides  being  very  religious, 


ALUMNAE  NEWS 

Deneen,  Therese  Mary — injured  in  an 
automobile  accident,  and  is  at  Leominster 
Hospital. 

Donovan,  Alice  Eldridge — worked  this 
summer  at  “The  Pines”  in  Cotiut,  Massa¬ 
chusetts. 

Dugger,  Nancy  Stevens — is  attending 
Ohio  State  University. 

Emmerling,  Margaret  Helen — is  attend¬ 
ing  Tufts  College. 

Familton,  Joan — is  a  member  of  the 
“flying  squad”  at  Altman’s. 

Feltham,  Virginia  Ann — is  working  at 
Crawford  Hollidge  in  Boston. 

Flemming,  Joan  Elizabeth — is  working 
at  Michael  Gay’s  Shop  in  Andover, 
Massachusetts. 

Gavitt,  Betsey  Sheffield — has  her  own 
dress  shop  at  Narragansett  Pier  in  Rhode 
Island. 

Hargraves,  Jean  Fielding — is  secretary 
to  R.  W.  Fredrick  in  Saxonville,  Massa¬ 
chusetts. 

Hainey,  Mary  Elizabeth — is  working  at 
Bates  Stationery  Company  in  Framing¬ 
ham,  Massachusetts. 

Hinchliffe,  Dorothy  Mary — is  working 
at  G.  Fox  and  Company  in  Hartford, 
Connecticut. 

Howard,  Priscilla  Jean — attending  Col¬ 
by  College. 

Hubbard,  Jean  —  attending  secretarial 
school  in  Springfield,  Massachusetts. 

Issacson,  Marilyn  Lois — attending  Cen¬ 
tral  Maine  General  Hospital  School  for 
laboratory  technicians. 

Keim,  Nancy  Elizabeth  —  engaged  to 
Philip  P.  Doherty. 

Kendrick,  Mollie  Pitcher  —  in  nurse’s 
training  in  Boston. 

Kesseli,  Marcia  Inez  —  is  working  at 
Jay’s  in  Boston. 

King,  Beverly  Lorraine — is  a  reception¬ 
ist  at  Columbia  Life  Insurance  Company 
in  Boston. 

Kochli,  Marianne  —  has  a  non-selling 
job  at  Woodward  and  Lothrop  in  Wash¬ 
ington. 


the  Dutch  consider  cleanliness  even  above 
godliness. 

Miss  Scott  ended  her  very  interesting 
talk  with  a  few  homely  expressions  such 
as: 

“The  cake  is  all — 

But  the  pie  is  yet”, 

and  for  the  girl  with  the  unmanageable 
hair: 

“My  hair  is  so  strubly .” 

The  Pennsylvania  Dutch  are  said  to 
live  the  most  ideal  life  of  any  group  in 
America.  This  could  be  attributed  to 
their  love  for  charity  and  beauty,  and 
their  saying  that  “God’s  in  his  heaven, 
all’s  right  with  the  world.”. 


meet  me  at 
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Miss  Blatchford  Speaks 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 

about  her  work  and  grades,  but  instead 
get  busy  and  do  something  about  them. 

A  student  should  also  set  up  a  definite 
method  for  studying.  One  point  was  to 
know  the  assignment  before  you  begin, 
then  make  a  preliminary  survey  of  the 
new  work.  If  the  work  is  very  hard  to 
remember,  an  outline  helps. 

The  last  subject  of  the  lecture  was 
thinking.  Be  original  in  new  ideas;  evalu¬ 
ate;  don’t  believe  everything  that  is  read 
and  heard;  distinguish  between  facts  and 
opinions;  and  above  all,  know  how  to 
use  an  education  after  it  is  acquired. 

Miss  Blatchford’s  outline  for  studying 
will  undoubtedly  be  followed  by  many 
students  who  have  found  that  they  do 
not  know  the  basic  habits  of  studying 
thoroughly  and  efficiently. 


Bragdou  Dance  Held 

Approximately  175  men  from  Harvard, 
M.I.T.  and  Babson  attended  the  Bragdon 
Acquaintance  Dance  at  Winslow  Hall, 
Saturday  evening,  Oct.  11,  from  8  to  12. 
The  Hall  was  festively  decked  out  in 
paper  leaves  and  pumpkins,  suggestive  of 
fall. 

Members  of  the  decoration  committee 
included  Carol  Dunn,  Mary  Fiske,  Patricia 
Madden,  Joyce  Rathburn,  Joan  De  Gel- 
leke  and  Dona  Fenstermaker.  Nancy 
Lawson,  Janice  Gray,  Mary  Stevens,  Joan 
Van  Saun  and  Eleanor  Heiden  acted  as 
hostesses,  while  Joan  De  Gelleke  and 
Dona  Fenstermaker  received  the  students 
as  they  arrived,  and  wrote  their  re¬ 
spective  names  and  schools  on  orange 
leaves  which  were  pinned  to  their  clothing. 
Cookies  and  cokes  were  served  for  re¬ 
freshments,  and  records  provided  the 
music.  To  furnish  lighting,  desk  lamps, 
contributed  by  the  occupants  of  Cats’ 
Alley,  third  floor,  were  placed  along  the 
floor. 

Chaperones  for  the  occasion  were  Dean 
Rothenberger,  Mrs.  Montony  and  Mrs. 
Douglas,  Bragdon  House  Mothers,  and 
Mrs.  Baker,  Clark  House  Mother.  The 
affair,  one  which  the  Bragdon  juniors  had 
been  looking  forward  to  for  weeks,  proved 
to  be  a  great  success,  and  left  many  of 
the  girls  well-dated  for  Saturdays. 
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Dance  Club 
Plans  Recital 

The  Modern  Dance  Club’s  first  recital, 
before  students  and  faculty,  will  take  place 
November  3.  Kit  Briggs,  president,  has 
announced  that  this  year’s  program  will 
include  several  new  activities.  Before 
Christmas  a  joint  recital  with  Bouve  will 
be  given,  and  an  exhibition  before  the 
Newton  Womens’  club  is  also  planned.  For 
these  future  programs,  the  Dance  Club  is 
considering  interpretations  of  David  Rose’s 
“4:20  A.M.,”  Vachel  Lindsay’s  “The  Con¬ 
go,”  and  “Russian  Meadow  Land.”  They 
are  also  hoping  to  secure  several  outside 
entertainers. 

This  year  the  club  has  chosen  17  new 
members,  making  25  members  in  all.  The 
lighting,  stage  crew,  and  make-up,  are  be¬ 
ing  taken  care  of  by  the  associate  mem¬ 
bers.  Dance  Club  is  under  the  direction 
of  Mrs.  Cousins,  and  the  musical  accom¬ 
paniment  is  furnished  by  Miss  Irene  South¬ 
erland.  The  new  officers  are:  Kit  Briggs, 
president;  Jane  Miller,  secretary  and  treas¬ 
urer;  Rosada  Marston,  wardrobe;  and 
Julia  Jensen,  publicity. 


M.I.T.  ACQUAINTANCE  DANCE 

Six  girls’  colleges  were  represented  at 
the  M.I.T.  dance  held  Friday  evening, 
October  10th,  in  the  Walker  Memorial 
Hall.  Fifty  girls  from  Lasell  were  invited, 
and  to  determine  who  were  to  be  the 
lucky  winners,  names  were  drawn  from 
all  those  submitted. 

The  decorations  featured  a  glittering 
silver  ball  suspended  from  the  ceiling.  As 
it  whirled  around,  colored  lights  shone 
upon  it,  and  turned  it  into  a  myriad  of 
gay  colors.  Music  was  provided  by  a  well 
known  local  orchestra.  During  intermis¬ 
sion,  inviting  pink  punch  and  cookies 
were  served,  and  many  conversational 
groups  flourished.  Tables  and  chairs  were 
arranged  along  the  sides  of  the  hall  for 
the  comfort  of  the  guests. 


Senior  House  President 
Interviewed 

When  members  of  the  junior  class  at 
Lasell  become  seniors,  they  are  given  the 
privilege  of  living  in  the  various  senior 
houses  on  the  campus.  These  houses  are 
located  among  the  private  homes  surround¬ 
ing  Lasell,  and  the  girls  living  in  them 
succeed  in  giving  them  the  atmosphere  of 
home.  This  is  probably  due  to  the  fact 
that  each  house  has  its  own  house  mother, 
and  offers  to  the  girls  a  certain  sense  of 
privacy  and  a  great  deal  of  fun. 

Gardner  Hall,  the  largest  senior  house 
on  campus,  has  as  its  president  Zee  Za- 
wadzki,  from  Jersey  City,  New  Jersey.  Zee 
is  a  merchandiser,  a  member  of  the  Speech 
Bureau,  and  likes  to  ride,  swim,  and  take 
pictures.  She  plans  to  be  a  career  girl 
when  she  leaves  Lasell,  or  better  still  to 
“set  the  world  on  fire”. 

Carpenter  Hall,  the  next  largest  senior 
house,  is  presided  over  by  Jackie  Abrams, 
a  liberal  arts  student  from  Maplewood, 
New  Jersey.  Jackie’s  favorite  pastimes 
are  writing  to  Tusculum,  talking,  and 
spending  summers  at  the  shore.  Jackie  is 
assistant  editor  of  the  Lasell  News,  and 
is  a  member  of  the  Executive  Council. 

Shirley  Miller,  another  New  Jersey  girl, 
who  comes  from  Cranford,  is  president  of 
Draper.  Shirley  is  taking  the  liberal  arts 
course,  and  is  copy  editor  of  the  Lamp. 
She  is  interested  in  hockey,  basketball, 
music,  and  New  England.  Shirley  hopes 
to  go  to  Wheaton  College  when  she  leaves 
Lasell. 

Berry  Groff,  president  of  Briggs,  comes 
from  Germantown,  Pennsylvania.  She  is 
taking  the  secretarial  course,  and  is  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Athletic  Association.  She  is 
interested  in  sports  such  as  riding  and 
sailing. 

Helen  Dethloff,  from  Dedham,  Massa¬ 
chusetts,  is  house  president  of  Hawthorne. 
Helen  is  taking  the  medical  secretarial 
course,  and  is  a  member  of  the  Executive 
Council.  “Det”  is  fond  of  riding,  dancing, 
and  sports  in  general.  She  hopes  to  fulfill 
one  of  her  main  ambitions — spending  a 
summer  in  Wisconsin. 

Tish  Duffill,  who  presides  over  Conn, 
comes  from  Cleveland,  Ohio.  Tish  is  pho¬ 
tography  editor  of  the  Lamp,  is  taking  the 
liberal  arts  course,  and  plans  to  go  to 
Katherine  Gibbs.  She  is  crazy  about 
sports,  dancing,  music,  Massachusetts,  and 
Lasell. 
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Clark  has  as  its  house  president  Libby 
Bryant,  who  comes  from  Brockton,  Mas¬ 
sachusetts.  Libby  is  taking  the  general 
course,  and  belongs  to  the  Outing  Club. 
She  is  fond  of  boating,  and  swimming, 
and  plans  to  travel  after  she  leaves  Lasell. 

Bobby  Cohan,  from  Portland,  Maine,  is 
president  of  Pickard.  She  likes  tennis, 
crew,  knitting,  dancing,  and  swimming. 
She  takes  the  general  course,  and  wants 
to  be  a  fashion  illustrator  upon  graduation. 

Topsy  Dewey,  from  Weymouth,  Massa¬ 
chusetts,  presides  over  Casino,  and  is  tak¬ 
ing  the  liberal  arts  course.  Topsy  likes  red, 
Pall  Malls,  dogs,  and  plays  of  all  kinds. 
It  is  Topsy  who  writes  the  Going  Places 
column  for  the  News. 

The  president  of  Blaisdell  is  Merideth 
Olsen,  who  comes  from  Brockton,  Massa¬ 
chusetts.  She  is  interested  in  music,  is  a 
member  of  the  Vesper  Choir,  and  is  taking 
the  secretarial  course. 

Marcy  Malezia,  from  Nutley,  New  Jer¬ 
sey,  is  president  of  Cushing.  Marcy  is  a 
merchandiser,  and  is  interested  in  hockey, 
and  cooking. 

Last  but  not  least  is  Chandler  House, 
whose  president  is  Jan  Bickford,  from 
Meriden,  Connecticut.  Jan  is  a  member 
of  the  Spanish  Club,  the  Workshop  Play¬ 
ers,  and  is  president  of  the  L.  C.  C.  A.  She 
is  taking  the  medical  technology  course, 
and  will  either  go  on  to  college,  or  go 
into  training.  Jan’s  pet  peeve  is  a  lack 
of  school  spirit,  as  she  herself  likes  to  do 
things  for  the  senior  class  and  Lasell. 


Extra-Curricular  Activities 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 

Barbara  Nielsen  represented  the  Speak¬ 
er’s  Bureau,  a  group  recently  formed  by 
the  members  of  the  speech  classes. 

The  French  Club,  German  Club,  and 
Spanish  Club  were  represented  by  Linnea 
Kneller,  Audrey  Tracey,  and  Elizabeth 
Duffill,  respectively. 

Mike  Hires  cordially  invited  those  in¬ 
terested  in  making  posters  to  become  a 
member  of  the  Poster  Committee,  which 
is  largely  responsible  for  the  publicity  of 
the  events  at  Lasell. 

Kit  Briggs  concluded  this  interesting 
and  helpful  program  with  a  brief  outline 
on  the  activities  of  the  Modern  Dance 
Club. 
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History  of  Lasell  Is 
Given  by  President  Wass 

The  history  of  Lasell  was  the  subject 
presented  by  President  Wass  to  the  pupils 
of  Lasell  on  October  30th.  His  lecture  in¬ 
cluded  information  on  the  founders,  their 
struggles,  and  the  formation  of  Lasell. 

Mr.  Wass  had  previously  found  a  mem¬ 
orandum  of  Edward  Lasell.  He  quoted 
several  parts  from  this  personal  infor¬ 
mation. 

In  1851,  Edward  Lasell,  professor  of 
chemistry  at  Williams  College,  founded  our 
college  and  called  the  institution  Lasell 
Female  Seminary. 

Edward  Lasell  entered  college  at  fifteen 
and  graduated  when  he  reached  the  age  of 
nineteen.  He  was  valedictorian  of  his  class. 
He  later  delivered  several  lectures  at 
Mount  Holyoke  and  became  interested  in 
organizing  another  girls’  seminary.  He 
corresponded  frequently  with  his  brother 
about  the  advancement  of  the  school  and 
its  favorable  location. 

On  May  21st,  1851,  the  lumber  had  ar¬ 
rived,  and  well  diggers  had  struck  water. 
On  January  28th,  the  desks  arrived,  and 
on  October  15,  1851,  Lasell  Female  Semi¬ 
nary  opened.  That  first  year  one  hundred 
nine  students  enrolled. 

December  31,  1851,  Edward  Lasell  died 
at  the  early  age  of  forty-three.  Edward’s 
brother  and  brother-in-law  carried  on  for 
ten  years. 

In  1862,  Reverend  Charles  W.  Cushing 
became  the  proprietor,  and  after  his  de¬ 
parture  Charles  D.  Bragdon  became  prin¬ 
cipal. 

President  Wass  pointed  out  two  articles 
on  our  campus  that  are  of  sentimental 
value  and  historic  interest.  One  is  a  bell 
from  Japan,  which  was  presented  by  a 
missionary  friend,  and  the  other  a  paint¬ 
ing  by  a  famous  artist,  Elizabeth  Gardner. 
Miss  Gardner  was  a  graduate  at  Lasell 
and  one  of  the  first  woman  students  of 
art  in  Paris. 

President  Wass  brought  out  the  fact  that 
the  early  founders,  through  their  determi¬ 
nation,  made  Lasell  favorably  known  for 
its  liberal  and  earnest  support  of  the  cause 
of  education  for  women. 

Mr.  Wass’s  lecture  was  interesting  to  the 
pupils,  and  it  helped  them  to  realize  how 
lucky  they  are  to  be  attending  a  college 
with  the  background  and  tradition  of  La¬ 
sell. 


BLUE  FEATHER  FLURRY 
BEGINS 

You  have  all  heard  about  the  Blue 
Feather  Drive  here  at  Lasell.  It  is  spon¬ 
sored  by  the  L.C.C.A.,  and  your  spirit  and 
contributions  are  the  only  things  that  will 
make  the  drive  a  success.  Your  money 
supports  such  groups  as  the  Red  Cross, 
the  Salvation  Army,  and  the  Newton 
Community  Chest.  Once  a  year  Lasell 
students  are  asked  to  contribute  to  this 
Campus  Chest  or  Blue  Feather  Drive. 
The  donations  and  pledges  that  have  al¬ 
ready  come  in  are  gratefully  appreciated. 

The  Blue  Feather  Drive  was  officially 
launched  on  Friday,  October  twenty- 
fourth.  At  assembly  some  seniors  put  on 
a  skit  to  advertise  the  drive  to  the  stu¬ 
dents.  Sue  Corbin  was  the  Indian  chief, 
and  she  and  her  tribe  paid  their  respects 
to  a  huge  cardboard  feather  that  repre¬ 
sented  the  drive.  The  various  squaws 
were  wrapped  in  blankets  and  wore 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 


Dance  Club  Does 
Assembly  Program 

The  Dance  Club  under  the  direction  of 
Mrs.  Jeanne  Cousins,  presented  its  first 
program  for  the  students  and  faculty  of 
the  school  in  assembly  on  November  3. 

The  first  portion  of  the  program  was 
dedicated  to  dance  techniques.  The  girls 
were  dressed  in  green  and  white  striped 
blouses  and  black  skirts. 

The  second  selection  was  entitled  “Con¬ 
sumer’s  Delight”  in  which  the  girls  danced 
to  a  chorus  of  commercials  sung  back 
stage,  which  was  very  effective.  “Hoe 
Down”  followed  next  with  the  girls 
dressed  in  peasant  skirts  and  using  the 
square  dance  as  the  theme. 

“The  Orchestra  Song”,  a  ballet  telling 
a  story,  followed.  The  story  was  of  a 
young  maiden’s  love  for  a  poor  and  ragged 
admirer  which  was  opposed  by  the  dam¬ 
sel’s  father.  Two  messengers  enter  and 
proclaim  the  youth  a  prince.  Love  wins 
over  all  and  the  villagers  join  in  the 
merrymaking. 

Next  on  the  program  was  “Fashion  a  la 
Mode”  in  which  three  girls  ridiculed  the 
fashion  designers  of  today  with  a  song 
and  dance.  “Poem”,  a  solo  came  next  and 
was  done  exceptionally  well  by  Alice  Fitz. 

“The  Persistence  of  Memory”  was  an 
interpretation  of  the  painting  of  the  same 
name  by  Salvador  Dali.  Time  went  on 
s»5  rnan  J •'vp! from  childhood  to  ro n 
hood;  his  struggles;  and  the  final  dis¬ 
integration  of  the  whole.  The  dance  was 
done  on  an  almost  totally  dark  stage,  the 
girls  dressed  in  black,  creating  a  very 
wierd  atmosphere. 

The  last  two  numbers  were  “Summer¬ 
time”  and  “It  Ain’t  Necessarily  So”  by 
Gershwin. 

Members  of  the  Dance  Club  include: 
Kit  Briggs,  president;  Jane  Miller,  secre¬ 
tary;  Julia  Jensen,  publicity;  Rosada 
Marston,  wardrobe ;  Barbara  Noyes,  Helen 
Dethloff,  Violet  Drulie,  Alice  Fitz,  Nancy 
Galloway,  Joan  Sullivan,  Carol  Mealy, 
Jean  Meyer,  Dolores  Anderson,  Katherine 
Babcock,  Anita  Nicholson,  Shirley  Bon- 
nell,  Jane  Reade,  Nancy  Sanborn,  Mary 
Lou  Schurman,  Ann  Sparrow,  Beth  Spicer, 
Judy  Tracy,  Joan  Warren,  and  Marion 
Wilson. 

Associates  members  are  Jean  Knittel, 
Irene  Lupien,  Pat  Trammell,  and  Doris 
Trefny. 

The  faculty  advisor  is  Mrs.  Jeanne 
Cousins  and  the  piano  is  played  by  Miss 
Eileen  Sutherland. 


Seniors 

1.  All  girls  expecting  to  graduate 
in  1948  are  to  return,  carefully 
filled  out,  the  Senior  Preliminary 
Questionnaire  to  the  Placement  Of¬ 
fice.  The  questionnaires  will  be  in 
the  mailboxes  by  Monday,  Novem¬ 
ber  10. 

2.  All  girls  expecting  to  gradu¬ 
ate  in  1948,  with  the  exception  of 
the  merchandising  seniors,  are  to 
sign  for  a  10-minute  Interview  with 
Miss  Forsgren.  The  schedule  is 
posted  on  the  bulletin  board  at 
Bragdon  Bridge. 


LAMP  STAFF 
UNDERWAY 

Several  staff  meetings  of  the  Lamp  have 
been  held  under  the  direction  of  the  new 
editor,  Joanne  Eaton,  and  plans  are  being 
completed  rapidly  for  this  year’s  publi¬ 
cation.  This  year  the  staff  includes: 
Joanne  Eaton,  editor,  Shirley  Miller,  copy 
editor,  Elsie  Paulson,  business  manager, 
Tibby  Dike,  assistant  business  manager, 
Elizabeth  Duffill,  photography  editor,  and 
Dorothy  Whittemore,  assistant  photogra¬ 
phy  editor.  The  assistants  include:  Connie 
Barry,  Joanne  Bossi,  Linnea  Knellar,  June 
Smith,  Phyllis  Allen,  Paula  Drake,  Ann 
Johnson,  Betty  Ahner.  The  junior  repre¬ 
sentatives  are  Carol  Wass  and  Martha 
Buffum. 

This  year  the  Lamp  staff  is  privileged 
in  having  an  attractive  and  talented 
editor.  Joanne  Eaton  was  born  in 
Hyannis,  Massachusetts,  but  has  lived  for 
several  years  in  Portsmouth,  New  Hamp¬ 
shire,  where  she  graduated  from  high 
school.  She  is  taking  a  general  course  at 
Lasell,  and  plans  to  be  a  GE  appliance 
demonstrator  following  her  graduation. 
“Jodie”,  as  her  friends  call  her,  enjoys 
reading  a  great  deal,  and  likes  to  knit  and 
play  the  piano. 

The  Vantine  photographer  will  be  at 
Lasell  from  November  11-15,  so  as  to 
be  sure  of  getting  all  senior’s  photographs 
before  the  merchandisers  leave  for  their 
working  period. 

The  theme,  motif,  color,  and  layout  for 
this  issue  have  been  planned  pnd  this 
year’s  Lamp  should  prove  to  be  one  of 
the  most  attractive  issues  ever  produced. 

Reception  Held  For 
Messrs.  Wass  and  Meserve 

A  reception  for  our  new  president,  Mr. 
Wass,  and  new  treasurer,  Mr.  Meserve, 
was  held  in  Winslow  Hall  October  22.  The 
reception  was  given  by  the  trustees,  with 
the  assistance  of  the  alumnae.  It  began 
at  8:30,  with  fifteen  seniors  girls  ushering 
the  guests  in  and  introducing  them  to  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Wass,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Me¬ 
serve.  About  four  hundred  guests  at¬ 
tended,  including  the  alumnae  and  the 
residents  of  Auburndale. 

Winslow  Hall  was  decorated  for  the  oc¬ 
casion  with  large  bouquets  of  brown  and 
yellow  chrysanthemums  at  either  end  of 
a  table  placed  across  the  length  of  the 
room.  Waiters  passed  the  refreshments, 
which  consisted  of  coffee  and  pastries,  and 
a  piano  and  violins  added  the  final  touch 
to  the  festive  atmosphere. 

The  formal  air  which  usually  surrounds 
a  reception  of  this  type  seemed  to  be 
broken  down,  and  faculty,  alumnae,  and 
the  community  all  mingled  with  one  an¬ 
other  and  enjoyed  the  evening  wholeheart¬ 
edly.  The  height  of  fashion  was  noticeable 
in  the  women’s  long  dresses,  and  black 
seemed  to  be  the  predominant  color.  The 
ushers,  in  their  contrasting  formal  attire, 
added  more  gaiety  to  the  occasion. 

Mr.  Wass  has  been  with  us  for  three 
years  as  assistant  president  to  Mr.  Wins¬ 
low,  and  Mr.  Meserve  is  a  newcomer  to 
the  staff,  taking  over  the  job  of  treasurer. 

I  know  that  we  all  wish  them  the  best 
of  success  in  their  new  undertaking. 

Those  senior  girls  who  assisted  at  the 
reception  were:  Sara  Parsons,  Joanne  Ea¬ 
ton,  Beverly  Watkins,  Betty  Ahner,  Fran¬ 
ces  Lee,  Dorothy  Page,  Alice  Johnson,  Bar¬ 
bara  Nielsen,  Joanne  Block,  Janice  Bick- 


Miss  Blatcliford 
Visits  Stricken  Area 

Last  week  all  New  England  was  alarmed 
as  forest  fires  raging  in  Maine,  New  Hamp¬ 
shire,  and  Massachusetts  leveled  towns  and 
villages;  in  some  instances  threatening  the 
homes  of  Lasell  students  and  faculty 
members. 

Brownfield,  Maine,  the  site  of  the  sum¬ 
mer  home  of  many  generations  of  Miss 
Blatchford’s  family  was  a  small,  little 
known  Maine  town  until  last  week  when 
its  tragic  story  shot  onto  the  front  pages 
of  the  leading  newspapers,  and  we  all  read 
of  how  this  town  of  some  600  inhabitants 
had  been  consumed  by  fire  and  given  up 
for  lost. 

Last  Friday,  Miss  Blatchford  drove  up 
to  Portland  believing  that  her  home,  along 
with  most  of  the  others  in  the  area  had 
been  leveled,  but  to  her  amazement  was 
notified  that  her’s  and  that  of  her  neigh¬ 
bor  were  the  only  two  houses  that  had 
not  been  destroyed  in  that  immediate  area. 
There  were  a  few  others  still  intact  down 
the  road. 

Upon  discovering  that  her  home  was 
still  standing,  Miss  Blatchford,  our  regis¬ 
trar,  immediately  offered  it  as  a  center  for 
the  Red  Cross  rehabilitation  work.  She 
herself,  loaded  her  car  with  supplies  of 
food  and  clothing  and  set  off  for  what 
remained  of  Brownfield. 

Miss  Blatchford  reports  passing  fires  that 
were  still  burning  within  four  miles  of 
Brownfield.  Thtn  she  came  into  the 
stricken  area,  a  miserable  picture  of  dev¬ 
astation.  The  trees  stood  black  and  bare 
against  the  sky.  Almost  all  the  homes  had 
been  leveled.  The  school,  the  town  hall, 
and  the  church  were  gone.  The  church, 
The  Tyler  Memorial  Church,  had  been 
named  in  honor  of  Miss  Blatchford’s  great 
grandfather,  who  had  given  it  to  the  com¬ 
munity.  Even  the  bell  had  melted  from 
the  intense  heat  of  the  fire. 

Miss  Blatchford  is  now  seeking  aid 
from  various  churches  to  help  rebuild  this 
church  in  Brownfield.  In  the  meantime, 
the  Blatchford  home  may  be  used  as  the 
church  and  school  house  as  well. 

“The  Boston  Daily  Globe”  described 
Miss  Blatchford  as  having  been  one  of  the 
leaders  of  the  Red  Cross  rehabilitation 
work.  As  she  herself  put  it,  it  was  all  so 
personal  to  her.  The  bewildered,  stricken 
people  whom  she  supplied  with  food  and 
clothing  were  people  she  has  known  for 
a  long  time.  She  mentioned  that  she  had 
helped  the  members  of  some  families  scat¬ 
tered  by  the  fire  to  get  in  touch  with  one 
another. 

In  regard  to  the  family  possessions,  Miss 
Blatchford  said  that  at  the  time  of  the 
evacuation,  trucks  had  gone  through  and 
had  attempted  to  remove  most  of  the 
peoples’  furniture.  The  Blatchford  furni¬ 
ture  was  taken  to  the  garage  of  a  friend 
living  eight  miles  from  Brownfield.  A  banjo 
clock  and  a  trunk  containing  family  linen 
have  been  located  at  the  Eastern  Slopes 
Inn  in  North  Conway.  The  family  china 
and  cut  glassware  are  still  missing,  but,  as 
Miss  Blatchford  says,  although  she  would 
like  to  see  them  again,  she  is  more  than 
thankful  that  she  has  survived  the  fire  with 
so  many  of  the  family’s  treasures  still 
intact. 


ford,  Nancy  Chapman,  Martha  Kingsley, 
Eloise  Quigel,  Helen  Dethloff,  Marcella 
Malizia,  and  Judith  Tracy. 
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From  the  sky,  grey-blue  with  smoke  from  hundreds  of  bonfires,  comes  the  lonely 
call  of  wild  geese,  their  perfect  V-formation  pointing  southward.  Underfoot,  the  last 
of  the  leaves  rustle  rather  softly  as  if  ashamed  of  having  been  subject  to  such  treat¬ 
ment.  The  air  grows  chilly  as  the  red-orange  sun,  for  one  last  look  at  the  earth, 
perches  on  a  distant  hilltop  and  then  plunges  out  of  sight.  You  notice  that  a  soft 
breeze  has  arrived  from  the  southeast,  pulling  behind  it,  on  silvery  beams  of  light, 
a  waning  harvest  moon.  Behind  and  around  it,  following  as  if  by  command,  come 
the  stars,  each  to  its  appointed  place.  The  bare  trees  are  silhouetted  in  the  moonlight, 
and  stand  proud  and  erect  looking  like  night  watchmen,  guarding  the  darkened  earth. 

From  the  rise  of  ground  where  you  are  standing,  the  lights  of  the  village  seem  tiny 
and  far  away.  They  twinkle,  as  do  the  stars,  and  you  have  the  feeling  that  there  is 
communion  of  the  two,  despite  the  great  distance  which  separates  them.  Rising  out 
of  the  pine  woods  on  the  other  side  of  the  valley  there  comes  a  geyser  of  pinkish, 
cotton-like  smoke.  It  bounces  from  tree  to  tree,  constantly  moving  on  until  you  see 
the  lights  of  the  train  following  after,  and  hear  the  mournful  cry  of  the  straining 
engine.  Again  it  dives  into  its  green  tunnel  of  trees,  the  smoke  rising  above  them, 
as  if  in  signals  to  the  moon. 

Suddenly  you  realize  how  cold  it  has  gotten  as  you  have  stood  entranced  by  the 
serenity  of  life  as  you  have  never  known  it  before.  Unconsciously,  your  mind  is 
busily  painting  the  never-to-be-forgotten  picture  on  your  memory. 


AMONG  MY  SOUVENIRS 

No  doubt  all  of  us  have  gone  through  the  “collecting  stage”  .  .  .  and  some  of  us 
are  still  in  it! 

When  we  were  younger  we  collected  such  precious  items  as  dead  wasps,  dried-up 
leaves,  and  pictures  of  Shirley  Temple.  Then  in  junior  high  school  it  was  pictures  of 
movie  celebrities,  which  cluttered  up  our  walls.  Now  we  are  in  the  “advanced  stage”. 
We  now  collect  things  for  our  scrapbooks,  walls,  bulletin  boards,  and  wallets.  Oh,  no ! 
I  don’t  mean  things  like  diamond  bracelets  or  mink  coats.  We  want  only  matches, 
menus,  paper  napkins,  and  things  like  that.  There  are  others  of  us  who  are  chiefly 
concerned  with  cutlery.  My  heartfelt  advice  to  the  latter  group  is  stick  to  menus  .  .  . 
and  I  say  this  from  experience. 

I  admit  (rather  reluctantly)  that  I  too  was  a  cutlery  collector.  These  gems  I  kept 
in  my  room  in  an  old  discarded  stationery  box.  Mother,  thinking  that  they  were 
refugees  from  her  dining  room  silver,  restored  them  to  her  silver  box.  I  never  missed 
them  until  that  fateful  day.  .  .  . 

We  were  having  a  business  friend  of  Dad’s  over  for  dinner  one  night.  As  usual, 
this  calls  for  much  activity  and  great  culinary  masterpieces  from  Mother.  I  was 
assigned  the  meager  task  of  mashing  potatoes,  while  Mother  buzzed  around  the  dining 
room  setting  the  table  and  viewing  the  effect  of  her  art.  When  our  guest  arrived, 
Mother  and  I  joined  my  father  and  he;  made  bright  drawing-room  chatter;  then  the 
four  of  us  adjourned  to  the  dining  room.  Everything  was  going  along  splendidly 
when  I  happened  to  casually  glance  at  the  salad  fork  our  guest  was  using.  There 
boldly  printed  on  the  side  of  the  fork  were  the  two  words,  “Pal’s  Cabin.”  I  was  too 
stunned  to  do  anything  but  stare.  I  fervently  prayed  that  he  wouldn’t  notice.  Some¬ 
how  tempus  fugited  right  along,  and  the  meal  was  over.  Filled  with  glorious  relief, 
I  began  clearing  the  dishes.  Father  caught  my  eye  and  gave  me  that  “I  want  to 
speak  to  you  young  lady”  look,  and  I  knew  that  he  had  seen  my  salad  fork’s  former 
residence  printed  on  its  side. 

Well,  Father  did  have  words  with  me,  and  I  haven’t  even  looked  twice  at  a  piece 
of  silverware  since.  But  say  .  .  .  you  should  see  the  terrific  collection  of  tablecloths 
I  have! 


DON’T  YOU  WISH  YOU  HAD  ONE  TOO? 

I  thought  that  I  could  get  along  without  one.  How  naive  and  freshmanish  could 
I  get?  Nevertheless,  four  dollars  seemed  an  exorbitant  price  to  little  old  unforesighted 
me,  who  had  never  paid  more  than  29  cents  for  a  notebook  in  my  whole  uncapitalistic 
life.  Of  course,  these  twenty-nine-cent-ers  were  the  conventional  black  cardboard- 
covered  type,  and  though  I  mangled  them  with  care,  they  frequently  had  to  be  replaced. 

This  fact  brought  me  to  the  thought-provoking  realization  that  the  number  of  these 


inferior  notebooks  that  I  would  consume  in  the  next  two  years  would  more  than  pay 
for  the  leather-covered,  zipper-enclosing  model  with  its  rah-rah  gold  embossed  college 
seal. 

So  I  paid  for  the  notebook,  put  my  shoe  back  on,  and  assuming  the  proper  air  of 
nonchalance  becoming  a  “College  Jane”,  I  sauntered  off  with  my  purchase  tucked 
underneath  my  arm  (making  certain  that  the  seal  was  facing  outward) . 

That’s  the  way  it  began.  We  have  been  sauntering  companions  ever  since.  From 
class  to  class  we  go — I  carrying  it  and  it  carrying  my  papers,  Pall  Malls,  wallet,  my 
mechanical  frog  (with  which  I  hope  to  win  friends  and  influence  people),  my  Dentyne, 
my  nom  de  plume,  my  pencils — Oh,  just  any  old  thing. 

In  fact  the  only  things  in  the  notebook  which  are  conspicuous  with  their  absence 
are  notes.  Somehow  I  just  don’t  seem  to  collect  many  of  them.  I  try,  mind  you, 
but  I  either  misplace  them,  find  that  they  are  all  wrong,  or  cut  them  up  into  strings 
of  paper  dolls.  (I  find  the  dancing  girls  very  effective.) 

However,  my  notebook  has  enough  to  carry  without  carting  about  voluminous  notes. 
As  I  write  this  I  am  stroking  its  loyal  covers  tenderly.  Well,  what’s  this  in  the  side 
pocket?  My  goodness  (pardon  me  while  I  blush  becomingly),  it’s  none  other  than 
my  very  favorite  garter  belt.  Only  the  other  day  an  uninhibited  friend  of  mine,  who 
had  borrowed  said  dainty,  pulled  it  out  of  her  pocket  and  presented  it  to  me  as  I 
was  entering  psychology  class.  Rather  embarrassed,  I  thrust  it  quickly  into  this  very 
side  pocket  and  now,  two  weeks  later,  here  it  is.  Well,  one  never  knows — Pardon  me, 
but  I  must  leave  now  and  delve  further  into  that  pocket — I’ve  been  missing  my  pet 
hockey  stick. 


LETTER  TO  THE  EDITOR 


Dear  Madam: 


October  19 


I  have  enjoyed  the  Lasell  News  and  find  it  covers  in  detail  all  the  inter¬ 
esting  news  of  the  students,  which  my  daughter,  Carol,  briefly  mentions,  and 
thank  you  very  much.  Sybil  Dunn's  address  is  Charlesgate  Hall,  Four  Charles- 
gate  East,  Boston  15,  Mass. 

Sincerely, 

Mrs.  Inda  F.  Dunn 

,  Plaistow,  New  Hampshire 


“ GOING  PLACES ” 

TOPSY  DEWEY 


“Are  you  sure  this  will  be  enough?”  I 
asked,  juggling  the  five  bags  of  peanuts. 

“Certainly”,  Betty  Ahner  replied,  pick¬ 
ing  up  one  of  the  peanuts  which  had 
dropped  from  one  of  the  six  bags  she  was 
fumbling  with.  “Don’t  forget  the  elephants 
can  only  eat  one  at  a  time”. 

Thus  well  supplied,  we  staggered  across 
Columbus  Circle,  bade  farewell  to  our 
dimes,  and  pushed  our  way  on  to  the 
Bronx  express. 

We  didn’t  mind  standing.  The  swaying 
of  the  car  just  made  us  feel  a  little  dizzy. 
But  we  had  our  peanuts  to  fortify  us. 
The  shells  which  we  casually  flipped  about 
seemed  to  have  a  nasty  habit  of  settling 
in  the  hat  brim  of  the  seedy  looking  man 
sitting  in  front  of  us,  but  “toujours  gai”, 
here  we  were  at  180th  Street. 

We  approached  the  entrance  to  the 
Bronx  Zoo,  and  after  I  pulled  my  coat  out 
of  the  revolving  door  we  tramped  onward 

While  scanning  the  horizon  for  ferocious 
beasts,  our  eyes  lighted  on  some  unusually 
fierce  specimens  of  pigeons  who  pecked  ap¬ 
prehensively  at  our  feet — in  self  defense  we 
parted  with  two  bags  of  peanuts  and  con¬ 
tinued  on  our  way. 

I  was  somewhat  unnerved  at  the  sight 
of  several  lions  pacing  restlessly  about, 
separated  from  us  only  by  a  narrow  moat. 
In  spite  of  the  fact  that  I  saw  they  had 
no  teeth  (this  I  observed  when  one  licked 
his  hungry  mouth  in  a  friendly  gesture 
at  me).  As  soon  as  I  was  safely  perched 
on  a  tree  limb,  I  was  able  to  consider 
the  matter  objectively. 

After  this  terrifying  experience,  I  fell 
a  glow  of  warmth  steal  over  me  as  I  en¬ 
tered  the  Snake  House  (the  place  was  air 
conditioned).  After  making  certain  that 
there  was  glass  to  separate  us  from  the 


cobras,  we  gazed  with  speechless  adoration 
at  the  slinky  specimens.  Suddenly  we  de¬ 
cided  to  leave — it  was  not  that  the  snakes 
bothered  us,  mind  you — it  was  the  dust 
on  the  edge  of  the  glass. 

A  strange  Latin  terminology  over  the 
doorway  aroused  our  curiosity  to  the  ex¬ 
tent  that  we  entered  this  new  house.  Our 
eyes  rested  on  a  vast  expanse  of  empty 
monkey  cages  (someone  told  us  that  they 
were  monkey  cages) .  A  keeper’s  gruff 
voice  informed  us  that  the  monkeys  were 
being  bathed.  Manfully  fighting  back  the 
flood  of  tears,  we  comforted  ourselves  by 
giving  the  keeper  several  peanuts  while 
being  ushered  out. 

“We  really  wanted  to  see  the  elephants 
anyway”,  I  mumbled,  throwing  a  peanut 
shell  over  my  shoulder.  A  loud  cheerful 
trumpeting  noise  issued  from  a  near  vi¬ 
cinity.  “Oh,  Ahner,  the  elephants!”  I 
screamed,  but  was  disappointed  to  see  it 
was  only  Ahner  blowing  her  nose.  Finally 
locating  the  house,  we  hurried  to  the  mas¬ 
sive  forms  with  the  Good  Neighbor  Policy 
evident  in  our  glittering  eyes.  Imagine  our 
chagrin  when  delving  into  our  numerous 
paper  bags,  we  found  ourselves  devoid  of 
peace  offerings.  We  pleaded  with  the  ele¬ 
phants  to  excuse  our  negligent  and  selfish 
attitude,  but  we  could  tell  by  the  look  in 
their  pig  eyes  that  they  didn’t. 

As  we  were  sorrowing  at  this  spectacle, 
we  heard  a  nasty  ringing  sound  in  our 
ears.  Realizing  that  it  couldn’t  be  coming 
from  the  Elephant  House,  we  inquired  of 
a  caretaker  who  told  us  it  was  the  warn¬ 
ing  “all  out”  bell. 

Not  wishing  to  spend  the  night  with 
said  long-nosed  friends,  we  started  dashing 
madly  for  the  exit  which,  as  luck  would 
have  it,  was  at  the  other  end  of  the  zoo. 
Whizzing  reluctantly  by  lions,  leopards, 
panda,  and  platapuses,  we  found  that  we 
just  made  it  in  time  so  that  we  didn’t 
have  to  leap  over  the  fence.  Happily 
blowing  up  our  empty  peanut  bags  in  each 
other’s  ears,  we  boarded  the  subway  full 
of  ideas  for  a  new  National  Week,  i.e. 
“Be  Kind  To  Animals.” 

The  End 
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Miss  Jansen  Joins  Faculty 

Miss  Dorothy  Jansen  from  Ottawa, 
Canada,  has  joined  the  faculty  of  Lasell 
as  a  teacher  of  merchandising  subjects. 
Any  student  of  Miss  Jansen’s  will  tell  you 
that  she  is  attractive  in  appearance,  has 
a  charming  personality,  and  is  a  sweet 
person  to  know,  as  well  as  being  a  very 
capable  teacher. 

She  received  her  degree  at  the  Univer¬ 
sity  of  Toronto  and  did  graduate  work  at 
the  Ontario  College  of  Education. 

Before  coming  to  Boston,  she  taught 
languages  in  Ottawa,  Canada. 

She  received  her  retail  training  at  Fi- 
lene’s,  where  she  was  the  assistant  man¬ 
ager  of  their  stores  at  Winchester  and  Hy- 
annis,  after  taking  their  Executive  Train¬ 
ing  Course. 

Merchandising  offers  many  opportunities 
to  those  who  are  well-suited  for  it.  Many 
girls  have  become  very  successful  in  the 
broad  field.  Students  in  this  course  should 
be  in  good  physical  condition,  and  have  a 
sincere  interest  in  people.  They  must  be 
willing  to  conform  to  rules  and  apply 
their  knowledge  to  the  utmost.  The  mer¬ 
chandising  department  at  Lasell  provides 
courses  in  all  those  subjects  which  give 
the  student  an  understanding  and  appreci¬ 
ation  of  their  undertaking. 

Miss  Jansen  claims  that  the  girls  at  La¬ 
sell  who  have  chosen  merchandising  are 
very  co-operative  and  appear  to  be  inter¬ 
ested  in  their  work,  and  that  these  girls 
have  made  a  wise  choice.  She  stated  that 
merchandising  is  a  profitable  future  for  a 
well-educated  young  woman.  There  should 
be  no  doubt  that  girls  at  Lasell  should 
prove  to  be  successful  in  their  chosen 
branch  of  merchandising  at  some  later  date. 

Miss  Jansen  enjoys  music  a  great  deal, 
and  as  for  sports — her  favorites  are  golf 
and  skiing.  New  England  golf  courses  and 
ski  resorts  are  certainly  numerous  enough 
to  offer  her  pleasure  in  her  favorite 
pastimes. 

We  hope  that  Miss  Jansen  will  continue 
to  find  girls  at  Lasell  willing  to  work, 
cheerful,  and  interested  in  their  studies. 
We  know  that  the  friendly  atmosphere  of 
the  campus  will  make  her  want  to  work 
with  us,  and  anticipate  many  more  happy, 
beneficial  years. 


Mrs.  Goelz  at  Lasell 

We  are  very  happy  to  welcome  Mrs. 
Goelz,  of  the  Clothing  Department,  as  a 
member  of  this  year’s  faculty  at  Lasell. 
Her  friendly  manner  has  already  made  her 
popular — just  ask  her  students! 

Tall,  blonde,  Mrs.  Goelz  is  a  graduate 
of  Cornell  University,  where  she  studied 
home  economics.  She  received  her  masters 
degree  at  Columbia,  and  served  as  a  Lieu¬ 
tenant  Colonel  in  the  Wacs,  during  the 
war.  She  was  stationed  in  England  with 
the  Eighth  Air  Force,  under  General  Doo¬ 
little.  Perhaps  her  experiences  there  ac¬ 
count,  in  part,  for  her  quiet  direct  manner, 
which  is  so  sincere  and  attractive. 

Before  coming  to  Lasell  Mrs.  Goelz 
taught  in  Westchester  County,  New  York 
State.  She  came  to  Lasell  so  that  she 
could  be  with  her  husband  who  is  a  grad¬ 
uate  student  at  Harvard  Business  School. 

Mrs.  Goelz  feels  that  Lasell  has  a  great 
deal  to  offer  students,  and  that  they,  in 
return,  have  much  to  offer  Lasell.  She 
states  that  the  mutual  exchange  should  be 
beneficial  to  both. 


Shower  for  Miss  Carter 

The  faculty  members  of  Lasell  Junior 
College  gave  a  surprise  shower  for  Miss 
Virginia  Carter  in  the  loft  of  The  Barn 
Wednesday  evening,  October  29.  Miss 
Carter  was  a  member  of  the  art  and  mer¬ 
chandising  departments  here  at  Lasell  for 
three  years. 

The  Barn  was  decorated  with  a  large 
bouquet  of  pink  and  white  chrysanthemums 
over  the  fireplace,  and  a  table  beautifully 
set  with  candles  and  a  lace  cloth,  with 
a  three  tier  wedding  cake  completing  the 
setting.  The  faculty  presented  her  with  a 
place  setting  of  Towle  sterling  silver  in 
her  favorite  Craftsman  pattern. 

Miss  Carter  will  be  married  at  the  Eliot 
Church  in  Newton,  November  9,  to  Mr. 
Norman  M.  Neagle.  After  the  wedding 
they  will  reside  in  Schenectady,  New  York. 

The  students  and  faculty  of  Lasell  wish 
Miss  Carter  all  the  luck  and  happiness  in 
the  world. 


SPORTS  CHAT 

October  25th  proved  to  be  a  real  hey¬ 
day  for  hockey  players  from  all  over.  You 
recall  that  in  our  last  “chat”  we  men¬ 
tioned  that  first  teams  from  12  colleges 
were  to  participate  in  a  college  play  day 
at  Beaver  Country  Day  School.  Those 
schools  included  Wellesley,  Holyoke,  Pem¬ 
broke,  Wheaton,  Bradford,  Sargent,  and 
Pine  Manor.  Each  team  played  two  games 
(scores  for  Lasell:  Sargent  2-0;  Pembroke 
1-0),  and  the  day  was  climaxed  by  an 
all-collegiate  vs.  Boston  game.  Berry 
Groff  made  left  wing  on  this.  (Miss  Watt 
forces,  me  to  say  this!)  Though  we  lost, 
we  all  had  a  terrific  time,  and  had  many 
Lasellites  out  to  cheer  the  team  on. 

Winners  of  the  fall  tennis  tournament: 
Singles — Mary  Small.  Congrats,  Mary  ! 
Doubles — Linnea  Kneller  and  partner. 
Congrats,  Linn  and  partner ! 

Tuesday  of  last  week  the  first  hockey 
team  jaunted  over  to  Pine  Manor.  (Play¬ 
ers:  Drake,  Miller,  Abrahamian,  V.  Hall, 
Groff,  Day,  Nat  Hall,  Maker,  Gilman, 
Chamberlin,  Simonton,  Cowley,  Chap¬ 
man).  ’Twas  most  exciting.  During  the 
first  half,  Pine  Manor  made  two  goals; 
Lasell  put  up  a  strong  fight  in  the  second 
and  tied  it.  Two  more  P.  M.  goals  made 
the  final  score  4-2,  their  favor.  Stayed 
for  cokes  afterward  with  a  most  hospitable 
bunch. 

Junior  and  Senior  hockey  and  soccer 
games  begin  the  week  of  the  3rd.  Two 
out  of  three  will  be  played.  THEN  as  a 
final  activity  of  the  season,  the  Blue  and 
White  hockey  game,  which  is  going  to 
help  in  acquiring  for  the  Whites  another 
point !  During  the  halves,  the  faculty  will 
play.  Something  to  watch  1 

Thought  for  the  month:  Be  thinking 
about  basketball.  You’re  coming  out  for 
it,  aren’t  you? 


Finian’s  Rainbow,  Brigadoon 
Music  at  Lasell 

No  one  in  Ireland  has  ever  seen  a  lep¬ 
rechaun,  but  everyone  is  well  familiar 
with  the  good  they  do.  We  in  America 
have  actually  seen  one  or,  anyway,  heard 
a  lot  about  him.  He  is  “Og”,  of  Finian’s 
Rainbow,  and  was  the  reason  for  Wesley 
Boynton’s  appearance  here  Friday,  Octo¬ 
ber  31.  Mr.  Boynton  presented  a  rollick,- 
ing  account  of  the  courtship  between  the 
devilish  little  leprechaun  and  Finian’s 
comely  daughter,  Sharon.  When  Og  meets 
Sharon  he  wants  to  sing.  Mr.  Boynton’s 
melodious  tenor  voice  carried  us  into  the 
atmosphere  of  Ireland,  legend  and  fancy 
with  such  songs  as  “Look  to  The  Rain¬ 
bow”,  “How  Are  Things  in  Glocca 
Morra”,  and  “If  It  Isn’t  Love”. 

These  were  followed  by  music  from 
Brigadoon,  and  a  delightful  description 
of  the  mythical  town  of  Brigadoon  in  the 
Scottish  Highlands,  which  lies  in  a  deep 
sleep  all  but  one  day  in  the  year.  No  one 
may  leave  or  the  spell  will  be  broken.  We 
were  transported  into  the  fantasy  of  the 
story  through  Mr.  Boynton’s  colorful  ren¬ 
dition  of  “Bonnie  Jean”,  “Come  To  Me”, 
“It’s  Almost  Like  Being  In  Love”,  and 
“There  But  For  You  Go  I”.  Witty  ges¬ 
tures  and  comical  expressions  added  to  the 
flavor  of  the  program.  Mr.  Boynton  was 
rewarded  (at  the  end  of  the  hour),  by 
thunderous  applause  from  his  appreciative 
audience  which  called  him  back  for  an  en¬ 
core — “The  Surrey  With  The  Fringe  On 
Top”. 

Many  of  us  who  had  not  already  seen 
Brigadoon  or  Finian’s  Rainbow  will  doubt¬ 
lessly  do  so  now,  and  we  shall  all  look 
forward  to  hearing  Wesley  Boynton  again 
soon. 


ALUMNAE  NEWS 

Frances  Lake — Entered  executive  training, 
Jordan  Marsh  Co.  in  Boston. 

Jean  McKenzie — Married  to  Charles  Rus- 
ton  Orchard  Smith,  June  28,  1947. 

Barbara  Morton  —  Working  in  Filene’s, 
Worcester,  as  sales  girl. 

Dorothy  Papani — Starting  as  comparison 
shopper  at  Jordan’s. 

Jean  Sharron — Announced  her  engagement 
to  James  Francis  Strong. 

Joan  Sloat — Engaged  to  H.  John  Hoskins, 

Jr. 

Ann  Sprague — Worked  as  sales  girl  at  the 
Sewing  Basket,  Chatham,  Massachusetts, 
during  the  summer. 

Jane  Trott — Sales  girl  at  Crawford  Hol- 
lidge.  She  has  also  announced  her  en¬ 
gagement  to  Robert  D.  Grant. 

Carolyn  Lewis  —  Engaged  to  Lawrence 
Tufts. 

Eleanor  Meloccaro  —  Works  for  Rhode 
Island  Home  Builders  in  Cranston, 
Rhode  Island. 

Lois  Seidel — Engaged  to  Roger  Daland  of 
Newton.  Center,  Massachusetts. 

Priscilla  Stone — Did  general  office  work 
this  summer  in  the  Danvers  Electric 
Light  Department. 

Susan  Voss — Secretary  in  the  Previews 
Office  (real  estate)  in  Boston. 

Beverly  Yates — Summer  secretary  at  Jones 
Beach  State  Park,  Wantagh,  Long 
Island. 

Betsy  McCukran 


Hallowe’en  Howls 

Winslow  Hall  was  shrouded  in  a  ghost¬ 
ly  atmosphere  for  the  L.C.C.A.  Hallowe’en 
party  on  Friday  evening,  October  31st. 
On  arrival  many  of  the  guests  were  taken 
through  the  Chamber  of  Horrors  before 
gaining  entrance  to  the  party.  Blindfolded 
victims  were  lead  through  darkened  rooms 
echoing  with  shrieks,  forced  to  shake  a 
slimy  hand,  put  through  obstacle  courses, 
and  finally  were  allowed  to  view  a  corpse 
suspended  from  the  ceiling  by  a  hang¬ 
man’s  noose. 

A  true  Hallowe’en  spirit  was  gained  by 
carved  pumpkins,  black  cats,  orange  and 
black  streamers,  and  skeletons  which  deco¬ 
rated  the  walls  and  tables. 

As  the  evening  progressed  a  feeling  of 
gaiety  prevailed  as  students  joined  in 
games,  activities,  and  the  Virginia  Reel. 

Cider  and  doughnuts  were  served  to 
guests. 

The  party  lasted  until  ten  o’clock,  when 
the  faculty  and  students  reluctantly  made 
their  way  to  their  houses  after  a  festive 
evening. 

The  entertainment  committee,  under 
Carol  Mealy,  enlivened  the  mood  of  the 
evening  with  its  numerous  activities. 
Decorations  were  supervised  by  Nancy 
O’Rourke. 


meet  me  at 
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BLUE  FEATHER 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
feather  head  dresses.  Those  who  partici¬ 
pated  were:  Topsy  Dewey,  Betty  Ahner, 
Audrey  Tracey.  Babe  Barry,  Sally  Lind- 
berg,  Jane  Berlin,  Margaret  Dandurand, 
Dot  Hayes.  Lois  Tackella,  Barbara  Cross, 
and  Jean  Alexander. 

Janecka  Naess,  chairman  of  the  Blue 
Feather  Drive,  addressed  the  assembly 
urging  everyone  to  contribute  what  they 
could  to  help  this  worthwhile  cause. 
Janecka  stressed  the  fact  that  two  thou¬ 
sand  dollars  was  the  goal  that  the  college 
hoped  to  reach. 

Canvassers  in  the  various  dorms  and 
houses  collected  the  donations.  There 
names  are:  Bianca  Mahfood,  Blaisdell; 
Barbara  Cross,  Casino ;  Starr  Maxson, 
Clark;  Janice  Bickard,  Chandler;  Jean 
Knittel,  Briggs;  Barbara  Snook,  Draper; 
Barbara  Cohan,  Pickard;  Cecilia  Daven¬ 
port,  Hawthorne ;  Shirley  Schuyler  and 
Ann  Fletcher,  Bragdon ;  Mary  Ann  Otto, 
Barbara  Davis  and  Pat  Trammell,  Wood¬ 
land;  Tee  Rae  Melton,  Cushing;  Barbara 
Davis.  Betty  Bain.  Alice  Johnson,  Gard¬ 
ner;  and  Janecka  Naess,  Conn. 

The  Speaker’s  Bureau,  composed  of 
Mrs.  Fuller's  second  term  Speech  class, 
also  took  part  in  the  drive.  The  officers 
are:  Barbara  Nielson,  president;  Muriel 
Diversi,  vice-president;  and  Julia  Jenson, 
secretary'.  Several  representatives  went 
around  to  the  classes  to  remind  the  stu¬ 
dents  how  much  this  drive  needed  their 
support. 

A  committee  of  faculty  members  and 
students  will  decide  where  the  money  will 
go.  The  decision  and  final  report  on  the 
amount  of  contributions  will  be  announced 
later. 

Get  a  blue  feather  today  and  boost 
Lasell  over  the  top  in  this  all-out  cam¬ 
paign  for  those  who  really  need  your  help. 

Babson  Dance 

Girls  from  Lasell  and  Wellesley  colleges 
attended  a  large  dance  held  at  Babson  on 
Friday  evening,  October  17,  from  eight 
to  twelve.  The  dance  hall  was  gaily  deco¬ 
rated  with  blue  and  yellow  crepe  paper 
banners  lending  a  festive  air  to  the 
occasion. 

Chappie  Arnold’s  orchestra  furnished  the 
excellent  music. 


NEWTON’S  INC. 

School  and  College  Fashions 

2092  Commonwealth  Ave. 
LAS.  1230 


College  Magazines 
College  ISetcspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


Women’s  Exchange 

greeting  cards  gifts  jewelry 
stationery 

303  AUBURN  STREET 


Hawthorne,  Draper, 
Chandler,  Briggs  Dance 

Are  Halloween  and  gloominess  always 
partners?  Seniors  from  Hawthorne,  Dra¬ 
per,  Chandler  and  Briggs  say,  “No”. 

At  their  acquaintance  dance  last  Satur¬ 
day  night  in  Winslow  Hall,  there  was  no 
sign  of  gloom.  Yes,  the  atmosphere  was 
Halloween,  but  flickering  pumpkins  blinked 
at  smiling  faces. 

Ugly  skeletons,  cats  and  witches  failed 
to  bring  unpleasantness  to  the  group  ol 
dancers,  who  were  indeed  amused  by  the 
representations  of  spooks. 

The  dance,  which  was  held  on  Novem¬ 
ber  1,  from  8:00  to  12:00  P.M.,  was  the 
fourth  of  its  kind  to  be  given  by  the  va¬ 
rious  houses  at  Lasell. 

Invitations  to  the  dance  were  sent  to 
gentlemen  from  Harvard,  Rutgers,  M.I.T., 
Babson  and  Tufts. 

Catering  to  the  sweet  tooth  were  cider 
nd  doughnuts,  served  buffet  style  from  a 
long  table  at  the  end  of  the  gym.  Smaller 
tables  decorated  with  orange  frills,  were 
set  up  along  the  side  of  the  dance  floor 
for  the  convenience  of  smokers  and  con¬ 
versationalists.  On  each  of  these  tables 
was  a  desk  lamp  which,  with  the  aid  of 
the  glaring  pumpkins,  provided  dim  light 
to  contrast  with  soft  dance  music. 

Along  with  the  orange  and  black  figures 
bobbing  from  walls  and  doorways,  were 
puffy  balloons,  billowing  from  the  gym’s 
ball  basket.  Each  attendant  was  labeled 
with  an  orange  paper  leaf,  bearing  his 
name.  These  identification  tags  were  pre¬ 
sented  to  both  hostesses  and  guests  at  the 
door. 

Miss  Rothenberger,  Miss  Kibbe,  Mrs. 
Rollins  and  Miss  Tribou  patronesses,  were 
joined  by  many  other  card  enthusiasts. 

The  invitations  were  handled  by  Draper; 
the  music  by  Briggs;  the  refreshments  by 
Chandler;  and  the  name  tags  by  Haw¬ 
thorne.  The  majority  of  the  decorations 
were  used  for  the  Halloween  party  held 
on  the  previous  night,  and  contributed  to 
the  occasion  with  the  compliments  of  the 
L.C.C.A. 


WOODLAND  DANCE 

The  telephones  at  Woodland  have  been 
ringing  constantly  as  a  result  of  the  ac¬ 
quaintance  dance  which  was  held  in  Wins¬ 
low  Hall  on  October  24. 

The  gala  evening  began  when  a  com¬ 
mittee  of  “Woodlandites”,  headed  by  Joan 
Wolfe,  welcomed  boys  from  M.I.T.,  Bab¬ 
son,  Northeastern,  Harvard  and  B.U.  Dot¬ 
ty  Harter  distributed  identification  tags 
in  the  shapes  of  megaphones  and  footballs, 
which  were  used  to  carry  out  the  “foot¬ 
ball”  theme. 

Upon  entering  the  gym,  one  could  not 
help  but  notice  gaily  colored  banners,  rep¬ 
resenting  well  known  schools  and  colleges 
throughout  the  country.  Two  stuffed  char¬ 
acters  symbolizing  a  Lasell  girl  and  a  foot¬ 
ball  hero  sat  on  the  basketball  backboards 
Adding  to  the  gay  atmosphere  were  groups 
of  tables  covered  with  bright  red  and 
white  checked  cloths. 

It  was  interesting  to  note  how  many 
girls  had  adopted  the  “New  Look”.  Bared 
shoulders,  longer  hemlines,  and  dainty  bal¬ 
let  slippers  were  popular,  while  some 
“stand-patters”,  who  refused  to  give  way 
to  the  new  fashions,  looked  exceedingly 
smart  in  bright  plaid  and  pastel  wool 
dresses. 

Music  for  all  moods  was  adequately 
supplied  by  a  phonograph.  The  commit¬ 
tee,  under  the  leadership  of  Shirley  Green- 
halgh,  succeeded  in  selecting  favorites 
both  old  and  new. 

Janet  Brigham,  chairman  of  the  refresh¬ 
ment  committee,  served  coke  and  cookies, 
a  welcomed  treat  to  weary  dancers. 

A  highlight  in  the  events  of  the  evening 
was  the  soothing  voice  of  Jackie  Word, 
and  a  piano  rendition  of  “Near  You” 
which  was  played  by  a  talented  Babson 
student. 


German  Club  Meets 

Hallowe’en  decorations  lent  an  atmos¬ 
phere  of  fall  to  the  first  meeting  of  the 
German  Club,  which  was  held  on  Octo¬ 
ber  8,  in  Room  11  of  Bragdon  Hall. 

The  officers  for  the  coming  year  were 
elected,  and  are:  president,  Peggy  Herzog; 
secretary,  Audrey  Tracey;  and  treasurer, 
Joanne  Eaton. 


Auburn  Cleaners 
Company 
343  AUBURN  STREET 

Lasell  0211 

Free  Pick  Up  and 
Delivery 


Assemblies  ami  Vespers 

Sunday,  November  9 — No  Vespers 
Monday,  November  10 — Rev.  Rich¬ 
ard  P.  McClintock — Church  of 
the  Messiah,  Auburndale 
Tuesday,  November  11 — Half  holi¬ 
day 

Wednesday,  November  12 — Orphean 
Thursday,  November  13 — Avant 
Friday,  November  14 — Representa¬ 
tive  Filene’s 

Sunday,  November  16 — Rev.  Fred¬ 
eric  Groetsema — Newton  High¬ 
lands  Cong.  Church 
Monday,  November  17 — Elizabeth 
Arden,  represented  by  Mrs.  Kut- 
ten — “The  Art  of  Good  Groom¬ 
ing” 

Tuesday,  November  18 — Student. 
Sing 

Wednesday,  November  19 — Orphean 
Thursday,  November  20 — Emil  Liers, 
The  Otterman — Motion  Picture 
“My  Pals  and  Playmates”,  with 
live  otter  exhibit 

Friday,  November  21 — Orientation 
— Elizabeth  Arden  representative, 
Miss  Mawby — “Make-up” 


Spanish  Club  Elects  Officers 

The  Spanish  Club  held  its  elections  on 
Monday,  October  27,  and  the  following 
girls  were  elected  for  office:  president, 
Alice  Vavoudes;  vice-president,  Shirley 
Miller;  and  secretary-treasurer,  Patricia 
Greenhalgh. 

During  the  year  the  club,  with  the  aid 
of  Senora  Cobb  and  Senora  Orozco,  is 
planning  many  meetings  for  the  enjoy¬ 
ment  of  all.  Games,  conversation,  plays, 
and  informal  get-togethers  with  clubs  of 
other  schools  will  all  add  to  the  activities 
of  “El  Clubo  de  Espanol”.  The  club  meets 
the  second  week  of  every  month,  and  all 
Spanish  students  are  invited  to  attend  the 
meetings. 


Mrs.  Rinks  showed  pictures  of  the 
Rhine,  and  songs  were  sung  by  all  as 
refreshments  were  served. 
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CAP  AND  GOWN 
CEREMONY  HELD 
BY  SENIOR  CLASS 

President’s  Home  and 
Junior  Houses  Visited 

The  seniors  made  an  impressive  sight 
as  they  marched  down  Woodland  Road, 
Thursday,  November  13.  The  occasion 
was  the  taking  of  cap  and  gown,  a  tradi¬ 
tion  long  established  at  Lasell  Junior 
College. 

After  meeting  at  the  Barn  at  10:45  P.M. 
the  seniors  started  their  march  by  candle¬ 
light  to  the  President’s  house.  While 
marching  they  hummed  “Beautiful  Lady”. 
They  made  a  semi-circle  in  front  of  Mr. 
Wass’  home,  and  then  sang  their  cap  and 
gown  song  which  went  to  the  tune  of 
“A  Perfect  Day”. 

When  they  had  finished  singing  Mr. 
Wass  flashed  a  light  of  recognition,  and 
they  proceeded  to  march  around  the  back 
of  Bragdon  Hall.  As  they  marched  by 
the  Crow’s  Nest  they  could  see  lights 
twinkling  in  the  junior  house,  and  when 
they  had  formed  a  line  in  front  of  Brag¬ 
don  they  saw  the  juniors  at  their  windows 
watching  and  listening.  They  sang  the 
cap  and  gown  song  for  Bragdonites,  and 
then  marched  down  Bragdon  hill  to 
Woodland  Road. 

Humming  from  Bragdon  to  Woodland 
Hall,  the  seniors  gave  Auburndale  resi¬ 
dents  an  idea  of  the  beauty  and  solemnity 
of  this  occasion.  When  they  arrived  at 
Woodland  Hall  the  seniors  formed  a  semi¬ 
circle  in  front  of  the  hall.  The  juniors 
were  out  on  Woodland  porch  watching 
the  ceremony.  As  the  seniors  passed  the 
porch  they  could  see  the  wistful  expres¬ 
sions  on  the  juniors’  faces.  It  made  them 
remember  last  year,  and  how  they  had 
wished  that  they  too  could  be  seniors. 
The  seniors,  however,  would  be  glad  to 
change  places  with  them,  as  this  last  year 
flies  at  an  amazing  speed. 

After  they  had  finished  the  cap  and 
gown  song  for  Woodlandites  the  seniors 
closed  in  and  a  picture  was  taken  of  the 
group. 

To  end  the  evening  the  seniors  marched 
down  Woodland  Road  to  the  Barn  where 
a  party  was  held.  The  pleasant  aroma  of 
coffee  mingled  with  the  spicy  smell  of 
doughnuts  added  the  finishing  touch  to  an 
otherwise  solemn  occasion.  After  the  par¬ 
ty,  the  tired  seniors  returned  to  their  re¬ 
spective  houses,  thus  ending  the  impres¬ 
sive  ceremony  which  has  been  a  tradition 
held  high  in  esteem  by  Lasellites. 


Lasell’s  Modern  Dance 
Group  Steps  Out 

The  Lasell  Dance  Group  presented  a 
program  of  modern  dance  for  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Women’s  Club  at  the  Newton 
High  School  on  November  19th.  The 
girls  began  the  evening  with  their  Tech¬ 
niques  number.  Other  dances  included  in 
the  performance  were  Consumer’s  Delight, 
Hoe  Down,  The  Orchestra  Song,  Surreal¬ 
ist,  and  It  Ain’t  Necessarily  So.  During 
the  evening,  girls  from  the  Bouve  School 
of  Physical  Education  of  Brookline  also 
offered  entertainment. 

Members  of  the  Modern  Dance  Group 
are:  Kit  Briggs,  President;  Jane  Miller, 
Secretary;  Julia  Jensen,  Publicity;  Rosada 
Marston,  Wardrobe;  Barbara  Noyes, 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  3) 


Juniors  Perform 

Last  September,  the  first  Saturday  the 
juniors  were  here  at  Lasell,  they  were 
amused  by  the  seniors’  songs  and  skits. 
Now  that  the  juniors  have  been  Lasellites 
for  two  and  one  half  months,  and  feel  as 
much  at  home  as  their  senior  sisters,  they 
have  discovered  that  they,  too,  know  some 
tricky  little  songs,  and  are  just  as  capable 
as  the  old  timers  of  getting  up  a  skit. 
Friday  night,  November  7th,  the  juniors 
turned  the  tables  and  entertained  the 
seniors  at  that  old  Lasell  tradition,  Junior 
Stunt  Night. 

The  program  was  divided  into  three 
parts.  The  first  section  was  Woodland’s 
contribution;  the  second,  the  day  hops’; 
and  the  last,  Bragdon's. 

Woodlandites:  Ann  Sparrow,  Marie  Gil¬ 
more,  Molly  Fallon,  Ellen  Morris,  Gay 
Murray,  Bobby  Davis,  Joan  DeFrehn, 
Marilyn  Prince,  Nancy  Newhall,  Vicky 
Stone,  and  Kathy  White  put  on  four  skits 
representing  glimpses  into  their  dorm  life. 
The  familiar  scenes  depicted  took  place 
early  Saturday  morning,  in  the  dining 
room,  in  the  smoker,  and  late  Saturday 
night.  In  the  smoker  scene  Moe  Morris 
sang  an  amusing  song  about  smoking,  and 
Bobby  Davis,  Nancy  Newhall,  and  Mari¬ 
lyn  Prince  gave  a  side-splitting  rendition 
of  the  “Chicken  Song”.  Between  scenes 
Betty  Cooperrider  and  Gini  Benham  half 
sang,  half  laughed  their  way  through  the 
story  of  “The  Three  Bears”. 

Woodland’s  part  in  Junior  Stunt  Night 
was  concluded  when  all  the  girls  from 
that  dorm  sang  two  original  Woodland 
songs  written  by  Peg  Rice,  Sue  Baer,  and 
Mary  Bush. 

The  day  hops  took  over  the  program 
as  Polly  Quilty  and  Nat  Hall  sang  and 
danced  to  a  “gay  nineties”  tune.  This  was 
followed  by  a  skit  dramatizing  the  out¬ 
standing  events  in  a  Lasell  girl’s  diary. 
Taking  part  in  this  scene  were:  Pat 
Quirk,  Jean  Russell,  Julia  Parker,  Diane 
Baird,  Margaret  Maclnnes,  and  Jeanne 
Zedgren.  Didi  Baird  and  Jeanne  Zedgren 
made  their  second  appearance  of  the  eve¬ 
ning  seated  at  the  piano  playing  a  jazz 
duet. 

Station  MCLOF  took  over  the  mike  as 
Mary  Lou  Schurman,  Char  Owens,  and 
Marie  Foster  called  Alice  Smales,  A1 
Raymond,  Mary  Steven,  Corkev  Sisson, 
and  Carol  Cedergren  to  the  stage  to  an¬ 
swer  embarrassing  questions  on  a  quiz 
show. 


Prairie  Life  Subject 
of  Movie 

Cleveland  Grant  and  his  wife,  Ruth, 
travel  six  months  of  each  year  observing 
bird  migration,  recording  animal  charac¬ 
teristics,  and  taking  photographs  and 
movies.  The  remaining  six  months  are 
devoted  to  illustrated  lectures,  one  of 
which  the  juniors  and  seniors  were  for¬ 
tunate  to  hear  Thursday  evening,  Nov.  6. 
Mr.  Grant,  a  bird  enthusiast,  presented 
several  colored  films  on  the  migration 
and  habits  of  birds  in  North  Dakota  and 
Minnesota.  Especially  interesting  was  the 
development  of  the  baby  bird  from  the 
egg  to  the  flying  stage,  and  his  complete 
dependence  upon  the  mother.  It  was 
fascinating  to  note  the  varied  sizes,  shapes 
and  hues  of  eggs  of  the  different  species, 
and  to  observe  the  characteristic  nests 
and  manners  of  feeding.  The  mother’s  al¬ 
most  human  concern  for  her  young  was 
impressive.  Many  species  of  birds  were 
represented,  including  ducks,  which  were 
shown  both  on  the  water  and  in  graceful 
motion  against  the  sky. 

Wild  animals,  deer  and  mountain  sheep, 
were  pictured  in  their  natural  surround¬ 
ings.  Mr.  Grant  would  sometimes  lie  in 
concealment  for  many  hours  in  order  to 
obtain  the  profile  of  a  huge  musk  ox  or 
the  desired  pose  of  a  deer.  His  patience 
was  well  rewarded,  however,  and  many 
of  his  shots  are  priceless.  The  extreme 
beauty  of  these  northern  areas  of  our 
country  was  also  revealed  in  the  film,  and 
the  grassy  lowlands  depicted  before  a 
backdrop  of  snow-crested  mountains  were 
striking. 

We  vfrere  introduced  to  the  Grant’s 
photogenic  cocker  spaniel,  Abner,  and  to 
the  pet  of  the  household,  a  young  fawn. 
Their  playful  antics  enlivened  the  story 
and  sharply  contrasted  tame  animals  with 
the  wild.  If  you  weren’t  already  an  ani¬ 
mal  lover,  you  might  well  be  one  after 
hearing  Cleveland  Grant. 


Stunt  Night  came  to  a  grand  finale  as 
the  girls  of  Cat’s  Alley,  third  floor  Brag¬ 
don  put  on  a  fashion  show  featuring  the 
new  look.  Straw  Lawson  read  a  humorous 
poem  while  Jean  Sargent,  Janice  Wilder, 
Eleanor  Heiden,  Nancy  Hayden,  Joanne 
McEvoy,  Mary  Fiske,  Joan  Stever,  Joan 
VanSaun,  Shirley  Daniels,  and  Erlin 
Hogan  modeled  the  appropriate  styles. 

“Thumper”  Grant  acted  as  MC  for  the 
program. 


LASELL  GOES 
TO  MARDI  GRAS 

On  November  fifteenth,  Lasell  students 
held  their  senior  prom,  the  Mardi  Gras. 
It  was  a  gala  affair,  with  the  festive  mardi 
gras  being  used  as  the  theme.  A  light  cov¬ 
ering  of  snow  formed  a  blanket  on  the 
ground  to  lend  to  the  enchantment  of  the 
crisp,  cool  night. 

The  wall  panels  were  brightly  covered 
with  gay  masks  and  confetti.  The  two 
large  backdrops  were  decorated  with  danc¬ 
ing  jesters  and  ladies  in  gay  costumes.  The 
streamers  were  a  variety  of  bright  colors 
with  many  balloons  giving  an  added  note 
of  gaiety.  The  basket  backboards  in  the 
gym  were  decorated  to  represent  the  iron 
grill-work  of  Spanish  balconies. 

Miss  Graves,  of  the  art  department,  was 
in  charge  of  decorating,  with  Estelle  Hol- 
lingworth  as  chairman  of  the  committee. 
Those  serving  on  the  decorating  commit¬ 
tee  were  “Mike”  Hires,  Norma  Noyes, 
Elene  Pappas,  Rosemarie  Carbone,  Muriel 
Morris,  Dorothy  Whittemore,  Betty  Scott, 
Evelyn  Cummings,  Charlotte  Sweet,  May- 
anne  Murray,  “Corky”  Buffum,  Nancy 
Larson,  and  Sally  Simonds. 

Alice  Johnson  was  in  charge  of  refresh¬ 
ments.  A  white  tablecloth,  lighted  candles 
and  many  colored  paper  napkins  made  the 
refreshment  table  very  attractive;  assorted 
cookies  and  punch  were  served. 

The  music,  furnished  by  Ted  Brown  and 
his  orchestra,  was  excellent.  Several  South 
American  numbers  added  to  the  general 
spirit  of  the  dance  which  was  Latin  in 
tone,  and  crowded  with  laughter  and  en¬ 
joyment. 

Members  of  the  faculty  who  acted  as 
chaperones  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Raymond 
C.  Wass,  Miss  Rothenberger,  Miss  Tribou, 
Miss  Kibbee,  Miss  Morrill,  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Austin. 


News  Editor  Makes 
Mine.  College  Board 

Pat  Newman,  editor-in-chief  of  the 
Lasell  News,  has  been  chosen  as  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  Mademoiselle  College  Board. 
She  will  be  sent  three  assignments  during 
the  year,  then  in  June  Mademoiselle  will 
choose  twenty  girls  to  come  to  New  York 
to  serve  as  guest  editors  for  the  August 
issue  of  the  magazine.  We  are  all  proud 
of  Pat,  and  confidently  hope  that  she  will 
be  chosen  to  go  to  New  York. 

The  entire  journalism  2  class  entered  the 
contest.  They  were  able  to  write  on  any 
subject  pertaining  to  college  life.  Pat  wrote 
on  the  Lasell  Speaker’s  Bureau.  Her  man¬ 
uscript  was  sent  October  30,  and  she  re¬ 
ceived  the  good  news  Friday,  November  14. 

This  is  the  first  year  that  a  Lasell  stu¬ 
dent  has  been  accepted  as  a  board  mem¬ 
ber,  and  we  all  know  that  Pat  will  do  a 
terrific  job  and  will  work  hard.  Best  of 
luck,  Pat! 
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TURKEY,  CRANBERRY  SAUCE,  AND  REUATIVES 

The  Pilgrim  Holiday  has  arrived!  Your  alarm  rings  rudely  at  8:00,  and  you  grope 
for  your  clothes  and  get  warmly  attired.  Down  the  stairs  you  go;  gulp  down  some 
orange  juice  and  coffee;  then  on  to  the  Big  Game! 

You  see  your  high  school  friends,  and  find  yourself  so  absorbed  in  bull-sessions 
that  the  game  becomes  a  blur.  You  scan  the  program  looking  for  a  familiar  name 
on  your  home-town  team,  but  feel  quite  antiquated  when  you  find  that  the  majority 
are  alien  to  you.  However,  after  you  have  displayed  the  usual  enthusiasm  when 
greeting  your  buddies;  and  have  all  added  your  pearl  of  wisdom  to  the  inevitable 
question,  ‘'How’s  college?”;  you  settle  down  to  the  task  of  cheering  dear  old  C.H.S. 
on  to  victory. 

The  game  ends — your  team  is  the  victor  ( naturally ),  so  joyfully  you  fight  your 
way  through  the  exit.  Ten  or  twelve  of  you  pile  into  a  car,  then  the  poor  beat-up 
Chewie  groans  you  to  your  house.  You  bid  adieu  to  your  friends  and  walk  to  the 
front  door.  Immediately  a  small  tow-headed  form  hurls  towards  you  and  gives  you 
an  embrace.  It’s  your  three  year  old  cousin,  Butch.  You  disengage  yourself  from 
this  warm  display  of  uninhibited  affection,  only  to  find  two  more  cousins  waiting  to 
strangle  you.  Smiling  politely  you  seek  refuge  in  the  kitchen  where  Mother  is  keeping 
vigilant  watch  over  the  turkey.  She  puts  you  to  work,  then  calls  Dad  to  carve  the 
bird. 

By  cowbell  the  entire  clan  is  assembled  to  the  table;  then  the  feast  begins.  A  suc¬ 
culent  turkey,  creamed  onions,  mashed  potatoes,  peas,  cranberry  sauce,  celery,  olives, 
nuts,  fruit,  hot  biscuits,  mince  pies  and  pumpkin  pies,  lay  temptingly  on  the  table. 
With  assembly-production  speed,  Dad  and  Mother  fill  each  plate,  and  soon  silence 
prevails  while  everyone  eats  contentedly.  When  the  turkey  displays  gaping  cavities, 
and  the  bowls  are  shiningly  clean,  en  masse  you  leave  the  table,  stagger  into  the 
living  room,  and  quietly  sink  into  the  nearest  chairs.  Your  gay  little  cousins  run 
around  the  house  emitting  shrill  screams,  your  Aunt  Betty  remarks  about  her  expanding 
waistline,  Uncle  Herb  and  Dad  settle  down  to  play  some  gin-rummy,  but  you  just 
remain  collapsed  in  your  chair.  You  silently  give  thanks  to  our  Pilgrim  Fathers  for 
introducing  this  holiday  of  turkey,  cranberry  sauce,  and  relatives. 


THE  AMOEBA  AND  I 

In  view  of  the  present  unfair  conditions  which  prevail  I  propose  that  a  new  system 
be  organized  whereby  everyone  will  derive  just  treatment. 

The  situation  as  it  stands  is  namely  this — I  stand  in  biology  class  peering  down  a 
microscope,  the  amoeba  peers  back  at  me.  I  smile  at  the  amoeba  and  the  amoeba 
smiles  back  at  me.  The  amoeba  cooperates  obligingly  while  I  scrutinize  it  rather 
thoroughly.  I  get  a  nice  red  mark  in  the  course — what  does  the  amoeba  get  out 
of  it — nothing ! 


IT’S  THE  ACCENT  THAT  COUNTS 

What  does  the  word  thanksgiving  mean  to  you?  With  a  capital  “T”,  it  probably 
brings  to  mind  turkey,  cranberry  sauce  and  relatives.  One  reason  for  this  is  custom, 
or  perhaps  a  combination  of  custom,  prosperity,  and  plain  old-fashioned  luck.  You’re 
lucky  to  be  living  in  this  land  of  opportunity  for  all,  (and  going  back  to  Thanks¬ 
giving),  food  for  all.  There’s  not  one  of  you  that  won’t  sit  down  to  a  nourishing, 
substantial  meal  on  Thursday,  the  twenty-seventh,  or  any  day,  for  that  matter.  You 
expect  it  and  get  it  without  much  effort  on  your  part. 

It’s  a  pity  that  most  of  us  are  such  unthoughtful  and  self-centered  persons,  but 
we  are  all  too  engrossed  in  ourselves  to  get  a  clear  picture  of  the  other  person.  Just 
take  a  minute,  now,  and  think  seriously  about  the  thousands  upon  thousands  of 
people,  just  like  you  and  your  family,  who  don’t  know  the  meaning  of  thanksgiving. 
Why?  Because  they  have  no  reason  to.  They  certainly  would  not  bow  their  heads 
in  thanks  for  the  food,  if  you  can  call  it  that,  that  is  salvaged  from  someone’s  garbage 
can.  To  us,  this  is  an  unpleasant  thought,  but  if  things  get  no  worse  than  an  un¬ 
pleasant  thought,  we’re  lucky.  There  are  no  human  beings,  anywhere  on  earth,  who 
have  more  in  the  way  of  food,  clothes,  shelter,  and  happiness  than  we  do.  The  sad 
thing  is  that  it  is  all  taken  for  granted. 

At  present,  the  Friendship  train  is  crossing  our  rich  nation,  adding  on  to  its  length 
boxcars  of  food  at  every  stop.  There  are  expected  to  be  over  two  hundred  of  these 


by  the  time  it  reaches  the  east  coast.  This  is  a  big  step  in  the  right  direction.  We 
can’t  contribute  boxcars  of  food,  but  we  can  think,  deeply,  of  the  starving  peoples 
of  Europe.  What  we  do,  each  in  our  own  individual  way,  will  be  the  result  of  that 
thought. 

For  a  change,  try  saying  Thanksgiving  with  the  accent  on  the  first  syllable,  and 
see  if  that  doesn’t  bring  to  mind  the  true  significance  of  the  word,  something  we  too 
often  forget. 


“GOING  PLACES ” 

TOPSY  DEWEY 


What’s  the  Stork  Club  got  that  the 
Automat  hasn’t  got?  Well,  perhaps  good 
food,  atmosphere,  celebrities,  and  a  few 
other  trivialities  but  when  your  appetite 
is  harrassed  and  you’re  financially  em¬ 
barrassed,  you’ll  find  Horn  and  Hardart 
a  hobo  haven  far  superior  to  washing 
dishes  for  Sheman. 

You  walk  into  a  festively  decorated 
room — adorned,  that  is,  with  white  tiled 
walls,  bewitching  brown  regulation  tables 
and  chairs,  and  imaginative  green  waste 
baskets  placed  at  artistic  intervals.  Along 
the  wall  are  sections  upon  sections  of 
little  glass  doors  that  look  like  anony¬ 
mous  mail  boxes. 

You  put  your  dime  in  a  slot  and  press 
your  eager  quivering  nose  against  the  door 
to  see  what’s  going  to  happen.  Suddenly 
the  door  opens,  and  you  find  yourself 
with  a  cheese  sandwich  between  your 
teeth.  Hmmmmmm,  you  never  did  like 
cheese.  All  the  time  you  thought  the  little 
sign  above  the  door  said  “Jelly”. 

As  you  start  to  turn  away  from  the 
box  you  give  a  jump.  What!  they’re 
serving  boiled  heads?  But  no,  it’s  only 
the  man  on  the  other  side  of  the  glass 
section  replacing  your  sandwich. 

Deciding  you  need  something  more 
hearty,  you  turn  toward  the  opposite  wall, 
to  the  counter  where  hot  foods  are  sold. 
You  see  some  meat  marked  “Hot  Chops”, 
but  realizing  that  you  would  probably 
only  get  a  cold  shoulder  from  the  with¬ 
ered  waitress,  you  decide  to  go  and  sit 
down  at  a  table  with  your  cheese  sand¬ 
wich — just  the  two  of  you. 

After  the  first  crunch  on  the  sandwich, 
your  attention  is  diverted  by  some  small 
tanks  which  are  set  into  the  wall.  These 
turn  out  to  be  a  fascinating  method  of 
obtaining  beverages.  You  put  a  nickel 
into  the  slot  which  enables  you  to  turn 
the  faucet  handle  and  lo — coffee,  tea  or 
what  have  you  comes  gurgling  out  until 
your  nickel's  worth  is  up.  Whoops-a-day, 
guess  you’ll  have  to  wring  out  you’re 
shoes — next  time  remember  to  hold  you’re 
cup  under  the  faucet. 

Oh  well,  the  cheese  sandwich  is  dry  any¬ 
way.  Perhaps  a  pie,  preferably  a  nice 
runny  rhubarb,  would  taste  good. 

You  confidently  deposit  your  three 
nickels  and  eagerly  wait  to  snatch  your 
pie.  What — it  must  be  your  soulmate  on 
the  other  side  of  the  section  for  one  of 
the  kitchen  help  has  just  decided  what 
he  wanted  for  dessert,  and  made  an  at¬ 
tack  from  the  rear  on  your  pie. 

Gazing  wistfully  at  the  retreating  hand, 
and  sighing  stoically,  you  pivot  daintily 
on  your  saddles  and  dejectedly  droop 
toward  the  door.  Oh,  my  heavens,  you’ve 
forgotten  something — you  race  back  to  the 
table  and  seize  your  little  old  cheese  sand¬ 
wich — it  will  taste  good  on  the  subway, 
that  is,  if  that  reasonable  facsimile  of  a 
nickel,  which  is  all  you  have  left,  will 
get  you  on  a  subway. 

Patronize  the 
FACULTY  BAZAAR 
That’s  'Where  Snappy 
Christmas  Presents  Are 


Curtain  Going  Up 

By  IRMA  LIPSITT 

We  at  Lasell  are  fortunate  to  be  near 
Boston  for  theatre-going,  and  we  have  the 
added  opportunity  to  see  many  of  the 
newest  plays  that  open  here. 

You  know,  gals,  second  balcony  theatre 
tickets  aren’t  much  more  than  any  movie 
in  town,  and  are  far  more  rewarding. 

Two  of  the  outstanding  performances 
of  this  fall  which  have  already  appeared 
in  Boston  are  “Allegro”  and  “Man  and 
Superman”.  “Allegro”  by  Rogers  and 
Hammerstein  marked  the  creation  of  a 
new  form  in  drama.  George  Bernard 
Shaw’s  masterpiece,  “Man  and  Superman”, 
which  although  not  one  of  Shaw’s  greatest 
dramas  is  a  sturdy  survival.  Heading  a 
remarkable  cast  Maurice  Evans  brought 
this  delightful  revival  to  a  very  receptive 
audience. 

Significant  dramas  that  are  currently 
being  shown  touch  on  various  subjects. 
“Streetcar  Named  Desire”  now  at  the 
Wilbur  Theatre  is  the  revelation  of  wom¬ 
an’s  complete  disintegration  due  to  the 
tragedy  of  her  own  life.  Jessica  Tandy, 
the  leading  woman,  portrays  a  magnifi¬ 
cent  role  and  her  acting  is  dramatically 
significant.  She  has  already  been  com¬ 
pared  to  the  great  Dusi. 

“Eastward  In  Eden”  is  an  entirely  dif¬ 
ferent  play  from  “Streetcar  Named  De¬ 
sire”.  In  this  delicately  appealing  and 
sympathetically  conceived  drama  of  the 
famous  American  poet,  Emily  Dickinson, 
you  have  an  understanding  and  wistfully 
satisfying  portrait  of  a  woman  who  sacri¬ 
ficed  love  for  ideals. 

“Lady  Windermere’s  Fan”  now  playing 
at  the  Colonial  Theatre  is  one  of  Oscar 
Wilde’s  famous  comedies  built  on  the 
formula  of  satire  and  epigram.  The  pres¬ 
ent  production  has  the  same  magnificent 
costumes  and  setting  that  so  delighted 
London.  The  cast  is  entirely  English,  ex¬ 
cept  for  Cornelia  Otis  Skinner  who  plays 
the  part  of  the  fascinating  Mrs.  Erlynne 
with  great  skill. 

At  the  Majestic  Theatre  now  playing 
we  have  the  fifth  production  in  the 
Theatre  Guild  series  presenting  “The 
Medium”  and  “The  Telephone”.  This 
combinat’on  offering  drew  enthusiastic 
crowds  in  New  York. 

Also  being  shown  now  is  Noel  Coward’s 
drama  “Tonight  at  8:30”  in  which  Ger¬ 
trude  Lawrence  appears. 

So  hurry  up,  gals,  and  get  yourself  a 
ticket  because — the  curtain’s  going  up ! 

Woodland  Has  Dance 

A  group  of  Woodland  girls  and  their 
dates  set  out  from  Carter  Hall  on  Friday 
night,  the  fourteenth  of  November,  to  go 
on  a  hayride.  There  were  two  wagons, 
hung  with  red  lanterns,  each  carrying 
eight  couples.  The  couples  were  chap¬ 
eroned  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cousins  and  an¬ 
other  couple,  friends  of  the  Cousins. 

The  route  of  the  hayride  brought  the 
happy  couples  over  Washington  Street, 
through  Newtonville,  and  through  some 
of  the  residential  sections  of  Newton. 

The  ride  ended  back  at  Bragdon  where 
the  couples  adjourned  to  Carter  Hall. 
Here  they  had  refreshments  consisting  of 
cider,  doughnuts,  and  toasted  marsh¬ 
mallows.  There  was  a  fire  to  lend  to  the 
cheerful  atmosphere,  and  dancing  was 
enjoyed. 
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Geology  Class 
Takes  Field  Trips 

The  geology  classes  are  indeed  fortunate 
to  be  able  to  go  on  field  trips  ts  the  in¬ 
teresting  spots  of  Boston  and  its  surround¬ 
ing  communities.  So  far  they  have  had 
excursions  to  six  places. 

First  they  went  to  the  Louis  Agassiz 
museum  at  Harvard  University.  Here  the 
class  saw  the  famous  collection  of  glass 
flowers,  the  gem  collection,  the  model  of 
Boston  basin,  and  a  very  interesting  fluo¬ 
rescent  exhibit. 

There  was  a  second  trip  to  Lief  Erik- 
son’s  Tower  and  Esker.  They  studied  the 
geological  attraction  of  Auburndale,  and 
found  many  intriguing  things  in  the  glacial 
deposits. 

Another  trip  was  one  that  took  our  girls 
from  Lasell  to  Babson,  where  they  saw  the 
topographical  relief  map  of  the  United 
States,  a  map  which  shows  all  the  moun¬ 
tains,  rivers,  valleys,  etc.  This  map  is  the 
largest  relief  map  in  the  United  States. 

Next  the  girls  found  themselves  at  the 
Children’s  Museum  at  Jamaica  Plain. 
They  saw  here  murals  on  the  history  of 
the  Boston  basin  and  more  examples  of 
New  England  geological  interests.  Here, 
also,  was  a  small  planetarium  where  they 
found  many  new  things  concerning  our 
planetary  system. 

The  geological  department  at  Wellesley 
College  showed  moving  pictures  of  histori¬ 
cal  and  physical  exhibits  on  geology  for 
their  fifth  trip. 

The  girls’  last  trip  was  one  to  the  Map- 
porium  in  the  Christian  Science  Publishing 
House.  Here  they  saw  the  concave  map 
of  the  world  which  is  done  in  stained  glass. 
They  also  toured  the  publishing  house  and 
saw  the  famous  marble  floors. 

The  geology  classes  are  going  to  make 
many  more  trips  to  interesting  places. 
When  they  have  completed  them  we 
will  be  waiting  to  hear  all  about  them 
in  future  issues  of  the  News. 


Merchandising 
Movies  Shown 

Motion  pictures  were  shown  to  the  Mer¬ 
chandising  students  in  Winslow  Hall 
Thursday  afternoon,  November  13. 

There  were  two  movies  shown  to  this 
group  in  preparation  for  their  working 
period  beginning  with  the  Thanksgiving 
vacation  on  November  26. 

The  first  movie  stressed  the  sales  girl’s 
reaction  to  the  various  types  of  customers 
with  whom  she  will  be  confronted.  It  pic¬ 
tured  the  congenial  and  friendly  type  cus¬ 
tomer  and  the  type  that  will  never  be 
pleased. 

The  picture  pointed  out  that  the  sales 
girls  must  know  the  stock  with  which  she 
is  working,  so  that  she  may  be  as  helpful 
to  the  customer  as  possible. 

The  second  movie  was  a  study  of  the 
operation  of  various  cash  registers.  The 
students  were  shown  how  to  make  out  the 
bills  and  receipts,  and  were  told  that  their 
writing  must  be  clear  and  the  figures  must 
be  neat  and  accurate. 

The  last  feature  to  be  covered  by  these 
movies  was  to  show  the  girls  the  proper 
way  to  close  up  the  cash  register  at  the 
end  of  the  day. 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

November  24 — Chapel,  presented  by 
the  L.C.C.A. 

November  25 — Orphean 
November  26 — No  assembly 
December  1 — Miss  Blatchford  (2nd 
semester  courses) 

December  2 — No  assembly 
December  3 — Orphean 
December  4 — Orientation 
Mr.  Thomas,  representative  of 
The  Merriam  Co. 

December  5 — Executive  Council 


WHO’S  WHO 


BERYL  GROFF 


“Berry”  Groff  grinned  when  she  showed 
me  her  fourth-grade  class  picture  in  a 
worn  photograph  album.  She  was  a 
healthy-looking  little  girl,  with  bobbed 
hair,  and  the  same  merry  twinkle  in  her 
eyes  that  is  there  today. 

She  was  born  in  Germantown,  Penn¬ 
sylvania,  and  attended  school  there.  Her 
youth  was  filled  with  two  things  which 
she  loves,  work  and  fun. 

“Berry”  turned  another  page  of  the  al¬ 
bum  that  we  were  looking  at.  Log  cabins, 
sail-boats,  and  pictures  of  the  “gang”, 
brought  back  memories  of  the  four  sum¬ 
mers  spent  at  camp  on  Lake  Champlain. 
It  was  here,  Beryl  told  me,  that  she  had 
taught  archery.  She  also  played  tennis, 
swam,  and  went  horseback  riding,  which 
are  three  of  her  favorite  sports.  The  many 
ribbons  and  emblems  she  has  won,  for  rid¬ 
ing,  tennis,  basketball  and  sailing,  clearly 
explain  her  versatility  on  the  athletic  field. 

Her  skill  as  a  photographer  cannot  be 
overlooked,  for  it  has  provided  a  means 
for  keeping  an  accurate  record  of  friends 
and  events. 

Then  “Berry”  handed  me  a  new  album. 
In  it  were  corsages,  faded  and  lifeless, 
which  recall  to  her  mind,  proms  aglow 
with  sparkling  lights  and  rhythmic  music. 
Play  programs  and  concert  tickets  reveal 
her  love  for  music.  Matchbook-covers, 
from  scenic  spots  and  places  of  interest, 
together  with  autographs  of  celebrities, 
speak  for  themselves.  “Berry’s”  first  year 
at  college  was  a  successful  and  happy  one. 

A  senior  now,  “Berry”  is  president  of 
the  Athletic  Association.  She  is  taking  a 
secretarial  course,  and  hopes  to  continue 
school,  for  she  loves  work.  It  is  her 
desire  to  travel,  and  she  hopes  to  ob¬ 
tain  a  position  either  in  New  England  or 
the  Middle  West. 

This  summer  another  album  will  be 
started,  for  “Berry”  is  going  to  visit  friends 
in  England.  New  photographs  and  sou¬ 
venirs  will  accumulate  and  be  placed  with 
the  others.  Pages  will  be  filled  with 
thoughts  and  memories  to  be  cherished  for 
years  to  come. 

Losell  Dance  Group 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 

Helen  Dethloff,  Violet  Drulie,  Alice  Fitz, 
Nancy  Galloway,  Joan  Sullivan,  Carol 
Mealy,  Jean  Meyor,  Dolores  Anderson, 
Katherine  Babcock,  Anita  Nicholson, 
Shirley  Bonnell,  Jane  Reade,  Nancy  San¬ 
born,  Mary  Lou  Schurman,  Ann  Sparrow, 
Beth  Spicer,  Judy  Tracy,  Joan  Warren 
and  Marion  Wilson.  Associate  members 
are  Jean  Knittel,  Irene  Lupien,  Pat  Tram¬ 
mell  and  Doris  Trefny.  Mrs.  Jeanne 
Cousins  is  the  club’s  advisor,  and  Miss 
Eileen  Sutherland,  pianist. 


WHO’S  WHO 


FRANCES  LEE 

“Hi,  Sis!”  can  be  heard  at  almost  any 
time  on  L.J.C.’s  campus,  and  who  else 
could  it  refer  to  but  Frances  Lee,  our  tall 
striking  vice-president  of  student  govern¬ 
ment. 

Frances,  known  to  all  as  “Sis”,  hales 
from  New  Britain,  Conn.,  where  she  has 
spent  all  her  life.  She  attended  Mount 
St.  Joseph’s  Academy  in  West  Hartford 
before  entering  Lasell.  Her  interests  are 
quite  varied,  ranging  from  sports — swim¬ 
ming  and  sailing  in  particular — to  food  of 
any  sort,  and  sleep.  Her  main  ambition 
in  life  is  to  turn  the  alarm  off  some  morn¬ 
ing  and  have  that  extra  fifteen  minutes 
sleep — don’t  we  all  1  Her  free  time  is 
divided  between  Yale,  and  Sigma  Nu  at 
Wesleyan,  we  hear  hold  some  fatal  at¬ 
traction  also.  Her  pet  peeve,  confessed  in 
rather  a  bitter  tone,  is  tall  men,  of  which 
there  aren’t  enough.  “Tall  men  think 
they’re  God's  gift  to  women,”  was  her  ex¬ 
planation  for  this. 

A  Woodlandite  last  year,  Sis  claims 
Gardner  as  her  home  this  year.  Her  room¬ 
mate  both  years  is  Dottie  Chapman,  this 
year’s  vice-president  of  the  L.C.C.A.  Dot- 
tie  is  a  Jersey  fan,  Maywood  in  particu¬ 
lar.  Her  one  objection  to  her  roommate 
seems  to  be  her  large  collection  of  sweat¬ 
ers  which  she  never  wears. 

Sis  plans  to  transfer  to  a  four  year 
college  after  completing  her  liberal  art 
course  here,  but  what  college  she  doesn’t 
know.  After  that,  work — preferably  a  job 
with  “different  things  happening  all  the 
time,  and  lots  of  vacations.”  Last  year 
Sis  very  capably  lead  the  junior  class  as 
president.  This  year,  along  with  her  vice¬ 
presidency,  which  takes  up  a  good  deal 
of  her  time,  she  is  also  a  member  of  the 
Spanish  Club. 


Page  Four 
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The  Lasell  Workshop  Players  are 
pleased  to  announce  that  Joan  Kennedy 
designed  the  prize  winning  symbols  for 
their  club.  The  comedy  and  tragedy  masks 
are  the  symbols  for  the  Workshop  Players. 
Joan’s  design  will  be  used  on  the  member¬ 
ship  and  publicity  cards. 

Joan  received  a  one  year  membership  in 
the  club  and  a  copper  lapel  pin  in  the 
form  of  a  tragedy  and  comedy  mask. 
The  winner  is  a  junior  living  at  Wood¬ 
land.  She  is  in  Miss  Graves’s  drawing  and 
design  class,  where  she  takes  a  great  in¬ 
terest  in  her  work. 

There  were  thirty-five  entries  from  girls 
in  Miss  Graves’s  and  Miss  Hallem’s  art 
classes,  along  with  the  other  students  who 
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TO  THE 

Faculty  Bazaar 

Winslow  Hall 
December  2 
2:00  -  9:00  P.M. 

Buy  Your 

Christmas  Gifts  Here! 


entered  the  contest.  The  runners  up  were: 
Sally  Morgan,  Joan  Kettler,  and  Pat  Mad¬ 
den — all  from  Bragdon. 

At  assembly  on  November  7th,  Miss 
Morrill,  the  club’s  sponsor,  presented  a 
suggestion  made  by  the  cast  that  fifty  cents 
be  charged  for  all  tickets  of  “Our  Town”. 
The  money  will  be  donated  to  the  Build¬ 
ing  Fund.  This  fund  is  of  great  interest 
to  all  the  students  at  Lasell,  and  it  is  a 
good  opportunity  for  the  girls  to  support 
this  fund  for  the  new  buildings.  A  show 
of  hands  accepted  the  cast’s  suggestion 
unanimously.  The  students  were  invited  to 
bring  their  parents  and  friends  also. 

The  program  for  “Our  Town”  was  de¬ 
signed  by  Charlotte  Sweet,  and  it  has 
brought  a  great  deal  of  favorable  com¬ 
ment.  She  drew  her  design  on  scratchboard, 
and  it  was  reproduced  by  line  cut  method. 
It  symbolizes  life,  love,  marriage  and  death. 

Reserved  seats  will  be  available  at  the 
box  office  in  the  lobby  of  Winslow  Hall 
on  the  nights  of  productions. 

Shirley  Olesen  arranged  the  display  of 
past  productions  that  are  in  the  lobby  of 
Winslow  Hall.  Programs  of  the  shows 
which  were  designed  by  the  art  depart¬ 
ment  are  also  displayed. 


Senior  Merchandisers 

Abrahamian,  Margaret — R.  H.  Stearns, 
Boston,  Mass. 

Alexander,  Jean — Hahne’s,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Anderson,  Jane — Lord  and  Taylor,  N.  Y. 

Bain,  Elizabeth — Franklin  &  Simon,  N.  Y. 

Block,  Joanne — Lord  and  Taylor,  N.  Y. 

Bolster,  Betty  Lou — Tourraine  Shop,  Wal¬ 
tham,  Mass. 

Bolster,  Sally  Ann — Grover  Cronin,  Wal¬ 
tham,  Mass. 

Bonnell,  S  h  i  r  1  e  y — Filene’s,  Winchester, 
Mass. 

Briggs,  Kit — S.  S.  Pierce,  Boston,  Mass. 

Butler,  Rhoda — Day’s,  Lewiston,  Maine 

Campbell,  Janet — Cherry  and  Webb,  Law¬ 
rence,  Mass. 

Carroll,  Jane — Filene’s,  Belmont,  Mass. 

Censale,  Rita — R.  H.  Stearns,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Chamberlain,  Helene — Addis  Co.,  Syracuse, 

N.  Y. 

Chinian,  Virginia — R.  H.  Stearns,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Cowley,  Eleanor — Petterson’s,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Culver,  Betty — Filene’s,  Boston,  Mass. 

Cumming,  Barbara  —  Hahne's,  Newark, 
N.  J. 

Cummings,  Evelyn — Emmon’s,  Concord, 
Mass. 

Diversi,  Muriel — Crawford  Hollidge,  Bos¬ 
ton,  Mass. 

Edsall,  Jane — Hahne’s,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Gardner,  Laurel — Lord  and  Taylor,  N.  Y. 

Hamilton,  Jane — Bigelow-Kennard,  Bos¬ 
ton,  Mass. 

Hicks,  Jane — Filene’s,  Boston,  Mass. 


Junior  Merchandisers 

Adam,  Donna — Sterns  Bros.,  New  York 

Anderson,  Dolores — Lord  and  Taylor, 
Manhasset,  N.  Y. 

Anderson,  Margaret — M.  E.  Blatt  Co., 
Atlantic  City,  N.  J. 

Anthony,  Ruth — Barron’s,  West  Newton, 
Mass. 

Benham,  Virginia — Bamberger’s,  Newark, 
N.  J. 

Bessette,  Dorothy — Forbes  and  Wallace, 
Springfield,  Mass. 

Burckett,  Phyllis — Hahne’s,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Bush,  Mary — Queen  Shop,  Claremont, 
N.  H. 

Byrnes,  Virginia — G.  Fox  Co.,  Hartford, 
Conn. 

Cartier,  Janet — Filene’s,  Wellesley,  Mass. 

Clark,  Miriam — Slattery’s,  Boston,  Mass. 

Coddington,  Janet — B.  Altman’s,  East 
Orange,  N.  J. 

Couch,  Barbara — G.  Fox  Co.,  Hartford, 
Conn. 

Curtis,  Nancy — Franklin  &  Simon,  Green¬ 
wich,  N.  Y. 

Davis,  Barbara  Ann — Higbee’s,  Cleveland, 
Ohio 

Dickson,  Jean — Marshall  Field  &  Co., 
Evanston,  Ill. 

Dillon,  Margaret — Filene’s,  Wellesley,  Mass. 

Doyle,  Colleen — Filene’s,  Wellesley,  Mass. 

Eiser,  Mary — L.  S.  Ayres  Co.,  Indianapo¬ 
lis,  Ind. 

Felker,  Betty  Ann — Emmon’s,  Concord, 
N.  H. 

Fletcher,  Ann — Grover  Cronin,  Waltham, 
Mass. 

Gray,  Janice — Fashion  Shop,  Burlington, 
Vt. 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 


The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


HAY  RIDE  and  WIENIE 
FACILITIES 

Call  R.  E.  WILSON 

BIG.  0825 

AUBURADIO  SERVICE 

438  Lexington  Street 
AUBURNDALE 


LA.  7-0959 


Let’s  Have  a  Hamburger 
at 


ANNE’S 


MARTHA’S  SHOP 

263  Auburn  Street,  Aubumdale 
1  arns  and  Other  Knitting 
Supplies 

JOHN  E.  COX 

10  Roberts  Avenue 
NEWTONVILLE 

Wholesale  Confectioner 
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Lasell  Goes  to 
“Our  Town” 

“Do  any  human  beings  ever  realize 
life  while  they  live  it — every,  every 
minute?” 

Thornton  Wilder  came  to  his  full  de¬ 
velopment  as  a  playwright  with  “Our 
Town”,  1938  Pulitzer  Prize  winner,  de¬ 
picting  the  essential  qualities  of  small¬ 
town  New  England  life.  This  play,  under 
the  direction  of  Miss  Morrill,  dramatic  in¬ 
structor,  was  produced  by  the  Lasell 
Workshop  Players  November  21  and  22. 
The  three-act  production  conveyed  the 
message  that  man  is  too  much  hampered 
by  convention  and  blinded  by  the  ma¬ 
terial  things  of  life  to  appreciate  nature 
to  the  fullest,  and  to  grow  spiritually. . 
“Our  Town”  may  be  anyone’s  town,  so 
closely  do  its  inhabitants  all  pursue  the 
same  pattern  of  daily  living.  The  narra¬ 
tor  carried  us  back  into  the  early  nine¬ 
teen-hundreds  and  presented  two  families, 
now  dead,  the  Webbs  and  the  Gibbses — 
your  family  and  mine.  They  may  as  well 
have  been  the  Davises  or  the  Browns.  No 
one  will  remember  them.  They  lived  in 
Grovers  Corners,  N.  H. — it  could  have 
been  Elmwood,  Mass.  The  stage  was  de¬ 
void  of  props,  except  for  an  occasional 
chair  or  table.  Sound  effects  supplement¬ 
ed  the  narrator’s  description,  but  other¬ 
wise  imagination  was  given  free  rein. 
The  first  act  involved  one  entire  day  in 
the  lives  of  these  good  people,  the  Webbs 
and  the  Gibbses.  It  was  a  day  of  awak¬ 
ening,  chores,  shopping,  eating,  gossip¬ 
ing — and  to  bed  again.  The  second  act 
concerned  the  love  of  young  George  Gibbs 
and  little  Emily  Webb  and  their  conse¬ 
quent  wedding.  It  was  the  same  wedding 
that  took  place  in  your  town  yesterday 
or  five  years  ago  and  will  come  again 
tomorrow  to  all  the  little  Georges  and 
Emilies.  The  third  and  most  impressive 
act  portrayed  the  death  of  the  Webbs 
and  Gibbses,  who  one  by  one  left  the 
world  as  silently  as  they  arrived — never 
to  have  risen  to  the  full  beauty  of  living. 
Emily  died  too,  as  all  Georges  and  Emilies 
will,  leaving  children  to  re-enact  the  joys 
and  follies  of  their  parents,  and  follow 
them  to  the  grave  when  their  own  physi¬ 
cal,  though  certainly  not  mental,  beings 
are  spent.  When  they  are  dead  and  can 
look  back,  the  Webbs  and  Gibbses  realize 
this  but — -“the  past  can’t  be  relived,  and 
truth  is  to  be  found  only  in  the  future.” 
When  Emily  begs  to  return  to  living,  say¬ 
ing  that  she  will  choose  the  most  im¬ 
portant  day  of  her  life,  her  mother-in- 
law  knowingly  retorts — “The  least  im¬ 
portant  day  will  be  important  enough”. 
Emily  goes  back,  on  her  birthday,  to 
the  material  wealth  she  had  known,  but 
the  futility  of  this  living  and  the  lack  of 
warmth  and  love  so  depress  her  that  she 
returns  to  death  and  escape. 

“Our  Town”  began  the  fourth  year  of 
the  Lasell  Workshop  Players,  with  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Babson  dramatic  group  act¬ 
ing  the  male  leads.  Dick  Clough,  the  stage 
manager,  has  appeared  in  “Ever  Since 
Eve”,  “Spring  Green”  and  “Variety 
Show”.  Dick  Gerrish,  Mr.  Webb,  has  the 
lead  of  “Charley’s  Aunt”  to  his  credit  and 
Michael  Johnson,  George  Gibbs,  played 
recently  in  “Junior  Miss”  and  “Family 
Portrait”.  Jean  Place  gave  an  exemplary 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 


The  Christmas  concert,  a  student’s  re¬ 
cital,  is  to  be  presented  on  Tuesday,  De¬ 
cember  ninth,  at  Winslow  Hall,  at  eight- 
thirty. 

Vocal  and  instrumental  selections  in 
keeping  with  the  Christmas  season  will  be 
presented  on  the  program. 

The  last  number,  to  be  sung  by  the 
Orphean  Club,  will  be  “While  All  Things 
Were  In  Quiet  Silence”,  written  by  Mr. 
Henry  M.  Dunham,  for  many  years  the 
head  of  the  music  department  at  Lasell. 


Lasell  Favored  by  Mile. 

Pat  Newman  was  the  first  of  a  list  of 
girls  to  receive  word  that  they  were  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Mademoiselle  College  Board. 
Since  that  time,  four  more  girls,  all  mem¬ 
bers  of  Miss  Black’s  journalism  classes, 
have  had  letters  telling  them  that  they, 
too,  were  members  of  the  College  Board. 
These  girls  are  Mary  Tector,  Jackie 
Abrams,  Nancy  Quinn,  and  Phyllis  Burck- 
ett. 

Mary  Tector,  a  senior  living  at  Chan¬ 
dler,  sent  in  an  article  telling  about  new 
ways  to  wear  scarves. 

Jackie  Abrams,  also  a  senior,  who  re¬ 
sides  at  Carpenter,  was  rewarded  by  her 
write-up  on  psychology. 

Nancy  Quinn’s  prize-winning  subject 
was  “the  new  look”.  Nancy  is  a  senior 
day  student. 

The  last  of  the  girls  is  Phyllis  Burckett, 
a  junior  from  Bragdon,  who  wrote  about 
scarves  and  how  to  wear  them. 

Most  of  the  girls  have  received  their 
assignments  through  the  mail  from  Made¬ 
moiselle.  We’re  sure  each  of  them  will  do 
her  best  to  make  the  permanent  staff 
for  next  August’s  college  issue.  Nice  work, 
girls  1 


Miss  Blatchford  Attends 
College  Conferences 

Miss  Mary  W.  Blatchford  has  returned 
recently  from  a  tour  of  New  York  and 
New  Jersey  where  she  attended  College 
Conferences.  Lasell’s  Registrar  spent  the 
week  of  November  12  to  20th  visiting 
various  high  schools  and  college  confer¬ 
ences  which  consisted  of  thirty  or  forty 
representatives  from  different  college  cam¬ 
puses.  The  representatives  spent  after¬ 
noons  and  evenings  talking  to  both  stu¬ 
dents  and  parents  at  several  high  schools. 
They  discussed  questions  about  college 
such  as  requirements  for  admissions, 
courses  offered,  and  extracurricular  activi¬ 
ties. 

The  first  conference  which  was  held 
Thursday  afternoon,  November  13th,  took 
place  at  Mamaroneck  High  School  in  New 
York.  Preceding  the  gathering,  a  luncheon 
was  given  by  the  Mamaroneck  Parent- 
Teachers  Association  at  the  Orienta  Beach 
Club.  On  November  19,  the  second  con¬ 
ference  was  held  at  Ridgewood,  New 
Jersey.  After  the  conference  tea  was 
served  to  the  representatives.  The  third 
conference,  scheduled  for  the  evening  of 
November  19,  was  held  in  Rutherford, 
New  Jersey.  Before  the  representatives 
assumed  their  official  capacity,  they  were 
honored  by  a  buffet  supper. 

The  College  Conference  group  was  well 
received  at  all  places  on  the  tour.  The' 
importance  of  the  work  Miss  Blatchford 
has  done,  and  her  excellence  in  doing  it 
is  proven  by  the  write-up  in  the  Ridge¬ 
wood  Herald-News:  “Representatives  of 
Ohio  State,  St.  Lawrence,  Bucknell  and 
Cornell,  four-year  colleges,  were  mobbed 
with  questioning  students  throughout  the 
conference  period,  and  Lasell  was  the 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 


Christmas  Bazaar 
Boosts  Building 
Fund 

Hundreds  of  saleable  items  made  the 
Christmas  Bazaar,  sponsored  by  the  fac¬ 
ulty,  the  housemothers,  and  the  adminis¬ 
trative  personnel,  on  December  2,  from 
2-9:00  P.M.  a  huge  success. 

Winslow  Hall,  the  scene  of  the  Bazaar, 
was  a  gay  and  colorful  place  with  the 
decorations,  and  the  various  tables  heavy 
with  articles  for  sale.  These  consisted  of: 
coffee  and  brownies,  plants  of  all  sorts, 
cookies  2000  of  which  there  were  made 
by  the  home  economics  department  of 
Lasell,  bread,  cake  and  jelly.  There  was 
a  table  filled  with  knitted  goods,  display¬ 
ing  such  things  as  baby  booties,  bonnets, 
mittens,  gloves,  scarves  and  one  beauti¬ 
ful  shawl.  Miss  Blatchford  headed  a 
table  with  grab  bags,  priced  at  10<t  and 
25tf;  there  were  also  paper  goods  consist¬ 
ing  of  books,  Lasell  calendars,  block 
prints,  note  paper,  Christmas  wrappings, 
ribbons,  and  a  painting  (which  was 
raffled  off  before  the  Bazaar)  of  Winslow 
Hall  by  Miss  Hallam  of  the  art  depart¬ 
ment. 

There  was  a  table  of  sewed  articles,  such 
as  aprons,  holders,  towels,  and  other  odd 
things.  Besides  these  there  were  tables 
with  Christmas  corsages,  and  logs;  also 
striped  and  plaid  bags  which  could  be  used 
for  knitting,  or  as  evening  and  cosmetic 
purses. 

In  the  crafts  and  handwork  depart¬ 
ment  there  were  many  kinds  of  leather 
goods  contributed  by  Miss  Rothenberger ; 
and  jewelry  made  by  Dr.  Williams. 

There  were  many  committees  which 
worked  to  make  the  Bazaar  the  success 
that  it  was.  These  committees  were  head¬ 
ed  by:  Decorations — setting  up  and  ar¬ 
ranging,  Miss  Worcester;  Pricing — Miss 
Kibbe;  Arrangement  of  tables — Mrs. 
Weston;  Cash — Miss  Chapman  and  Miss 
Josephs;  Publicity — Miss  Hallam,  Miss 
Wethern,  and  Miss  Kibbe;  Wrapping  bags 
— Miss  Reed;  and  Clean-up — Miss  James. 

With  so  many  interesting  and  useable 
items,  the  Bazaar  was  certainly  the  high 
spot  of  this  1947  holiday  season. 


Thanks,  Everyone 

We  wish  to  thank  the  students  and 
faculty  of  Lasell  for  their  contributions 
to  the  Blue  Feather  Drive.  As  you  all 
know  this  drive  was  started  to  aid  na¬ 
tional  charity  groups.  The  purpose  of 
having  just  one  drive  this  year  was  so 
the  students  and  faculty  would  have  to 
contribute  only  once  during  the  year. 

The  total  amount  received  was  $930.50 
which  includes  pledges  as  well  as  cash. 
The  goal  had  been  set  for  $2000,  but  be¬ 
cause  many  of  the  faculty  contributed 
directly  to  the  Red  Feather  Drive,  and 
day  students  to  their  neighborhood  com¬ 
munity  chests  the  goal  was  not  reached 
even  though  resident  students  backed  it 
wholeheartedly. 

Members  of  the  faculty  and  also  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  student  body  will  be  appoint¬ 
ed  to  distribute  the  money  to  the  organi¬ 
zations  as  they  see  fit. 
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THAT  FIRST  SNOWFALL 

Did  you  ever  wonder  just  what  it  is  about  the  first  snowfall  that  makes  it  so 
much  more  special  than  those  which  follow?  Maybe  there  isn’t  any  reason,  except 
that  it  is  the  first  snow  of  the  season.  Even  the  older  folks,  who  dread  so  the  coming 
of  winter,  usually  have  one  kind  word  for  those  primary  warnings  of  winter’s  approach. 
No  matter  what  anyone  says  or  how  much  we  all  complain,  there’s  no  denying  that 
snow,  whether  it  be  the  first  or  last  of  the  year,  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  things 
ever  to  exist  on  earth. 

It’s  a  frosty  winter  night  and  a  slight  wind  starts  up  from  the  north,  bringing 
with  it  dark  clouds  which  leave  in  their  path  a  wake  of  white  softness.  Your  first 
indication  of  the  coming  storm  is  the  tiny  pitter-pattering  noise  the  flakes  make  as 
they  land  on  frozen  brown  leaves  which  cover  the  ground.  If  you  look  up  into 
the  swirling  skies,  you  see  how  they  appear  to  be  playing  tag,  each  one  racing  madly 
at  first  to  beat  the  others  to  the  earth,  and  then  drifting  lazily  as  they  reach  their 
objective.  In  the  warmth  of  your  house,  you  can  hear  the  flakes  tapping  very  gently 
on  the  window  panes  as  if  in  an  attempt  to  notify  those  within  of  their  presence. 

Early  in  the  morning  the  clouds  go  on  their  way  leaving  a  new,  glistening  world 
for  man  to  awake  to.  Each  picket  and  fence  post  wears  a  little  white  hat  perched 
jauntily  on  its  top.  The  branches  of  the  leafless  trees  form  delicate  lacework  against 
the  sky,  and  evergreens  bow  down  under  the  added  weight.  Telephone  wires  resemble 
white  velvet  ribbons,  weaving  in  and  out  down  the  street.  Even  the  ugly  smoke- 
blackened  tops  of  factory  chimneys  have  changed  to  graceful  white-capped  structures. 
The  city  dump  has  lost  its  dirty  unsightly  appearance  to  become  a  heap  of  curiously- 
shaped  white  bumps  and  mounds.  Aside  from  its  beauty,  snow  does  a  wonderful  job 
of  covering  up  man-made  features  which  detract  from  the  world  as  it  was  originally 
formed  and  meant  to  be. 


HAPPY  HOLIDAY  or  HOSPITAL  HO! 

So  you’re  going  Christmas  shopping?  Silly  girl!  Better  you  should  have  started 
sometime  last  July.  I  wouldn’t  want  you  to  think  that  the  stores  are  crowded,  but 
just  let  me  tell  you  little  things  about  a  Saturday  shopping  expedition. 

I  sped  out  of  the  subway  and  joyously  headed  for  Jordan  Marsh’s.  At  least  that 
was  my  intention.  However,  it  seemed  that  the  crowd  was  headed  for  Filene’s.  Not 
wanting  to  be  an  individualist,  I  too  found  myself  whisked  away  to  Filene’s.  “Oh, 
well,”  I  assured  myself,  “you  can  find  a  pretty  handkerchief  for  Mother.” 

Foolishly  I  stopped  for  a  minute  to  breathe;  when  abruptly  I  was  carried  away 
to  an  elevator  then  rudely  deposited  on  the  third  floor.  Pushing  my  kerchief  out 
of  my  eyes,  I  found  I  was  in  the  Little  Boy’s  department.  It  seemed  that  everyone 
was  buying  eton  caps  and  toy  construction  sets.  Knowing  Mother  to  be  young  in 
heart,  and  a  bit  mechanically  inclined,  I  made  my  purchases  and  was  once  again 
carried  away  toward  an  unknown  destination.  A  hand  was  thrust  toward  me  and  a 
gruff  voice  asked  for  twenty-five  cents.  I  attempted  to  explain  that  I  didn’t  know 
where  I  was,  but  the  woman  behind  me  was  climbing  up  my  back  in  an  attempt 
to  move  on,  so  I  gave  the  man  my  hard  earned  coin  and  onward  again! 

“My  dear,  and  what  would  you  like  for  Christmas?”  I  found  my  bleary  eyes 
staring  at  none  other  than  Saint  Nick.  I  mumbled  incoherently  about  a  Lincoln 
Continental  convertible  and  a  mink  cape— then  on  once  more! 

It  seemed  that  the  others  were  wearying  too  and  much  to  my  relief  I  was  soon 
waltzing  down  Summer  Steet  towards  the  subway.  Pole-vaulting  gracefully,  I  escaped 
the  clan  en-route  to  Swampscott,  and  was  fortunate  enough  to  be  pushed  into  the 
right  subway. 

Upon  arriving  home  I  casually  glanced  at  myself  and  my  purchases.  Outside  of 
a  few  irregularities  such  as  a  size  twelve  brown  oxford  on  my  left  foot,  a  right 
rib  protruding  conspicuously  through  my  cardigan,  and  my  ten  year  molar  adding 
a  decorative  touch  to  Mother’s  orange  eton  cap;  I  was  in  tip-top  condition. 

You  say  you’re  going  Christmas  shopping  ?  Don’t  forget  to  borrow  my  suit  of  armor. 


EEEEK  ! 

“Nice  pictures  but  what  is  it?”  After  an  hour’s  scrutination  you  regretfully  decide 
that  the  oily  locks,  the  bushy  eyebrows,  and  the  pointed  head  are  your  very  own. 
You  sigh  resignedly  and  decide  that  Harry  Conover  will  have  to  struggle  along  with- 
out  you  next  year. 


Oh  well,  what’s  a  yearbook  picture  anyway — only  something  that  your  classmates 
will  remember  you  by  for  the  rest  of  their  lives.  Not  wishing  to  make  their  memories 
too  painful,  you  proceed  to  select  one  of  the  less  monstrous  proofs. 

No,  not  that  one.  It  definitely  is  expression  18#,  or  “Who  put  that  pin  in  my 
eyeball  ?” 

Oh  heck,  the  next  one  won’t  do  either,  since  it  is  undoubtedly  expression  35#,  or 
“Don’t  point  that  revolver  at  me  Mother,  I  didn’t  swipe  the  alphabet  soup.  ’ 

You  look  at  the  next  one  and  after  gaging  delicately,  you  feed  it  to  a  hungry  match. 
Finding  the  fumes  a  bit  odorous,  you  move  to  a  satisfactorily  dark  corner  and  con¬ 
tinue  your  perusing. 

Finally  you  are  left  with  an  indecision  between  two  darling  likenesses  that  only 
slightly  resemble  an  underfed,  moth  eaten  Gargantua,  complete  with  the  Jimmy 
Durante  nose. 

You  choose  the  one  that  looks  most  like  Jimmy  and  less  like  that  anthropoid, 
hoping  that  too  many  people  won’t  be  clamoring  for  a  life  size  replica  done  in  oils. 


“GOING  PLACES” 

TOPSY  DEWEY 


The  doctor  pounded  on  my  stomach. 

Does  that  hurt?”  he  asked. 

“Not  a  bit,”  I  replied  cheerfully,  tri¬ 
umphantly.  In  fact,  I  felt  dandy.  Ha ! 
What  jokers  the  doctors  were,  rushing  me 
like  mad  to  the  hospital  last  night  when 
doubling-over,  cramping  pain  had  taken 
over  my  body  and  “appendicitis  .  .  . 
appendicitis”  haunted  every  corner  of  my 
mind. 

But  this  morning  the  pain  was  gone  and 
I  was  laughing  up  my  johnny  sleeve  at 
these  medicos  and  their  wrong  diagnosis. 
Why,  I  would  be  back  at  school  in  a 
few  minutes,  taking  my  regular  hockey 
period. 

“Hmmmm,”  mused  the  doctor,  gazing 
reflectively  at  the  bed’s  white  shroud, 
“guess  we’ll  have  to  operate.” 

“Ha,  Ha,  Ha!”  I  laughed  boisterously, 
stringing  along  with  his  little  joke. 

“You’re  taking  it  rather  well,”  he  said, 
gazing  at  my  beaming  teeth. 

“What !”  I  choked,  suddenly  realizing 
that  he  wasn’t  jesting.  “Nonsense,  I  feel 
disgustingly  healthy,  I  tell  you.” 

“We’ll  try  to  get  to  the  operating  room 
in  an  hour,”  he  replied,  striding  out  of 
the  room. 

I  sank  back  on  my  pillow,  my  green 
complexion  clashing  violently  with  the 
yellow  walls.  For  the  next  hour  I  tried 
to  reason  myself  out  of  the  cold  sweat 
that  was  bathing  my  hands. 

“Now  Dewey,  you  aren’t  the  first  one. 
There  are  millions  of  others  who  have 
had  their  appendices  out.  You’ll  be  all 
right;  just  think  of  it  as  an  experience.” 

“But  what  a  nasty  experience,”  the 
heroic  side  of  my  nature  retorted. 

I  tried  to  divert  my  mind  by  thinking 
of  gay  things:  balloons,  confetti,  song 
and  dance.  I  was  just  concentrating  on 
Maypoles  when  two  nurses  came  in,  push¬ 
ing  a  table  on  wheels. 

After  prying  my  clenched  little  fists 
from  the  iron  headboard,  they  rolled  me 
onto  the  thing,  and  hi-ho  and  away, 
down  lengths  of  corridors  opening  like 
Chinese  boxes. 

I  tried  to  think  of  some  hilarious  witty 
remark  so  the  nurses  would  be  impressed 
with  my  nonchalance,  but  all  I  could 
think  of  was  how  bitter  and  antiseptic 
the  ether  would  smell. 

We  turned  into  a  room.  I  peered 
anxiously  about  for  scissors,  scapels  and 
such,  but  all  I  saw  was  piles  of  sheets 
and  pillow  cases  .  .  .  the  linen  room. 
“Hmmm,  treating  me  like  an  old  rag,” 
I  thought  bitterly. 

I  waited  there  alone  while  the  operat¬ 
ing  room  was  being  cleaned  up.  I  thought 
of  various  things  that  might  delay  them, 
like  finding  a  hornet’s  nest  and  having  to 
rush  down  to  the  drugstore  and  stock  up 
on  DDT. 

But  my  wishful  thinking  didn’t  material¬ 
ize,  and  soon  I  was  on  the  operating 


table,  holding  my  nose  in  anticipation  of 
the  ether. 

But  it  wasn’t  either  ether.  They  ap¬ 
proached  me  with  a  lengthy,  all-too-sub- 
stantial  needle  and  mumbled  something 
about  a  spinal. 

The  doctor  pronged  at  my  stomach. 
“Do  you  feel  that?”  I  didn’t,  of  course, 
but  I  wasn’t  quite  ready  for  the  perform¬ 
ance  to  start,  so  I  said,  “Yes,  a  little.” 

At  this  remark  he  sympathetically  took 
up  his  scalpel  and  started  cutting.  I 
watched  his  every  stroke  in  the  mirrored 
reflector  of  the  light  above  the  table.  I 
couldn’t  believe  that  it  was  me  he  was 
working  over.  It  seemed  entirely  objec¬ 
tive  and  for  that  reason,  I  suppose,  the 
messiness  and  gore  didn’t  make  me  ill. 

I  decided  that  it  was  interesting  and 
asked  nosey  questions  of  the  assisting  doc¬ 
tor  standing  by.  I  noticed  it  was  eleven 
o’clock  which  made  me  feel  rather  cheery 
as  11  is  my  lucky  number. 

Soon  I  was  being  sewn  together.  “Did 
you  ever  take  clothing  construction?”  I 
asked.  The  fact  that  he  hadn’t,  didn’t 
bother  me  now,  for  I  was  being  rolled 
onto  the  stretcher  and  wheeled  down  the 
corridors.  It  was  over.  I  felt  relaxed, 
relieved  of  all  fear,  and  a  white  sheet 
of  sleep  was  settling  down  on  me. 


MUSIC  COLUMN 

Do  you  like  music?  Everyone  enjoys 
some  type  of  music,  be  it  symphony,  jazz, 
opera,  Sinatra,  or  Gene  Krupa.  You  are 
born  with  a  love  for  rhythm  and  every 
baby  loves  to  be  lulled  to  sleep  by  a 
caressing  lullaby.  As  you  grow  older  you 
dwell  on  one  particular  style  of  music, 
because,  for  some  reason  or  other,  it 
pleases  you  more  than  the  other  types. 
Now  that  you  are  in  college  you  can 
study  the  finer  points  of  music  so  that 
you  may  become  more  familiar  with  the 
musical  intricacies  and  therefore  enjoy  it 
more  fully.  Right  now  the  Theory  class 
is  studying  the  opera  Carmen  which  they 
are  planning  to  see  as  a  class  when  it  ar¬ 
rives  in  Boston. 

You  don’t  have  to  be  a  musician  to 
enjoy  the  work  and  talents  of  other 
musicians.  A  person  with  no  talent  or 
musical  knowledge  can  enjoy  music  just 
for  what  it  is  worth.  Certainly  everybody 
enjoys  a  light  musical  comedy,  and  there 
are  always  three  or  four  playing  in  Boston. 
The  thing  to  do  is  follow  the  criticisms  and 
reviews  in  the  daily  paper  and  pick  the  one 
that  sounds  the  best. 

For  those  people  who  attend  concerts, 
plays  and  recitals,  it’s  fun  to  look  for  some 
unusual  event,  something  different,  so  that 
you  can  compare  the  numerous  musical 
productions  that  you  have  seen  with  those 
that  other  people  have  seen. 

Lasell  is  fortunate  to  be  located  near  such 
a  musical  center.  At  the  present  time, 
Serge  Koussevitzky  is  conducting  the  Bos¬ 
ton  Symphony  Orchestra  in  a  series  of 
concerts.  Why  not  check  the  music  column 
and  try  to  go  in  to  hear  your  favorite 
symphonies.  “Oklahoma”  is  at  the  Colonial, 


December  5,  1947 


THE  LASELL  NEWS 


Page  Three 


the  ever-popular  “Show  Boat”  is  at  the 
Opera  House  and  Victor  Herbert’s  “Sweet¬ 
hearts,”  revised  by  Paula  Stone  and 
Michael  Sloane,  is  showing  at  the  Shubert. 
Go  in  on  a  free  afternoon,  if  you  are  lucky 
enough  to  have  one,  or  even  on  a  dull 
Saturday  afternoon.  Even  better;  get  a 
one  o’clock  permission  and  take  along  your 
roommate  for  company.  Then  you’ll  be 
sure  to  have  someone  to  talk  it  over 
with. 

Phyllis  Allen 


Chandler  Open  House 

Chandler  House  was  aglow  with  fes¬ 
tivity  November  25  as  faculty  and  stu¬ 
dents  sipped  tea  and  coffee,  munched 
sandwiches  and  drifted  through  immacu¬ 
late  rooms  chatting. 

The  occasion  was  the  Chandler  tea 
from  4  o’clock  to  5:30  given  for  the  fac¬ 
ulty  and  junior  sisters  of  the  Chandler 
girls. 

The  table  in  the  living  room  was  at¬ 
tractively  set  with  candles,  a  bowl  of 
mixed  fruit  in  the  center  and  silver  tea 
and  coffee  services  lending  a  bit  of  ele¬ 
gance.  Flowers  and  plants  were  arranged 
throughout  the  house  and  new  curtains 
were  placed  in  the  recently  painted  smoker 
for  the  gala  event. 

Miss  Tribou,  and  Jan  Bickford,  the 
house  president,  received  the  guests  at  the 
door.  Both  wore  corsages  of  spicey  carna¬ 
tions  given  to  them  by  the  girls  in  the 
house. 

The  house  decorations  were  taken  care 
of  by  Jane  Anderson,  Nancy  Pettersen 
and  Eleanor  Maker.  Shirley  Tighe  and 
Lou  Tucker  were  in  charge  of  arranging 
the  food.  The  invitations  were  handled 
by  Ruth  Marvin,  Sally  Simons,  Jean 
Nelson  and  Doris  Borgman. 

The  refreshments,  cookies,  assorted  tea 
sandwiches,  tea  and  coffee  were  served 
until  the  guests  took  their  departure  at 
about  5:30. 

In  the  evening  open  house  was  held 
from  6:30  to  7:15  for  those  students  who 
were  unable  to  attend  in  the  afternoon. 


CARPENTER  OPEN 
HOUSE 

Carpenter,  decked  out  in  flowers,  and 
every  room  immaculate,  was  the  center 
of  attention  Thursday,  November  20, 
when  faculty  and  juniors  attended  the 
open  house. 

Greeting  the  guests  at  the  door  was 
hostess  Carol  Mealy,  who  then  directed 
the  guests  to  Jean  Place,  Eloise  Quigel, 
and  Joan  Ryan’s  first  floor  triple,  which 
served  as  cloak  room  for  the  occasion. 
Hostesses  introduced  arriving  guests  to 
the  housemother,  Mrs.  Hefter,  and  house 
president  Jackie  Abrams,  who  made  up 
the  receiving  line. 

A  homey  atmosphere  was  prevailing 
with  a  crackling  fire  in  the  fireplace,  and 
large  bouquets  of  flowers  on  the  mantel¬ 
piece,  and  on  the  coffee  table.  On  the 
second  floor  a  fall  spray  occupied  the  cen¬ 
ter  of  the  large  table  in  the  hall,  and  an¬ 
other  fall  spray  brightened  up  the  third 
floor.  Jackie  Abrams  and  Mrs.  Hefter 
wore  corsages  of  red  rambler  roses. 

Ann  Myers  and  “Mike”  Hires  poured, 
and  the  sandwiches  and  pastries  were 
served  by  the  hostesses.  On  the  coffee 
table  sandwiches  were  arranged  to  spell 
out  Carpenter,  and  L.  J.  C.,  which 
brought  “Ohs”  and  “Ahs”  from  all  who 
saw  them.  Both  faculty  and  students 
were  escorted  through  the  house,  and 
then  entertained  in  the  living-room.  The 
dainty  tea  sandwiches  and  cup  cakes  were 
enjoyed  by  over  90  guests. 

Bobby  Davis  and  Carol  Mealy  were 
co-chairmen,  and  the  committees  includ¬ 
ed:  Food,  Pat  Cass,  Barbara  Cumming, 
Sue  Corbin,  Lois  Tackella,  Ann  Cum¬ 
mings,  Jane  Miller,  and  Kit  Briggs. 
Hostesses  were:  Carol  Lange,  Jane  Hamil¬ 
ton,  Muriel  Morris,  Norma  Noyes,  Ricky 
Frederick,  Betty  Bain,  Kay  Sorrentino, 
Jane  Reade,  Nancy  Ramsay,  Nancy  Hay- 
ner,  Eloise  Quigel,  Joan  Ryan,  and  Jean 
Place.  Bobby  Davis,  Mike  Hires,  and 
Ann  Myers  made  and  distributed  the  in¬ 
vitations. 


WHO’S  WHO 


BARBARA  NIELSON 

Leadership,  initiative,  perseverance,  and 
cooperation,  are  essential  qualifications  for 
an  officer  of  an  organization.  Barbara 
Nielson,  newly  elected  president  of  the 
senior  class,  fulfills  these  requirements. 
Behind  Barb’s  calm  exterior,  lies  a  strong 
determination  to  do  the  best  in  anything 
which  she  attempts.  This  quality  is  evi¬ 
dent  in  her  desire  to  establish  the  Speak¬ 
er’s  Bureau  as  an  active  group  at  Lasell. 
Although  Barb  has  made  a  fine  start,  she 
wishes  more  time  could  be  devoted  to 
this  worthy  cause. 

Perseverance  has  reaped  many  rewards 
for  Barbara.  The  results  of  the  time  and 
effort  given  her  studies  are  clearly  shown 
n  the  advancement  she  has  made  in  the 
merchandising  course.  Her  practice  work 
at  Sage  Allen’s,  in  Hartford,  Connecticut, 
Barb’s  hometown,  will  prepare  her  for  the 
job  she  hopes  to  obtain  after  graduation. 

“The  business  world  is  the  only  place 
for  me,”  says  Barb.  “I  love  people.  I 
want  to  work  with  them  and  for  them.” 

Bobby’s  interest  in  people  may  account 
for  her  political  passion.  Her  experiences 
with  politics  began  at  home,  when  she 
campaigned  for  her  mother.  Barb  is  a 
staunch  Republican  backer,  and  proud  of 
it.  Politics  would  only  be  a  hobby — one 
she  hopes  to  continue  after  marriage. 

When  asked  if  she  believed  marriage 
and  careers  mixed,  Barbara  gave  an 
emphatic,  “No !”  She  feels  that  each  is 
a  career  in  its  own,  and  should  be  treated 
as  such. 

Her  daily  program  is  so  full,  that  Barb 
would  like  a  few  more  hours  each  day, 
in  order  to  complete  her  work,  of  which 
she  never  tires. 

Barbara  loves  Lasell !  She  feels  that 
two  of  her  most  rewarding  years  have, 
and  will  be,  spent  here.  Lasell  has  given 
her  education,  fun,  and  friendships.  She, 
in  return,  has  given  to  Lasell  her  time, 
devotion,  and  loyalty. 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

December  7 — No  Vespers 
December  8 — Chapel  presented  by 
L.C.C.A. 

December  9 — Orphean 
December  10 — Orphean 
December  11 — Orientation  (Mr.  P. 

Douglas  Courtney)  “Reading” 
December  12 — Florence  King  “Spirit 
of  Christmas”  Song  and  Story 
December  14 — Vespers — Dr.  Vivian 
Pomeroy,  Congregational  Church, 
Milton 

December  16 — Student  Sing 
December  18 — Orientation  (Mr.  P. 

Douglas  Courtney)  “Reading” 
December  19— VACATION 


WHO’S  WHO 


JOANNE  EATON 

The  people  that  know  her  best  all 
agree  that  Joanne  Eaton  has  “just  about 
everything.”  She  is  lovely  to  look  at  with 
her  blonde  hair  and  merry  brown  eyes, 
but  even  nicer  to  know. 

“Jody”  is  taking  the  general  course, 
and  her  activities  here  at  Lasell  are  nu¬ 
merous.  She  is  editor-in-chief  of  “The 
Lamp”,  treasurer  of  the  German  Club,  a 
member  of  Orphean,  and  of  the  Spanish 
Club,  and  was  maid-of-honor  in  the  May 
Queen’s  Court.  When  asked  exactly  what 
she  would  like  to  do  when  she  graduates, 
she  paused  for  a  moment  and  looked 
thoughtful;  “Well  that  is  a  question — I’d 
like  to  be  a  demonstrator  for  General 
Electric,  but  I’m  not  certain  exactly  what 
I  will  do.” 

Her  interests  are  numerous.  Her  room — - 
a  single  at  Draper,  gives  us  many  clues 
about  her  favorite  ways  of  passing  time. 
Banners  from  the  University  of  New 
Hampshire  are  everywhere — it  seems  that 
all  the  animals  and  pictures  have  some 
connection  with  that  school.  Even  the 
frat  pin  which  is  a  part  of  her  daily  cos¬ 
tume  can  be  traced  to  U.  N.  H. 

She  loves  music,  especially,  “To  Each 
His  Own”,  and  “For  Sentimental  Rea¬ 
sons.”  She  adores  red  roses — and  inci¬ 
dentally  once  a  month  we  see  them  in 
a  place  of  honor  on  her  bureau.  She  also 
likes  fuzzy  mittens,  yellow  gumdrops,  and 
Swedes !  “Up  to  this  point  in  my  career 
I’ve  never  been  very  athletic — but  I’ll 
learn  to  ski  this  winter  if  it  kills  me, 
and,”  laughs  Jody,  “it  probably  will!” 
We  don’t  think  it  will,  because  here  is 
a  girl  who  is  successful  in  her  undertak¬ 
ings;  and  Jody — isn’t  skiing  a  Swedish 
sport  ? 


meet  me  at 


JANE’S 
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Miss  Blatchford  Returns 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 
standout  in  the  junior  group.” 

During  her  week  in  the  New  York-New 
Jersey  area,  Miss  Blatchford  also  traveled 
to  various  high  schools  on  an  individual 
tour  to  keep  information  up-to-date  about 
Lasell.  She  talked  first  to  the  school 
councilors  who  then  sent  to  her  the  girls 
interested  in  Lasell.  Miss  Blatchford  dis¬ 
cussed  tuition,  curriculum  and  other  im¬ 
portant  facts  which  should  be  taken  into 
consideration  in  choosing  a  college.  The 
schools  Miss  Blatchford  visited  were: 
Miss  Beard’s  School,  Orange,  New  Jersey; 
Clifford  J.  Scott  High  School,  East 
Orange,  New  Jersey;  Summit  High  School, 
Summit,  New  Jersey;  Montclair  High 
School,  Montclair,  New  Jersey;  Port 
Washington  High  School,  Manhasset  High 
School  and  Great  Neck  High  School,  all 
on  Long  Island. 


“Our  Town" 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
performance  of  Emily  Webb.  We  remem¬ 
ber  her  for  her  excellent  interpretation  on 
Christina  Holt  in  last  year’s  production, 
“Shubert’s  Alley”.  Janet  Bridgham  and 
Audrey  Souther  were  outstanding  as 
Mrs.  Gibbs  and  Mrs.  Webb. 

The  staff  of  the  Lasell  Workshop  Play¬ 
ers  includes:  president,  Jean  Place;  busi¬ 
ness  manager,  Barbara  Taber;  publicity, 
Patricia  Newman ;  art  chairman,  Char¬ 
lotte  Sweet;  entertainment  chairman,  Joan 
Scott ;  lighting,  Patricia  Newman ;  box 
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office,  Joan  Nelson  and  Barbara  Taber; 
make-up  assistants,  Virginia  Chinian  and 
Shirley  Olesen;  wardrobe,  Dorothy  Davis 
and  Charlotte  Owens;  sound  effects,  Pam 
Johns  and  Joan  De  Frehn;  choir,  Mere¬ 
dith  Olson.  Ushers  for  the  evening  were 
Paula  Ahner,  Phyliss  Burkett,  Barbara  A. 
Davis,  Joan  De  Gelleke,  Ann  Fletcher, 
Ruth  Hurley,  Elsa  Koehler,  Eva  Laitinen, 
Valerie  Lang,  Betsy  Leisk,  Jane  Lemmer- 
meyer,  Nancy  MacDonough,  Joan  Mid¬ 
dleton,  Mary  Mosher,  Eloise  Quigel,  Patty 
Rice,  Joan  Ryan,  Shirley  Schuyler,  Shir¬ 
ley  Simonton,  and  Mary  Steven. 

Proceeds  from  the  play  went  to  the 
Lasell  Building  Fund. 

Senior  Merchandisers 

Hill,  Virginia — Lamson  &  Hubbard,  Bos¬ 
ton,  Mass. 

Jensen,  Julia — Bamberger’s,  Newark,  N.  J. 
Johnson,  Lois — B.  Altman,  East  Orange, 
N.  J. 

Karski,  Leona — Steiger’s,  Hartford,  Conn. 
Kennedy,  Martha  —  Higbee’s,  Cleveland, 
Ohio 

Knittel,  Jean — R.  H.  Stearns,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Laaby,  Christine — R.  H.  Stearns,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Lange,  Carol — Hahne’s,  Newark,  N.  J. 
McLaughlin,  Janet — B.  Altman’s,  East 
Orange,  N.  J. 

Macintosh,  Judith — Lord  and  Taylor, 
N.  Y. 

Maker,  Eleanor — Gilchrist’s,  W  a  1 1  h  a  m. 
Mass. 

Malizia,  Marcella — B.  Altman’s,  N.  Y. 
Mangan,  Patricia — Lord  and  Taylor,  Man¬ 
hasset,  N.  Y. 

Marston,  Rosada — Meyer’s,  Albany,  N.  Y. 
Marvin,  Ruth — B.  Altman’s,  East  Orange, 
N.  J. 

Miller,  Jane — Lord  and  Taylor,  N.  Y. 
Newitt,  Marilyn — Munger’s,  Herkimer, 
N.  Y. 


MISS  JOY’S 

Has  Cards  for  Every  Occasion 
and  Unusual  Gifts 

Maple  St.  Auburndale,  Mass. 


Nielsen,  Barbara — Sage-Alien,  Hartford, 
Conn. 

Noel,  Barbara — Crawford  Hollidge,  Bos¬ 
ton,  Mass. 

Noyes,  Barbara — Meyer’s,  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Parker,  Nancy — R.  H.  Stearns,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Petterson,  Nancy — Lord  and  Taylor,  N.  Y. 

Pierce,  Joan — Gladding’s,  Providence,  R.  I. 

Reade,  Jane — Lord  and  Taylor,  N.  Y. 

Rogan,  Mary — Jay’s,  Boston,  Mass. 

Rowe,  Sally  Ann — Sage-Alien,  Hartford, 
Conn. 

Schmidt,  Lois — Arnold  Constable,  Hacken¬ 
sack,  N.  J. 

Sheldon,  Virginia — Lord  and  Taylor,  N.  Y. 

Sheridan,  Agnes — Corcoran’s,  Cambridge, 
Mass. 

Soehl,  Janet — Lord  and  Taylor,  N.  Y. 

Sofronas,  Sophia — Filene’s,  Boston,  Mass. 

Sorrentino,  Catherine — Lamson  &  Hub¬ 
bard,  Boston,  Mass. 

Souther,  Audrey — R.  H.  Stearns,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Tracy,  Judith — Filene’s,  Boston,  Mass. 

Trefny,  Doris — Best  &  Co.,  N.  Y. 

Tucker,  Lucille — Filene’s,  Belmont 

Ward,  Muriel — Gladding’s,  Providence 

Williams,  Jeanne — Arnold  Constable, 
Hackensack,  N.  J. 

Young,  Doris — B.  Altman’s,  Manhasset, 
N.  Y. 

Young,  Mary — Gladding’s,  Providence, 

R.  I 

Zawadski,  Marcella — Franklin  &  Simon, 
N.  Y. 


Junior  Merchandisers 

Harrington,  Elizabeth — Fashion  Shop,  Bur¬ 
lington,  Vt. 


Harter,  Dorothy — Arnold  Constable,  Hemp¬ 
stead,  N.  Y. 

Hayden,  Nancy — G.  Fox  Co.,  Hartford,. 
Conn. 

Hickey,  Barbara — Filene’s,  Boston,  Mass. 
Hollett,  Ann — Best  &  Co.,  Garden  City,. 
N.  Y. 

Humphrey,  Carlene — Grover  Cronin,  Wal¬ 
tham,  Mass. 

Hurd,  Martha — Jordan  Marsh  Co.,  Boston,. 
Mass. 

Hurley,  Ruth — Filene’s,  Boston,  Mass. 
Knight,  Natalie — D.  J.  Healy  Co.,  Detroit,, 
Mich. 

Koehler,  Elsa — B.  Altman’s,  N.  Y. 

Koritz,  Lois — Filene’s,  Boston,  Mass. 
Landry,  Jean — B.  Altman’s,  Manhasset,. 
N.  Y. 

Lang,  Valerie — B.  Altman’s,  N.  Y. 

Large,  Constance — Halle  Bros.,  Erie,  Pa. 
Lawson,  Nancy — G.  Fox  Co.,  Hartford,. 
Conn. 

Leighton,  Mary — Campbell’s,  Oswego,  N.  Y. 
McFetridge,  Margaret — Saks  34th  St., 
N.  Y. 

McKone,  Meredith — Tepper’s,  Plainfield, 
N.  J. 

Mallon,  Lois  Ann — Franklin  &  Simon, 
N.  Y. 

Martini,  Polly — Slattery’s,  Boston,  Mass. 
Mayoh,  Helen — Gladding’s,  Providence, 
R.  I. 

Middleton,  Joan — Marshall  Field  &  Co., 
Evanston,  Ill. 

Miller,  Dorothy — L.  L.  Stearns  Co.,  Wil¬ 
liamsport,  Pa. 

Milne,  Barbara — B.  Altman’s,  Manhasset, 

N.  Y. 
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Santa  Descends 
Chimney  at 
L.C.C.A.  Party 

J 

A  Christmas  party,  sponsored  by  the 
L.C.C.A.,  under  the  leadership  of  Jan 
Bickford,  was  held  in  Winslow  Hall,  Fri¬ 
day  evening,  December  12. 

Sparkling  with  Christmas  cheer,  the  gym 
was  decorated  with  red  and  green  paper 
streamers,  and  Merry  Christmas  was  writ¬ 
ten  in  cotton  letters,  on  one  wall,  while 
paper  wreaths  and  candy  canes  hung  on 
the  other  walls.  Shining  with  lights  were 
two  huge  Christmas  trees,  while  a  fire¬ 
place  all  ready  for  the  descent  of  Santa 
Claus  also  added  to  the  festive  atmosphere. 

Several  Bragdon  girls  presented  a  scene 
in  a  store  which  was  supposed  to  have 
taken  place  about  twelve  years  ago.  Eu¬ 
nice  Buell  played  Santa  Claus,  and  Pat 
Madden,  Mary  Lou  Marsten,  Carolyn 
Loewe,  Joyce  Rathbun,  Joan, DeGelleke, 
Jane  Alford,  Barbara  R.  Davis,  and  Joan 
Lockwood  took  the  parts  of  Pappy,  Nancy 
Irwin,  Sis  Lee,  Pat  Trammell,  Mike,  Cleo, 
Thumper,  and  Beryl  Groff  who  all  believed 
in  Santa  at  the  time.  Pappy  asked  Saint 
Nick  for  ten  records  by  Art  Lund,  Nancy 
Irwin  asked  for  a  typewriter  and  a  new 
ribbon  for  her  hair,  Sis  Lee  wanted  flats 
and  “a  real  tall  man”,  Pat  Trammell  re¬ 
quested  a  “li’l  ole  Texas  man”,  Mike 
wanted  paint  brushes,  paints,  and  a  color¬ 
ing  book,  Cleo  asked  for  books,  Thumper 
wanted  a  motorcycle,  and  Beryl  Groff 
wanted  all  kinds  of  sport  equipment. 

After  the  Bragdonites  had  finished  their 
performance,  Audrey  Tracey,  accompanied 
by  Beulah  Kwok  on  the  piano,  sang  “Gesu 
Bambino”,  and  “Oh  Holy  Night”. 

A  delightful  interpretation  of  “  ’Twas 
the  Night  Before  Christmas”  was  given 
with  Carol  Mealy  as  the  narrator,  Sis  Lee, 
the  father;  Alice  Johnson,  the  mother; 
and  Charlotte  Gilman  and  Joan  Phelan 
the  children.  The  choir  sang  “Silent 
Night”,  “O  Little  Town  of  Bethlehem”, 
“Santa  Claus  Is  Coming  To  Town”,  and 
“Hark !  The  Herald  Angels  Sing”,  be¬ 
tween  verses. 

To  climax  the  evening,  Santa  Claus, 
played  by  Beryl  Groff,  came  down  the 
“chimney”  and  distributed  gifts  to  the  au¬ 
dience.  Refreshments  were  served  and 
Christmas  carols  were  sung  by  everyone  to 
end  a  very  gay,  enjoyable  evening. 


Dr.  Pomeroy  Speaks 
At  Christmas  Vespers 

Dr.  Vivian  T.  Pomeroy,  from  the  First 
Parish  in  Milton,  presented  a  Christmas 
message  to  the  Lasell  students  at  vespers 
on  Sunday,  December  fourteenth.  The  mu¬ 
sic  on  the  program  was  provided  by  the 
vesper  choir. 

At  the  opening  of  the  service  the  au¬ 
dience  sang  the  hymn  “0  Come  All  Ye 
Faithful”.  After  the  scripture  reading  and 
the  prayer,  the  choir  sang  “The  Promise”. 
Anita  Healey  and  Audrey  Tracey  sang  the 
thirteenth  century,  Bearnais  Air,  “The  An¬ 
nunciation”.  Next,  a  Swedish  Carol  “The 
Apparition  to  the  Shepherds”  was  sung  by 
Meredith  Olson  and  JoAnn  Hanson. 

After  the  duet,  the  choir  sang  “The 
Star",  a  thirteenth  century  Polish  song 
The  choir  also  accompanied  Audrey  Tra¬ 
cey,  Christena  Bilakos  and  Meredith  Olson 
in  the  singing  of  “The  Wise  Men”,  a  tra¬ 
ditional  air.  Again  Meredith  Olson  and 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 


CHRISTMAS  BAZAAR 
MAKES  LARGE  PROFIT 

The  overwhelming  amount  of  more  than 
$1000  was  the  profit  materialized  through 
the  Christmas  Bazaar  for  the  Lasell  Build¬ 
ing  Fund.  The  sale  was  sponsored  by  the 
faculty,  the  house  mothers,  and  the  ad¬ 
ministrative  personnel,  on  December  2. 

Winslow  Hall  was  the  scene  of  excite¬ 
ment  and  expectation  when  the  long- 
awaited  moment  came  for  the  drawing  of 
the  raffles.  Slowly  the  slips  of  paper  were 
drawn  and  the  fortunate  winners  were 
notified  of  their  victory.  Miss  Jansen,  re¬ 
tail  training  teacher,  drew  the  delicious 
fruitcake,  and  Miss  Smith,  school  dietitian, 
won  the  ink  sketch  contributed  by  Mrs. 
Andros.  Mary  Elizabeth  Spicer,  a  lucky 
senior  at  Clark,  received  the  beautiful  oil 
sketch  painted  by  Miss  Hallam. 

A  month  of  continuous  work  by  the 
faculty,  house  mothers,  and  administrative 
department  resulted  in  this  grand  success. 
The  various  tables  heavy  with  articles  for 
sale  were  quickly  emptied. 


WINTER  SEASON 
OPENS  FOR  FACULTY 

A  faculty  tea  was  held  in  the  Bragdon 
Parlors  on  Monday  afternoon,  December 
8th,  from  3:30  to  4:45.  Miss  Rothen- 
berger  and  Mrs.  Wass  poured.  The  tea 
was  the  first  in  a  series  to  be  given  this 
year.  They  are  informal,  social  affairs 
given  for  the  faculty,  administration, 
house  mothers  and  office  staff,  and  will  be 
held  every  Monday  at  3:30  at  either  Brag¬ 
don  or  Woodland,  alternating  each  week. 


Faculty  Administration 
Attend  Statler  Conference 

The  Hotel  Statler  in  Boston  was  the 
scene  of  the  sLxty-second  annual  meeting 
of  the  New  England  Association  of  Col¬ 
leges  and  Secondary  Schools  on  Friday 
and  Saturday,  December  12  and  13. 

Among  the  three  hundred  present  at 
the  conference,  were  several  members  of 
the  Lasell  faculty.  On  Friday  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Wass,  Miss  Blatchford,  Mr.  Meserve, 
Miss  Atwater,  and  Miss  Rothenberger  at¬ 
tended.  The  afternoon  theme  was  “Where 
Do  We  Go  From  Here?”,  and  the  speak¬ 
ers  were  Victor  L.  Butterfield,  president 
of  Wesleyan  University,  President  Kath¬ 
erine  E.  McBride  of  Bryn  Mawr  College, 
and  Lester  W.  Nelson,  headmaster  of 
Scarsdale  High  School  in  New  York. 

President  Butterfield  of  Wesleyan  Uni¬ 
versity  stressed  the  point  that  most  col¬ 
leges  and  universities  are  “superficial  in 
character”.  Mr.  Nelson  pointed  out  that 
many  school  curriculums  are  given  because 
of  their  traditional  value  rather  than  for 
a  “clear  statement  of  purpose”. 

The  evening  speakers  were  heard  in  the 
Imperial  Ball  Room  at  6:30  P.M.  These 
were  Mr.  R.  Nelson  Snider,  principal  of 
the  South  Side  High  School,  Fort  Wayne, 
Indiana,  Dr.  Galen  Jones,  director,  Office 
of  Secondary  Education,  and  United 
States  Office  of  Education,  and  the  gov¬ 
ernor  of  Connecticut,  James  L.  Mc- 
Conaughy. 

Luncheon  was  served  at  12:30,  following 
which  Karl  W.  Bigelow,  professor  of  edu¬ 
cation  at  Teachers  College,  Columbia  Uni¬ 
versity,  spoke  on  “Effective  Teaching  in 
the  Junior  College”. 


Number  6 

Seniors  Wakened 
At  Crack  of  Dawn 
By  Caroling  Juniors 

The  frosty  morning  air  resounded  with 
the  clear  voices  of  the  juniors  as  they 
awakened  the  seniors  with  Christmas  car¬ 
ols  on  Thursday  morning,  Dec.  18th.  This 
custom,  a  tradition  at  Lasell,  is  one  which 
is  looked  forward  to  by  the  seniors,  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  faculty,  and  the  carolers  them¬ 
selves. 

This  year  the  juniors  residing  at  Wood¬ 
land  arose  at  six  and  donned  their  slacks, 
ski-pants  and  ear  muffs,  then  in  a  body 
they  went  to  Bragdon  where  they  met  the 
rest  of  their  class. 

After  assembling  in  a  column  of  threes, 
the  carolers  proceeded  to  the  house  of 
President  Wass,  where  they  serenaded  him 
and  his  family  with  a  medley  of  carols. 
The  group  then  proceeded,  humming  soft¬ 
ly,  to  the  senior  houses  along  the  way. 
The  slumbering  girls  in  Clark  were  the 
first  of  the  seniors  to  be  awakened  by  the 
joyous  singing.  When  the  program  had 
been  completed  the  singers  "went  on  to 
Chandler,  Pickard,  Conn,  Briggs,  the  in¬ 
firmary,  Cushing,  Carpenter,  Draper,  Haw¬ 
thorne,  Blaisdell,  Gardner,  and  com¬ 
pleted  their  journey  at  Casino. 

The  repertoire  of  carols  consisted  of  “Si¬ 
lent  Night”,  “The  First  Noel”,  “Oh,  Come 
All  Ye  Faithful”,  “It  Came  Upon  A  Mid¬ 
night  Clear”,  and  “Hark,  The  Herald  An¬ 
gels  Sing”.  The  juniors  were  ably  led  and 
directed  in  their  singing  by  their  newly 
elected  song  leaders,  Jackie  Word  and 
Peggy  Rice. 

The  girls  dressed  in  mittens  and  ski 
clothes,  singing  their  lovely  songs  presented 
an  atmosphere  of  peace  and  beauty  in  the 
light  of  early  day. 

When  the  caroling  was  finished,  the 
Woodlandites  retired  to  their  house  to  have 
a  Christmas  party  at  which  they  were 
served  refreshments  and  sang  carols  around 
their  gayly  decorated  tree.  A  grand  time 
was  had  by  all. 


Dictionary  Representative 
At  Lasell 

“Each  decade  many  new  words  are 
added  to  the  English  language,”  said  Mr. 
Thompson,  representative  of  the  G.  and 
C.  Merriam  Company  at  Springfield,  Mass., 
when  he  spoke  on  “New  Words  and  Old” 
in  assembly  on  December  4. 

Mr.  Thompson  told  how,  during  the 
war,  new  words  have  come  into  common 
usage  such  as  “ack-ack,”  “blitz,”  and 
“black-out.”  These  words  are  either  de¬ 
rived  from  other  languages  or  are  com¬ 
bined  to  have  a  new  meaning.  He  also 
commented  on  how  words  have  changed  in 
meaning,  and  brought  in  a  bit  of  humor 
by  saying  “grand-mother  used  to  wear  her 
night-cap  to  bed  and  now  grand-daughter 
drinks  hers  before  going  to  bed.” 

Mr.  Thompson  said  that  slang  has  be¬ 
come  a  headache  to  the  editors  of  the  dic¬ 
tionary  for  it  is  their  job  to  choose  which 
expressions  will  have  a  permanent  place 
in  the  language.  This  is  difficult  since  slang 
goes  out  of  use  so  fast. 

Mr.  Thompson  ended  his  speech  by  say¬ 
ing  the  dictionary  maintains  a  valuable 
place  in  our  education,  and  is  helpful  in 
pronunciation,  spelling  and  good  speaking. 
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“DECK  THE  HALLS’’ 

‘•Deck  the  halls  with  bows  of  holly  .  .  .  ’Tis  the  season  to  be  jolly,  .  .  So  go 
the  first  lines  of  one  of  America’s  favorite  songs,  a  song  which  ushers  in  one  of  our 


best  loved  holiday  seasons. 

Right  after  Thanksgiving,  the  signs  of  the  approaching  Christmas  holidays  begin 
to  appear  in  store  windows  and  on  counters.  Magazines  hold  pages  full  of  gay  red 
and  green  advertisements,  and  the  villages  and  cities  all  over  the  United  States  gleam 
with  the  lights  from  huge  evergreens  placed  in  their  town  squares.  Wreaths  of  holly, 
laurel,  pine  and  spruce  suddenly  appear  on  front  doors,  making  even  the  shabbiest 
house  seem  cheerful.  It’s  a  time  of  big  family  get-togethers  and  the  meeting  of  old 


friends. 

Christmas  is  the  day  looked  forward  to  so  eagerly  from  one  year  to  the  next  by 
the  children  of  the  world.  And  how  appropriate  this  is  since  the  day  itself  celebrates 
the  birth  of  a  child.  It  is  not  until  the  grade  school  days  that  our  younger  generation 
begins  to  realize  that  the  central  figure  of  Christmas  day  is  not  jolly  old  St.  Nick, 
but  the  infant  Jesus.  We  who  have  passed  the  stage  of  writing  letters  to  Santa  Claus 
have  no  excuse,  therefore,  for  looking  at  Christmas  from  the  gift  angle  only.  If  you 
once  get  the  true  spirit  of  the  day  in,  you’ll  find  it’s  worth  all  the  Santa  Clauses 
and  presents  you  can  imagine. 

Although  our  way  of  celebrating  may  be  different  than  that  of  other  countries,  the 
meaning  behind  the  celebration  is  universal.  Rich  and  poor,  white  and  black  all  join 
together  to  thank  God  for  His  Holy  gift  to  mankind  in  churches  on  every  part  of 
the  globe. 

The  Christmas  story  may  be  an  old  one,  but  the  Christmas  spirit  will  never  fade 
with  the  passage  of  time. 

JINGLE  BELLS  OR  WILL  SOMEBODY 
STOP  THAT  INFERNAL  RACKET! 

Time:  December  24,  12:00  noon. 

Setting:  North  Pole— (well,  not  exactly  the  pole,  we  haven’t  found  it  yet). 

Characters:  Santa  Claus;  Fraulien  Santa  Claus;  all  those  reindeer;  Dewey  and 
Abrams. 

ACT  I 
Scene  I 

Abrams — “Brrr !” 

Dewey — “Brrr !” 

Abrams — “The  conversation  is  getting  over  my  head.” 

Dewey — “Hark !  I  tripped  over  something !  Maybe  it’s  the  pole.” 

Abrams — “Nonsense,  get  off  my  foot.” 

Dewey— “Abrams,  help  me!  This  blasted  parka  keeps  clogging  my  eyes— but  lo! 
on  yonder  glacier — isn’t  that  an  igloo?” 

Abrams — “Igloo?  Dewey,  slip  on  your  contact  lenses.  That’s  an  ultra-modern- 
super-hacienda  a  la  California  style.  Note  the  swimming  pool.” 

Dewey — “Mush,  Abrams!” 

Abrams — “I  am  not.  Oil  that  ski-boot,  and  on  to  see  Saint  Nick  in  person.” 

Scene  II 

Dewey  and  Abrams  reach  the  house,  and  ring  the  doorbell,  which  they  are  rather 
unnerved  to  hear  plays  Jingle  Bells  in  three-part  harmony  with  a  chorus  by  A1 
Jolson.  The  door  opens,  and  what  to  their  wondering  eyes  should  appear,  but 
Prancer  in  a  butler’s  uniform. 

Abrams — “Look,  his  tie  is  dirty.” 

Dewey — pointing  her  finger — “Dirty,  dirty,  dirty.” 

Prancer — “Entrez.” 

Abrams — “Huh?” 

Dewey — leafing  through  her  French  Composition  and  Reference  Grammar — “It’s 
O.K.,  we  can  go  in.” 

Prancer  ushers  them  to  the  pink-tiled  patio. 

Prancer — “Dancer  and  the  boss  are  in  conference.  Whom  shall  I  say  is  calling?” 

Dewey — “Abrams.” 

Abrams — “Dewey.” 

Helping  themselves  to  the  icicles  in  the  candy  dish,  they  sit  down  on  the  purple 
satin  chaise  lounge,  affecting  an  air  of  nonchalance. 


Enter  Fraulien  Claus  attired  smartly  in  a  two-piece  chartreuse  “Cole  of  California 
lastex  bathing  suit. 

F.  Ceaus — “How  dahling  of  you  to  come!  Do  forgive  Nicky  for  being  tardy, 
but  he’s  so  in  demand  these  days.” 

Abrams  and  Dewey — magnanimously — “We  understand.” 

F.  Claus — picking  up  Pekinese  puppy — “Well,  Sweetums  and  I  must  be  toddling 
along.  I  must  make  sure  that  Vixen  presses  Nicky’s  red  suit  for  tonight.” 

Exit  Fraulein  Claus. 

Dewey — “So  then — it’s  true !  He  does  wear  a  red  suit.” 

Enter  Saint  Nick  nattily  attired  in  flowered  chintz  slacks,  a  cleverly  contrasting 
argyle  sweater,  not  to  mention  the  yellow  sneakers. 

Nick — “Ho!  ho!  ho!  Forgive  me  for  saying  it,  but  it’s  expected  of  me.” 

A.  and  D.— “Ho!  ho!  ho!” 

Nick — “Well,  speak  up!  And  what  would  you  like  for  Christmas,  dears?” 

Dewey — “We  didn’t  come  here  to  chatter  about  such  trivialities.” 

Abrams — “We  come  here  as  representatives  of  the  Un-American  Activities  Com¬ 
mittee.  There  has  been  a  nasty  rumor  going  around  that  not  only  do  you  wear  a 
red  uniform,  but  you  feed  vodka  to  your  reindeer,  and  slip  pictures  of  “Joe”  into 
all  your  packages.  Say  not  so,  Nick!” 

St.  Nick — “Comrades!  or  I  could  say  friends,  amigos,  or  amies,  it’s  all  the  same. 
Why  should  you  worry  about  something  like  that?  Why  should  you  suspect  me, 
the  embodiment  of  the  spirit  of  brotherhood  to  discriminate  against  any  political, 
social,  racial,  or  religious  group?  Particularly  now  in  the  Yuletide  season  when  it 
is  my  fondest  wish  for  man  to  accept  his  fellow  beings  as  friends.” 

Dewey — biting  her  lip  and  smiling  through  her  tears — “I'm  a  cad.” 

Abrams — not  to  be  outdone — “Me,  too.” 

Dewey — “Maybe  we  can  make  like  carrier  pigeons  and  take  your  message  to  our 
buddies.” 

Santa  Claus — “That  would  be  just  dandy.” 

Abrams — “Mush,  Dewey,  on  to  smaller  and  punier  tasks.” 

A.  and  D. — patting  Prancer’s  paw  as  they  plunge  but  the  door — “Auf  Weidersen, 
adios,  au  revoir  and  goodbye  to  you,  too."  (How  cosmopolitan  can  we  get?) 

And  we  heard  him  exclaim  as  we  trod  out  of  sight,  “Merry  Christmas  to  all,  and 
to  all  a  good-night!” 

The  End 


“ GOING  PLACES ” 

TOPSY  DEWEY 


Mobbing  the  drug  store  upon  rumor  of 
the  arrival  of  a  shipment  of  bubble  gum 
(the  orange  kind),  was  never  like  this! 

Often  I  had  tuned  into  Times  Square 
at  11:59  P.  M.  on  previous  December  31sts. 
Listening  usually  evoked  a  wild  orgy  of 
exhibitionism  on  my  part  as  I  grabbed  the 
telephone  book,  leaped  athletically  to  the 
mantlepiece,  chewed  the  book  into  a  thou¬ 
sand  gay  pieces,  and  strewed  them  about 
the  room.  All  the  while,  of  course,  I  imag¬ 
ined  myself  to  be  balanced  daintily  on 
the  tower  of  the  “Times”  building,  giving 
my  regards  to  Broadway. 

But  always  some  joker  would  suddenly 
turn  off  the  radio,  my  visions  would  be 
shattered,  and  I  would  dejectedly  drop 
from  the  mantlepiece. 

However,  last  New  Year’s  Eve  found 
the  mantlepiece  empty  and  my  family 
grouped  around  the  radio  listening  for  my 
voice  in  the  roar  that  came  over  the  wires 
from  Times  Square. 

Nevertheless,  though  I  cleared  my  throat 
and  said  “Hello  Mama”,  “Hello  Papa”,  as 
distinctly  as  possible,  I  still  didn’t  seem  able 
to  make  my  voice  heard  above  the  crowd. 
For  it  was  crowded,  if  you  know  what  I 
mean — not  so  as  to  be  lonely. 

After  spinning  around  in  the  revolving 
door  a  few  times  and  waving  a  cheery 
greeting  to  those  who  seemed  to  have  taken 
up  permanent  residence  in  its  sections,  we 
plunged  down  the  steps  of  the  Hotel  Astor 
onto  Broadway.  I  did  a  half-Nelson  on 
the  two  male  stalwarts  on  either  side  of 
me,  fervently  hoping  they  were  the  ones 
I  came  with,  but  there  wasn’t  room  enough 
to  crane  my  neck  and  make  sure. 

At  this  point,  the  mob  was  kept  under 
reasonable  control  by  the  police  chain  that 
confined  them  to  the  sidewalks.  We  had 
no  choice  in  the  matter  of  where  we  were 
going;  we  just  surged  along  with  the  rest. 
Down  Broadway,  around  the  “Times” 
block,  and  up  Broadway  again.  I  kept  my 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 


CURTAIN  CALL 

By  IRMA  LIPSITT 

As  the  days  grow  nearer  vacation  time 
our  thoughts  turn  to  travel.  Some  of  us 
have  long  trips  ahead  and  then  others 
live  just  around  the  corner.  For  the  sake 
of  all  you  lucky  gals  that  will  be  in  New 
York  City  during  vacation,  I  will  try  to 
hit  on  the  highlights  of  Broadway  during 
the  Christmas  season. 

Those  of  you  looking  for  something 
light  will  enjoy  “High  Button  Shoes”.  In 
this  musical  comedy,  Nanette  Fabray  is 
a  belle  of  spunk,  impulse,  and  fun,  hailing 
from  New  Jersey.  With  her  gift  of  sing¬ 
ing  and  dancing  she  combines  healthy 
life  with  nostalgia  to  make  this  one  of 
the  season’s  hits. 

Still  in  the  lights  is  “Oklahoma”.  Now, 
for  a  limited  time  only,  we  will  be  able 
to  see  Celeste  Holm  in  her  original  role. 

Not  all  of  us  had  the  opportunity  to 
see  “Man  and  Superman”,  “For  Love  or 
Money”,  “Allegro”,  or  “A  Streetcar  Named 
Desire”  here  in  Boston,  but  after  success¬ 
ful  openings  they  have  moved  on  to  New 
York  and  can  now  be  seen  there. 

“Born  Yesterday”  is  still  playing  and  is 
considered  by  some  as  the  best  comedy 
to  be  seen. 

Turning  to  a  more  serious  type  of  drama 
the  name  foremost  in  my  mind  is 
“Medea”.  In  this,  Judith  Anderson  por¬ 
trays  the  barbaric  woman  who  killed  her 
own  father  and  brother  for  the  love  of 
Jason,  who  later  leaves  her  for  a  beauti¬ 
ful  blonde  princess.  In  revenge  Medea 
kills  her  own  children  saying  to  Jason 
that  she  hates  him  even  more  than  she 
loved  them.  By  killing  the  children  she 
feels  that  she  is  leaving  Jason  on  the 
earth  with  absolutely  nothing. 

According  to  Life,  audiences  have  come, 
not  merely  to  see  “Medea”  as  a  play  but 
Medea  as  portrayed  by  Miss  Anderson  in 
which  she  is  giving  the  performance  of 
her  life. 

Another  great  drama  being  shown  in 
New  York  is  Shakespeare’s  “Antony  and 
Cleopatra”,  starring  Katherine  Cornell  and 
Godfrey  Tearle. 
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Jean  Meyer  Owner  of 
Champion  Poodle 

Miss  Jean  Meyer,  a  senior  at  Lasell 
Junior  College,  is  the  proud  owner  of 
the  standard  French  Poodle  that  was 
awarded  the  title  of  Canadian  Champion 
in  Toronto  last  September. 

Maximilian  was  entered  in  the  Cana¬ 
dian  Exhibition  to  compete  with  473  other 
dogs  and  through  the  process  of  elimina¬ 
tion,  was  named  the  champion.  This  title 
makes  the  dog,  affectionately  called  Max, 
a  highlight  in  Miss  Meyer’s  life. 

Max  has  many  trophies  and  ribbons  to 
his  credit,  among  them,  the  First  Degree 
in  Obedience  in  America  and  Canada. 
Max  is  the  first  Standard  Poodle  to  be 
honored  with  this  title. 

Jean  has  been  training  dogs  for  only 
two  years  and  has  a  miniature  French 
Poodle  that  she  calls  Montmorency.  This 
dog  gave  Jean  the  idea  of  training  dogs  in 
obedience  for  a  hobby.  “Monty  was  so 
bad  I  had  to  do  something  and  I  dis¬ 
covered  how  interesting  it  could  be  to 
make  dogs  mind.” 

Miss  Meyer’s  talents  are  proven  in  the 
fact  that  she  has  had  Maximilian  less 
than  a  year  but  she  gives  much  of  the 
credit  to  Mr.  Bert  Turnquist,  under  whom 
she  is  training.  Mr.  Turnquist  was  the 
head  trainer  of  the  Army  War  Dogs. 

Miss  Meyer  and  her  mother  have  shown 
the  dogs  in  all  the  New  England  states 
and  are  now  planning  a  trip  through 
New  York  and  many  of  the  Southern 
states.  The  dogs  will  also  be  shown  in 
Madison  Square  Garden  in  February,  and 
in  May  will  be  taken  for  another  showing 
in  Canada.  It  may  be  interesting  for  the 
Lasell  students  to  note  that  Jean  and  her 
dogs  will  appear  in  Boston  sometime  in 
February. 


•  MERRY  CHRISTMAS  TO  ALL 
AND  A 

HAPPY  NEW  YEAR! 


American  Revolution 

“Do  you  have  to  wear  those  flea-bitten 
dungarees?”  For  years  the  American  girl 
has  suffered  protests  and  brutal  insults  be¬ 
cause  of  her  saggy  mode  of  dress.  Her 
mother  was  shocked  to  find  that  instead 
of  blossoming  into  a  mass  of  pink  frills, 
her  daughter  grew  up  to  resemble  a  refu¬ 
gee  from  a  rummage  sale.  Her  father  was 
almost  fired  twice  because  his  little  girl 
had  pilfered  his  few  white  shirts  and  left 
him  the  plaid  sport  jobs  for  the  office. 
When  Johnny  came  marching  home,  he 
took  one  look  at  the  girl  he  left  in  the 
states  and  headed  for  the  re-enlistment 
office. 

The  girls  made  protests  too.  Baggy 
sweaters,  peep-knee  skirts  and  white  wool 
socks  were  all  they  had  to  wear.  Even  if 
someone  wanted  to  buy  dignified  clothes, 
she  couldn’t.  They  were  impossible  to  find. 

In  1946  skirts  dropped  a  few  inches  and 
girls  were  urged  to  dress  with  more  femi¬ 
ninity,  but  there  was  no  radical  change 
in  habits.  Again,  in  1947  designers  changed 
the  styles  and  revolutionized  the  life  of 
the  college  girl.  Now  she  either  has  “the 
new  look”  or  is  a  sad  sack  in  old  clothes. 
The  college  girl  refuses  to  let  a  little  item 
like  a  short  skirt  ostracize  her,  and  so  the 
new  look  is  the  universal  look. 

During  the  August  shopping  sprees,  girls 
bought  all  kinds  of  new  Gibson  girl  blouses 
and  skirts,  and  fervently  prayed  that  her 
schoolmates  would  do  the  same.  Prayers 
were  answered,  for  on  the  campus  long, 
full  ballerina  skirts  and  white  blouses  with 
big  black  bows  fill  every  classroom. 
Sweaters  no  longer  look  like  something 
Junior  left  when  he  was  drafted.  They 
actually  fit,  and  are  dressed  up  with  gayly 
colored  scarves.  Black  flatties  have  forced 
loafers  and  saddles  into  the  closet.  Long, 
gold  clips  have  enticed  sheep  dog  manes 
into  neat  and  attractive  hairdos  clasped 


WHO’S  WHO 


at  the  back  on  the  neck. 

At  Harvard  weekends,  sweeping  coats 
with  hoods  over  dark  plaid  woolens  with 
narrow  skirts  and  low  waists  go  to  the 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 


to  be.  continued 


MURIEL  DIVERSI 

The  lights  were  dimmed  in  number  4 
Clark  Cottage,  Monday  night,  and  three 
pretty  heads  were  grouped  around  the  ra¬ 
dio  for  a  half-hour  of  “Inner  Sanctum”. 
“Min”  Diversi,  home  from  work  at  Craw¬ 
ford  Hollidge  was  grateful  for  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  relax  on  her  flowered  chintz  bed¬ 
spread  which  she  proudly  asserts  she  made 
herself — with  drapes  to  match  ! 

Min,  a  merchandiser,  enjoys  her  work 
and  plans,  after  graduation,  to  take  an 
executive  training  course  in  Boston  or 
New  York.  Her  two  sparkling  roommates, 
Chappy  Chapman  and  Barb  Noel,  testify 
Min  has  lots  of  personality  and  plenty  of 
what  it  takes  to  get  ahead  in  life.  They 
also  say  their  roommate  keeps  4  well  sup¬ 
plied  with  food  after  weekends  home  in 
Concord,  New  Hampshire,  where  her  fa¬ 
ther  owns  the  Diversi  Wholesale  Fruit  Co. 
This  may  explain  the  pink  cheeks  and 
smooth  complexion  which,  plus  a  dazzling 
smile,  are  two  of  her  most  outstanding 
features. 

A  picture  of  Dave  Sleeper,  Min’s  fiance, 
occupies  a  prominent  place  on  her  bureau. 
Dave  now  attends  Bridgeport  University 
and  was  formerly  a  center  on  the  Dart¬ 
mouth  football  team.  Another  favorite  in 
Min’s  life  is  her  cocker  spaniel,  Ginger, 
who  more  than  makes  up  for  brothers  and 
sisters,  and  whose  playful  antics  her  mis¬ 
tress  never  tires  of  describing. 

The  popular  senior  is  vice-president  of 
the  Speakers’  Bureau  at  Lasell,  a  member 
of  Orphean  and  chairman  of  the  Endow¬ 
ment  Fund.  In  high  school  Min  cultivated 
an  interest  in  dramatics  and  appeared,  last 
year,  in  the  Workshop  Players’  production, 
“Shubert  Alley”.  Swimming  is  her  favor¬ 
ite  sport.  She  also  plays  the  clarinet  and 
loves  to  dance.  Min  exclaims  she  has  a 
swell  Mom  and  Dad,  and  two  super  room¬ 
mates,  who,  incidentally,  think  she’s  pretty 
special,  too. 


GERMAN  CLUB  MEETS 

The  second  meeting  of  the  German  Clul 
was  held  on  November  17,  1947  in  th 
parlor  of  Clark  Cottage.  The  meetini 
opened  with  the  reading  of  the  secretary’ 
and  treasurer’s  reports.  Mrs.  Rinks  real 
a  letter  from  Joanne  MacMillan,  who  grad 
uated  from  Lasell  last  year  and  is  nov 
studying  in  Switzerland.  Although  she  ha< 
only  two  years  of  German  she  is  able  t< 
take  all  her  lessons  in  that  language.  Next 
correspondence  from  M.I.T.,  Harvard,  am 
Simmons  were  read  acknowledging  our  in 
vitations.  Mrs.  Rinks  then  showed  somi 
beautiful  pictures  of  Switzerland.  Germai 
songs  were  sung  and  several  games  played 


WHO’S  WHO 


NATALIE  HALL 

Sparkling  eyes,  shining  blonde  hair,  a 
sweet  smile  and  personality-plus;  that’s 
Natalie  Hall,  recently  elected  president  of 
the  junior  class. 

Ask  Nat  what  she  likes  and  you  may 
get  various  answers,  but  there  is  just  one 
thing  you  will  really  remember  and  that 
is  skiing.  According  to  her  there  is  noth¬ 
ing  quite  like  it.  Her  other  interests  run 
anywhere  from  aquaplaning  to  oil  paint¬ 
ing.  She  plays  the  piano  to  a  small  ex¬ 
tent,  but  wishes  she  could  play  better, 
loves  to  decorate  for  parties  and  dances, 
and  is  a  real  sports  enthusiast,  which  has 
been  proven  by  her  participation  in  field 
hockey,  soccer  and  volley  ball. 

“But  skiing  still  is  tops,”  replied  Nat, 
when  questioned  about  her  favorite  way 
of  spending  spare  time,  “and  many  winter 
weekends  are  spent  at  North  Conway.” 

Nat,  a  day  hop  from  Arlington,  is  tak¬ 
ing  the  secretarial  course  here  at  Lasell. 
She  is  a  member  of  Orphean  and  the  ex¬ 
ecutive  council.  She  has  shown  to  all  who 
know  her,  her  ability  as  a  leader  and  en¬ 
thusiasm  in  everything  she  undertakes. 
She  loves  everyone  and  everyone  loves  her, 
and  to  prove  it,  just  ask  her  friends. 

Nat  may  be  seen  at  various  times  driv¬ 
ing  around  in  a  blue  car,  always  packed 
with  Lasellites,  or  with  her  sister  Ginny 
who  she  really  thinks  is  wonderful.  And 
if  at  lunch  time  you  see  someone  covered 
with  chocolate  from  head  to  toe,  it’s  only 
Nat.  She’s  '“mad”  about  the  stuff. 

The  junior  class  is  sure  to  flourish  with 
such  a  competent  leader.  So  here’s  to  Nat, 
the  girl  that’s  easy  to  know  and  hard  to 
forget. 


meet  me  at 


JANE’S 
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Christmas  Vespers 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 

Jo  Ann  Hanson  sang  the  old  French  Carol, 
“At  the  Manger”.  After  this  Anita  Healey 
and  Jo  Ann  Hanson,  accompanied  by  the 
choir,  sang  a  Tyrolean  Carol,  “Mary’s 
Lullaby”. 

Gloria  Stevens  was  next  on  the  program 
She  sang  another  old  French  Carol,  “Song 
of  Devotion”.  A  Danish  Carol,  “The  Child 
Jesus”,  was  sung  by  Anita  Healey,  Mere¬ 
dith  Olson  and  Audrey  Tracey.  The  au¬ 
dience  sang  “Hark!  the  Herald  Angels 
Sing”. 

After  the  benediction,  the  choir  sang 
“Cantique  de  Noel”  by  Adams.  At  the 
conclusion  of  the  Christmas  Vespers, 
“Christmas  Meditation”  by  Bardett  was 
played  on  the  organ. 

Journalism  Students 
Hear  Neiman  Fellows 

A  group  of  students  from  the  journalism 
classes  went  to  Tufts  College  to  listen  to  a 
discussion  on  journalism  on  December  10th. 
The  panel  discussion  was  led  by  two  men 
from  the  Neiman  Fellows,  an  organization 
of  successful  journalists  at  Harvard.  Wal¬ 
ter  Wagganer  was  one  of  the  speakers. 
Mr.  Wagganer,  a  political  reporter,  is  em¬ 
ployed  with  the  New  York  Times  in  the 
Washington  branch.  The  other  speaker, 
Robert  W.  Glasgow,  is  working  with  the 
New  York  Herald  Tribune  as  a  labor  re¬ 
porter.  The  speakers  gave  lectures  on 
interesting  points  of  journalism,  and  the 
Lasell  girls  gained  a  great  many  interest¬ 
ing  facts  to  help  them  in  their  current 
courses  and  future  careers. 


Skiing  Enthusiasm 
Skyrockets  After  Movie 

So  you  thought  you  could  ski?  After 
the  movie  and  demonstration  given  in  as¬ 
sembly  on  Friday,  December  Sth,  by 
George  Moore,  an  American  ski  enthusiast, 
and  Jean  Renoir,  a  French  ski  instructor, 
you  may  have  decided  it  isn’t  as  easy  as 
it  looks.  Mr.  Moore  explained  the  differ¬ 
ence  between  American  and  French  ski  in¬ 
struction.  He  then  introduced  Jean  Renoir, 
who  demonstrated  the  technique  by  means 
of  a  “ski-gadget”. 

This  instrument  was  built  by  these  two 
men,  and  has  been  used  successfully  in 
teaching  their  method  of  skiing.  The  ma¬ 
chine  consists  merely  of  a  pair  of  skis  at¬ 
tached  to  an  inclosed  piece  of  framework. 
By  adjusting  the  skis  to  a  person’s  boots, 
the  same  sensation  which  accompanies  ski¬ 
ing  can  be  accomplished.  In  this  manner, 
it  is  possible  to  acquire  skill  and  balance 
without  the  hazard  of  falling. 

Jan  Ness  volunteered  to  try  the  “gadget”. 
She  proved  it  can  be  done  by  completing 
her  first  attempt. 

A  movie,  starring  one  of  the  world’s 
champion  skiers  for  three  years,  was  given, 
showing  various  skills  and  techniques.  His 
perfect  form  and  graceful  movements  were 
an  inspiration  to  all  Lasell  would-be  skiers. 


American  Revolution 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  2) 

football  game,  as  well  as  nipped-waist  and 
hip  padded  suits.  Black  ballerina  dresses 
that  tickle  the  ankles  and  show  bare 
shoulders  are  worn  at  the  informal  dances. 
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Everywhere,  the  new  look  that  makes 
mother,  and  even  grandmother,  wax  nos¬ 
talgic,  is  pushing  our  beloved  dungarees 
into  mothballs  and  retirement. 


Junior  Merchandisers 

Murray,  Grace  Ann — Hahne’s,  Newark, 
N.  J. 

Murray,  Willa — R.  H.  Stearns,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Nault,  Hilda-Jayne — Emmon’s,  Concord, 
N.  H. 

Newhall,  Nancy — Marshall  Field  &  Co., 
Evanston,  Ill. 

Nicholson,  Anita — Martin  &  Naylor,  Glo- 
versville,  N.  Y. 

Pauling,  Joan — Daniel  Low  Co.,  Salem, 
Mass. 

Penry,  Patricia — Hahne’s,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Platz,  Cynthia — Best  &  Co.,  N.  Y. 

Potier,  Barbara — Leed’s,  Boston,  Mass. 

Quirk,  Patricia — R.  H.  Stearns,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Rainville,  Elizabeth — Franklin  &  Simon, 
N.  Y. 

Randall,  Priscilla — R.  H.  Stearns,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Reinesch,  Lillian — Best  &  Co.,  Garden 
City,  N.  Y. 

Ritschel,  Eileen — Arnold  Constable,  N.  Y. 

Rock,  Carolyn — Jordan  Marsh  Co.,  Bos¬ 
ton,  Mass. 

Rollat,  Jacqueline — Arnold  Constable, 
Hackensack,  N.  J. 

Ronan,  Joan — Arnold  Constable,  N.  Y. 

Sanborn,  Josephine — Putney’s,  Rochester, 
N.  H. 

Shoemaker,  Mary — Gilchrist’s,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Smales,  Alice — Gilchrist’s,  Boston,  Mass. 

Sondles,  Nancy — Gilchrist’s,  Boston,  Mass. 

Steven,  Mary — Gilchrist’s,  Boston,  Mass. 

Stever,  Joan — Loeser’s,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

Taylor,  Sally — H  o  w  1  a  n  d  ’  s,  Bridgeport, 
Conn. 

Trube,  Beverly — R.  H.  Stearns,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Vail,  Betty — Filene’s,  Wellesley,  Mass. 

Van  Saun,  Joan — Arnold  Constable,  Hack¬ 
ensack,  N.  J. 

Warren,  Joan — Birk’s,  Toronto,  Canada 
Weiler,  Joan — Stern  Bros.,  N.  Y. 
Westhaver,  Blanche — Filene’s,  Wellesley, 
Mass. 

Whitcomb,  Yvonne — Halle’s,  Cleveland, 
Ohio 

Going  Places 

(Continued  from  Page  2,  Col.  3) 
little  old  battered  face  constantly  uplifted 
so  that  I  wouldn’t  lose  out  on  any  of  the 
news  pictures  that  the  cameramen  were 
grinding  out. 

We  battled  our  way  back  into  the  Astor 
just  in  time  to  see  the  will  of  the  people 
triumph  over  the  arm  of  the  law.  In  fact, 
I  don’t  think  those  policemen  had  any 
arms  left  when,  just  before  twelve,  the 
throng  crashed  through  to  the  street  and 
covered  every  inch  of  pavement  in  Times 
Square  with  a  carpet  of  screaming,  rolling 
faces — most  of  them  with  their  tonsils 
showing. 

Then  suddenly  the  bells  started  clanging, 
the  big  moment  arrived.  The  noise  rose  to 
a  screeching,  pounding,  incoherent  roar, 
the  pitch  heightened  by  innumerable  toy 
horns  and  whistles,  and  like  raindrops 
pounding  on  the  roof,  came  pounding  to 
the  ear  the  repetition  of  that  one  phrase 
“Happy  New  Year,”  and  that  means  you 
and  you  and  especially  you. 

NEWTON’S  INC. 

School  and  College  Fashions 

2092  Commonwealth  Ave. 

LAS.  1230 

College  Magazines 

College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 

State  Envelope  Co. 

SERVING  LASELL 

DAIRY  PRODUCTS 

Since  1846 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

MILK  -  ICE  CREAM 

HAY  RIDE  and  WIENIE 
FACILITIES 

Call  R.  E.  WILSON 

BIG.  0825 

^  1  tljHf  Telegraphed 

Telephone 

RECORDS 
AUBURADIO  SERVICE 

LA.  7-0959 

438  Lexington  Street 

VINCENT  CLEANERS 

2110  Commonwealth  Ave. 

free  pick  up  and  delivery 

WE  AIM  TO  PLEASE 

Let’s  Have  a  Hamburger 

at 

ANNE’S 

Auburn  Cleaners 
Company 

343  AUBURN  STREET 

Lasell  0211 

Free  Pick  Up  and 
Delivery 

Batchelder-Snyder 

FINE  MEATS 

JOHN  E.  COX 

j  10  Roberts  Avenue 

NEWTONVILLE 

Wholesale  Confectioner 
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BALLADAJSCEA 
LAST  PRODUCTION  OF 
WORKSHOP  PLAYERS 

Balladancea  is  the  gay  and  colorful 
title  of  Lasell’s  latest  production  to  go 
into  rehearsal.  It  is  to  be  a  new  type  of 
entertainment  featuring  original  theme, 
dances,  and  scenery,  presented  by  the 
Lasell  Workshop  Players  under  the  direc¬ 
tion  of  Miss  Morrill.  The  curtain  will 
rise  on  March  Sth  and  6th,  Friday  and 
Saturday  nights,  in  Winslow  Hall  at 
8:30  p.m. 

Ideas  for  Balladancea  grew  out  of  sug¬ 
gestions  presented  and  discussed  in  Play 
Production  I  and  II.  The  title  was  sug¬ 
gested  by  Miss  Wethern  after  she  heard 
about  the  plans  for  a  program  of  ballads 
and  dances  about  America.  The  name  is 
well  explained  by  the  theme  of  the  play: 
As  we  went  dancin’  down  the  road 
A  singin’  as  we  roamed, 

The  people  that  we  talked  with 
Sure  made  us  feel  right  at  home. 

Call  that  feeling  that  I  remember 
Balladancia. 

Following  through  with  the  idea  for  an 
entire  student  production,  the  girls  them¬ 
selves  suggested  girls  for  various  parts. 
The  solo  work  will  be  done  by  voice  stu¬ 
dents  under  the  supervision  of  Miss 
Kempton,  while  piano  students  will  ac¬ 
company  them.  Carol  Mealy,  a  member 
of  the  Dance  Club,  is  working  with  the 
girls  on  dance  arrangements  for  Frankie 
and  Johnnie,  Turkey  in  the  Straw,  and 
Grandfather’s  Clock. 

Scenery,  posters  and  the  program  cover 
will  be  designed  by  the  art  department 
under  the  direction  of  Miss  Hallam. 

There  will  be  no  charge  for  tickets  this 
time,  but  they  will  be  reserved  as  usual, 
and  the  Box  Office  (Winslow  Hall)  will 
be  open  on  March  2nd  and  3rd,  Tuesday 
and  Wednesday  mornings  from  12:00  to 
12:30,  and  afternoons  from  3:30  to  4:00. 

The  cast  for  Balladancea  includes:  Joan 
Nelson,  Dorothy  Davis,  Janice  Bickford, 
Barbara  Rymer,  Ellen  Morris,  Patricia 
Trammell,  Anita  Nicholson,  Janet  Bridg- 
ham,  Mary  Tector,  Patricia  Newman, 
Charlotte  Owens,  Jean  Place,  Audrey 
Tracy,  Meredith  Olsen,  Anita  Healy, 
Gloria  Stevens,  Jo  Ann  Hanson,  Joan 
Scott,  Carol  Mealy,  Kit  Briggs,  Joan  De 
Frehn,  Jean  Cabral,  Sarah  Priestman, 
Carol  Wass,  Elaine  McGoldrick,  Shirley 
Olesen,  Barbara  Taber,  Pam  Johns,  Caro¬ 
line  Shader,  Nancy  Erwin.  Guest  soloist  is 
Marilyn  Roode,  1947  graduate  of  Perkins 
Institute  of  Watertown,  Massachusetts. 

The  cast  party  will  be  held  March  Sth, 
Friday  night,  and  on  Saturday  night  there 
will  be  dancing  in  the  Barn  for  girls  and 
their  dates.  Ticket  stubs  will  serve  as 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 


Let  it  snow,  let  it  snow.  Lasell  is  sure 
to  be  ready  for  the  weather  man  with 
skiis,  toboggans  and  the  right  spirit. 

Friday,  January  23,  was  an  evening  of 
fun  on  Gardner  Hill  and  at  the  Barn. 
Activity  started  about  7:30  when  a  group 
of  girls  could  be  seen  steering  toboggans 
between  trees  and  skiing  down  the  hill 
behind  Gardner.  The  snow  was  deep,  the 
moon  was  bright  and  shrieks  of  laughter 
told  of  a  good  time. 

When  the  girls  tired  of  their  sports  they 
went  to  the  Barn  for  refreshments,  bridge 
and  a  warming  before  the  open  fire\  The 
evening  was  sponsored  by  the  L.C.C.A. 


UNIT  KITCHENETTES 
FEATURE  OF  NEW 
DORMITORY 

This  Building  Is  First  Step  of 
$750,000  Building  Plan 
For  Lasell  College 

Lasellites  can  stop  gazing  into  those 
crystal  balls  trying  to  see  the  Lasell  of 
the  future,  because  the  plans  for  the  new, 
more  compact  campus  are  no  longer  a 
rosy  dream,  but  a  reality.  Pictures  of  the 
new  dormitory,  step  one  of  the  $750,000 
plan,  along  with  a  map  of  Lasell  as  it 
is  now,  have  been  on  exhibit  for  several 
weeks,  and  by  the  first  week  in  February 
a  relief  map  of  our  Alma  Mater  present 
and  future  will  have  been  completed. 

The  first  step  of  this  building  project 
will  probably  be  started  next  year  when 
the  first  two  wings,  housing  60  girls  each, 
of  the  new  dormitory  will  be  built  on  the 
area  that  is  now  covered  by  the  Gardner 
tennis  courts. 

The  new  dormitory,  designed  by  J.  Wil¬ 
liam  Beal  and  Sons,  architects  from  Bos¬ 
ton,  has  been  modeled  after  the  new 
Statler  Hotel  in  Washington.  The  main 
section  of  the  building  will  be  four  stories 
high  with  the  wings  three  stories  each. 
The  first  floor  of  the  center  section  will 
be  a  reception  room,  large  enough  to  hold 
dances  in,  while  the  roof  of  this  section 
will  be  a  great  sun  deck. 

The  dorm  will  be  of  brick,  and  com¬ 
pletely  fireproof.  The  rooms  will  be  a 
paradise  for  interior  decoration  students. 
The  windows  will  all  be  the  large  picture 
type,  and  built-in  bureaus  and  beds  are 
now  under  consideration.  For  each  group 
of  ten  or  twelve  girls  there  will  be  a  com¬ 
bination  kitchenette  and  laundryette. 

The  main  idea  of  this  plan  is  to  make 
the  campus  more  compact.  After  the  first 
step  of  the  new  dorm  has  been  completed, 
to  house  the  girls  now  living  in  Wood¬ 
land,  a  classroom  building  will  be  con¬ 
structed.  The  exact  location  of  this  build¬ 
ing  hasn’t,  as  yet,  been  determined,  but 
the  possibilities  are  that  it  may  be  next 
to  Cushing  or  between  Gardner  and 
Carpenter  Halls. 

The  first  step  of  the  undertaking  will 
cost  $200,000,  while  the  overall  cost  of  the 
plan  stands  at  $750,000.  Mr.  Wass,  who 
has  been  travelling  around  discussing  the 
plan  with  various  Lasell  clubs,  stresses 
the  fact  that  the  success  of  the  whole 
undertaking  depends  on  Lasell  alumni  and 
friends. 


Authors  Are  People 
Says  Alice  Dixon  Bond 

Alice  Dixon  Bond,  noted  lecturer,  au¬ 
thor,  and  literary  editor  of  The  Boston 
Herald,  spoke  on  “Authors  Are  People,” 
when  she  appeared  at  an  assembly  pro¬ 
gram,  January  24,  in  Winslow  Hall. 

Mrs.  Bond  showed  moving  pictures  of 
three  famous  authors  stressing  the  point 
that  they  too  live  like  human  beings. 
The  authors,  Ilka  Chase,  Daphne  Du 
Maurier,  and  Mary  Roberts  Rhinehart, 
were  featured  in  homelike  surroundings, 
with  their  children  and  their  friends. 

Uka  Chase,  actress,  radio  personality, 
and  author  was  pictured  in  her  beautiful 
home  in  New  York  City.  Miss  Chase, 
besides  being  the  daughter  of  Emma 
Woolman  Chase,  owner  of  Vogue  maga¬ 
zine,  is  the  author  of  such  fiction  as  Past 
Imperfect,  and  In  Bed  We  Cry.  The  lat¬ 
ter  book  was  produced  as  a  play. 

Miss  Chase  married  the  famous  stage 
actor  Louis  Calhern  when  she  was  very 
young.  The  marriage  ended  in  divorce, 
after  which  Miss  Chase  married  Bill  Mur¬ 
ray.  This  marriage  also  culminated  in 
divorce.  At  the  present  time  Miss  Chase 
is  married  to  Dr.  Norton  Brown  and  has 
three  stepchildren.  Their  home  is  very 
modern,  having  as  one  of  its  features  an 
eight  foot  bed. 

“Miss  Chase,”  Mrs.  Bond  says,  “is  a 
real  person,  a  hard  worker,  and  a  master 
of  repartee.  She  is  one  of  the  most  well 
read  persons  I’ve  ever  met.”  Her  newest 
literary  venture,  Free  Admission,  will  be 
on  the  market  in  March. 

The  second  reel  which  Mrs.  Bond 
showed  was  pictures  of  Daphne  Du  Mau¬ 
rier  taken  at  Oyster  Bay.  These  moving 
pictures  of  Miss  Du  Maurier  are  the  only 
ones  ever  taken  of  her.  She  is  shown  in 
the  home  of  her  publisher,  Mr.  Doubleday. 
The  film  pictures,  among  other  things, 
some  rare  letters  from  Abraham  Lincoln 
and  some  delicate  old  China. 

Miss  Du  Maurier,  the  daughter  of 
equally  famous  parents,  is  the  author  of 
Rebecca,  Hungry  Hill,  and  The  King’s 
General,  all  best  sellers. 

Mrs.  Bond  says  Miss  Du  Maurier  writes 
from  11  o’clock  until  luncheon,  and  after 
luncheon  until  evening.  She  never  revises 
her  work  but  sits  down  and  thinks  it 
through  before  she  writes  it.  Hungry 
Hill,  which  is  a  long  novel,  was  written 
in  eleven  weeks. 

Miss  Du  Maurier  is  married  to  Lord 
Brown  who  is  chancellor  of  the  house¬ 
hold  exchequer  of  Princess  Elizabeth. 
They  have  two  children  who  are  named 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  4) 


LASELLITE’S  ESCORTS 
CHOOSE  “LU”  TUCKER 
QUEEN  AT  SNOW  BALL 

One  of  Lasell’s  1948  proms  is  now  just 
a  pleasant  memory.  All  those  who  at¬ 
tended  the  Snow  Ball,  will  agree  it  was  an 
evening  worth  remembering.'  Guests  were 
welcomed  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wass,  Miss 
Rothenberger,  Miss  MacClellan  and  Fran¬ 
ces  Lee. 

Lasellite’s  escorts  were  pleasantly  sur¬ 
prised  when  they  were  asked  to  choose 
the  “Snow  Queen.”  Of  the  three  candi¬ 
dates,  “Lu”  Tucker  received  the  highest 
number  of  votes,  and  was  crowned 
“Queen”  by  Sis  Lee. 

Gene  Dennis  and  his  orchestra  provided 
excellent  dance  music.  For  entertainment, 
everyone  joined  in  the  singing  of  songs 
from  Yale,  B.U.,  Cornell,  and  other 
colleges. 

An  atmosphere  of  gayety  was  accentu¬ 
ated  by  the  numerous  panels  of  paper 
sculpture  decorating  the  gym.  Humorous 
snow  scenes  cut  from  white  paper  were 
placed  on  sky  blue  backgrounds,  creating 
a  wintry  effect. 

Punch  and  brownies  were  served  as  a 
refreshing  treat  during  the  evening. 


Spring  Flowers  Decorate 
Cushing  at  Open  House 

The  faculty  and  students  enjoyed  tea 
and  coffee  at  the  Cushing  open  house 
which  was  held  on  Tuesday,  January  20. 

From  4  o’clock  until  5:30  the  guests 
munched  sandwiches  and  chatted  away  a 
pleasant  afternoon. 

The  house  was  decorated  with  yellow 
flowers.  There  were  carnations,  daffodils, 
and  snapdragons,  adding  a  cheerful  ap¬ 
pearance  to  the  neat  living  room.  Each 
senior  girl  wore  a  white  carnation. 

Miss  Watt  and  Marcella  Malizia,  the 
house  president,  received  the  guests  at  the 
door.  Both  hostesses  wore  dainty  corsages 
of  sweetpeas. 

Jo  Pierce  and  Bobbie  Nielson  were  in 
charge  of  the  food.  Marcella  Malizia  was 
responsible  for  the  invitations.  The  credit 
for  the  decorations  goes  to  Luciel  Milton. 


BUY  BRICKS 
FOR  BUILDING 

February  third  will  begin  a  campaign 
sponsored  by  the  junior  and  senior  In¬ 
terior  Decoration  classes  to  raise  money 
for  the  Building  Fund. 

Then,  and  on  the  first  and  fifteenth 
of  every  month,  stickers  representing 
bricks  will  be  sold  in  the  Barn  at  ten 
cents  apiece  and  three  for  a  quarter.  Each 
student  will  be  issued  a  tag  with  her 
name  on  it,  and  will  be  asked  to  fill  the 
tag  with  stickers.  When  one  tag  is  filled, 
she  will  be  given  another. 

If  each  of  us  will  donate  twenty-five 
cents  a  month,  we  will  reach  the  five- 
hundred  dollar  goal  by  June.  In  June,  a 
pin  designed  by  the  crafts  class  will  be 
awarded  the  girl  who  has  bought  the  most 
bricks. 
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LASELL  LOU  TRIES  SINCIKAS  HILL 

"Tobogganing  on  the  hill  instead  of  correctives?  That’s  for  me!”  So  saying  Lasell 
Lou,  clad  in  the  latest  fashionable  outfit,  which  consists  of:  red  flannels,  ski  pants, 
two  sweaters,  a  jacket,  eskimo  parka,  two  pairs  of  heavy  wool  sox,  and  ski  boots, 
picks  up  a  toboggan  and  heads  for  the  hill. 

Panting  and  straining  (from  just  one  or  two  too  many  Chesterfields)  she  reaches 
the  top  of  the  hill.  Eager  to  begin,  she  leaps  upon  the  toboggan  and  four  more  gals 
join  her.  A  push  from  Miss  “Tri”,  and  away  they  go. 

“Hey,  steer,  will  you?  We’re  heading  right  for  that  tree!  Lean  to  the  left— left, 
LEFT  I  said !  O.K.,  here  we  go  ...  .  wheeeeee  I”  At  the  foot  of  the  hill  everyone 
disembarks  except  Lou.  Where  is  she?  Snowdrift  after  snowdrift  is  frantically  searched, 
and  finally  she  is  found.  A  complete  suit  of  snow  covers  her  from  toe  to  head,  but 
she’s  rugged.  "Let’s  go  again.  That’s  fun!”  she  says,  shoveling  the  snow  from  her 
ski-boot. 

And  all  day  long,  up  and  down,  down  and  up  the  girls  could  be  seen  with  their 
toboggans  in  hand  heading  for  the  hill. 

We’re  all  for  the  idea  of  having  tobogganing  and  skiing  on  days  like  these,  aren’t 
you?  And  to  the  gym  department  we  say,  “Thanks!” 


THOUGHTS  FROM  THE  UNINSPIRED 

Did  you  ever  sit  down  and  try  to  write  an  editorial  with  nothing  in  mind  to  write 
about?  Well,  if  you  never  have,  meet  someone  who  is  doing  just  that.  Here  I  sit 
with  exams  to  study  for  and  the  radio  playing  “Wishing.”  How  appropriate!  But, 
it  doesn’t  seem  to  do  any  good  in  my  case.  Inspiration — where  are  you?  And  this 
has  to  be  sent  to  the  press  tomorrow! 

I  suppose  I  could  write  about  the  weather,  but  then,  I  guess  we  hear  and  see 
enough  about  the  stuff  without  reading  about  it,  too.  I  could  preach  about  coopera¬ 
tion,  or  something  like  that,  but  who  ever  reads  my  sermons?  I  could  plea  for  a 
cause,  entertain  (I’ll  leave  that  to  Dewey  and  Abrams),  describe,  state,  analyze  or 
numerous  other  things,  but  I’m  not  inspired  to.  A  writer  (?)  can’t  write  and 
express  himself  without  the  proper  inspiration — at  least  this  one  can’t! 

Oh  dear!  I  can’t  go  on  like  this  all  afternoon.  Maybe  if  I  studied  awhile  and  then 
came  back  to  it  I’d  get  somewhere.  It’s  worth  a  try  anyway. 

I  suppose  this  is  what  I  get  for  waiting  ’til  the  last  minute  to  write  an  editorial. 
Since  it’s  practically  hopeless  that  I’ll  think  of  anything,  I  guess  I’ll  just  forget  it. 
Gee!  that’s  the  best  thing  I’ve  thought  of  yet! 


HOW  TO  PASS  FI ;  OR  DON’T  FALL  ASLEEP  AT 

’MIDNIGHT 

Not  being  an  illustrious  example  of  self  reliance  I  jumped  on  the  girl’s  back  when 
she  mentioned  “Pills  to  keep  you  awake.” 

“You  mean  they’ll  really  make  me  feel  peppy  and  like  studying  for  my  French 
exam?  Hmmmtn,  anything  that  can  do  that  must  be  harmful.” 

“Oh  no,  they  won’t  hurt  you  a  bit — the  doctor  gave  them  to  me  for  hay  fever.” 

So,  I  trotted  back  to  the  dorm  with  two  pretty  red  and  white  capsules.  I  laid 
them  on  the  bedside  table,  next  to  the  clock  so  that  I’d  be  sure  and  take  the  first 
one  on  the  dot  of  ten-thirty,  as  I  had  been  instructed. 

Meanwhile  I  frantically  wrote  lengthy  French  idioms,  looked  up  the  meaning  of 
various  unmentionable  verbs,  and  memorized  vocabulary  until  I  even  knew  that 
un  chapeaux  was  not  a  chapel. 

Comes  ten-thirty.  I  eagerly  down  the  magic  pill  that  will  transform  my  increasing 
lethargy  into  an  avaricious  desire  to  do  things.  Namely  French. 

By  eleven  o’clock  while  wondering  about  the  subjunctive  after  verbs  of  perceiving, 
I  noticed  that  I  felt  considerably  relaxed.  “Hmmmm,”  I  thought,  “they  move  in  a 
mysterious  way  their  wonders  to  perform.” 

By  11:15,  the  relaxed  sensation  had  definitely  progressed  to  one  of  drowsiness,  and 
I  was  looking  up  the  mettre  under  “irregular  verbs  ending  in  ior”. 

By  11:30,  with  my  chin  bobbing  on  my  chest,  I  was  looking  up  the  rule  for 
sentence  order — in  my  Russian  History  book. 

11:32,  zzzzzzzzzz. 


“GOING  PLACES ” 

TOPSY  DEWEY 


Wearing  my  roommate’s  best  Kelly 
green  blouse,  I  plodded  up  the  wooden 
stairs  in  Boston’s  City  Hall  and  straight 
into  the  room  that  had  lettered  (in  gold) 
above  the  door  “Mayor’s  Office.” 

As  I  entered  the  waiting  room,  I  had 
to  step  aside  for  the  long  line  of  grim 
faced  men  that  were  filing  out  of  the 
mayor’s  inner  office.  As  they  came  they 
muttered  under  their  breath.  Communists, 
I  thought — but  no,  they  were,  I  later 
found  out,  members  of  a  rejected  local 
trucksters’  union.  ' 

After  I  gave  my  name  to  the  recep¬ 
tionist,  I  sat  down  on  the  wooden  bench 
and  glanced  about  the  room.  The  Public 
was  swarming  about.  Job  seekers  paced 
the  floor,  would-be  politicians  clustered  in 
conversation  around  the  smoke  of  their 
cigars,  and  bewildered  looking  elderly 
couples  gazed  out  from  corners. 

Finally  the  receptionist  called  my  name 
and  I  was  ushered  through  the  outer  office 
(with  due  manipulation  of  well  guarded 
little  gates)  into  His  Honor’s  main  office. 
I  expected  that  this  would  be  a  cozy 
little  affair — the  scene  of  many  a  political 
tete  a  tete.  But  my  imagination  had  been 
on  the  wrong  track.  First  of  all  the  room 
was  a  mammoth  thing.  The  walls  were 
lined  with  chairs  in  which  sat  people  who 
were  now  on  the  last  lap  of  their  journey 
to  see  the  mayor.  Secretaries  and  mes¬ 
sengers  dashed  about  the  room  from  per¬ 
son  to  person,  consoling  some,  cajoling 
others.  On  one  side,  against  the  window, 
Mayor  Curley  sat  at  a  more  than  adequate 
desk  with  his  private  secretary  seated 
across  from  him. 

I  was  ushered  to  a  chair  by  His  Honor’s 
desk.  After  the  introductions  were  over, 
I  sat  down  and  asked  the  Mayor  a  politi¬ 
cal  question.  It  was  then  that  I  realized 
why  this  man,  the  son  of  an  Irish  immi¬ 
grant,  had  been  elected  and  re-elected  by 
the  people  to  public  office.  His  was  the 
golden  gift  of  oratory.  The  honey-dipped, 
rolling  phrases  that  came  so  effortlessly 
from  him  would  have  made  Demosthenes 
appear  like  a  stuttering  schoolboy.  While 
he  signed  letters,  answered  the  telephone, 
handed  out  jobs,  he  continued  talking. 
He  is  just  as  much  of  an  artist  in  this 
field  as  Rembrandt,  Shakespeare,  Beetho¬ 
ven,  or  Njinski  were  in  theirs.  Here  are 
some  condensations  of  the  opinions  he  set 
forth. 

1.  MacArthur  for  president.  In  suc¬ 
cessfully  establishing  democracy  in  Japan 
he  has  done  what  only  a  man  of  brains, 
power,  and  ability  could  do.  He  could 
probably  accomplish  the  same  thing  in 
China  and  India  thus  establishing  a  bul¬ 
wark  against  Communism  in  Asia. 

2.  The  UN.  has  done  very  well  con¬ 
sidering  the  time  it  has  had.  The  United 
States,  however,  should  not  follow  a  pro¬ 
gram  of  appeasement  with  Russia,  but 
should  “use  the  language  of  force.” 

3.  Women  have  a  very  definite  place 
in  politics.  They  should  realize  it  but 
they  don’t.  They  are  more  interested  in 
world  peace  than  men  because  they  have 
to  sacrifice  more  for  war.  The  organiza¬ 
tion  of  a  city,  state,  or  nation  is  not  too 
different  from  that  of  the  home  and  a 
deficiency  in  one  of  the  former  institu¬ 
tions  will  directly  affect  the  latter. 

As  I  prepared  to  leave,  the  Mayor  rose 
— agilely  for  a  man  of  his  age  (although 
his  age  doesn’t  show). 

“It  is  a  personal  policy  of  mine,”  he 
said,  “that  when  a  woman  comes  in  here 
who  has  both  beauty  and  intelligence,  I 
see  to  it  that  she  also  has  money.” 


I  looked  around  to  see  whom  he  was 
talking  to  when  I  felt  the  cold  clamp  of 
metal  in  my  hand.  I  looked  down  and 
saw  a  silver  dollar. 

After  making  profuse  expressions  of 
thanks,  I  strode  out  of  the  office  greatly 
elated.  Unfortunately  for  my  ego,  I 
passed  a  mirror  on  the  way  out. 

Oh  well,  maybe  the  Mayor  did  have  to 
try'  awfully  hard  to  keep  from  choking 
when  he  was  speaking  of  beauty  and 
intelligence — but  at  least  I’ve  got  the 
Dollar. 

Music  Is  for  You 

What  kind  of  music  sends  you?  This 
modern  music  called  jazz  and  swing  can 
send  you  into  another  world,  but  have 
you  ever  noticed  how  Tchaikovsky’s 
“Romeo  and  Juliet”  can  send  a  spark 
from  your  head  to  your  big  toe?  Each 
time  you  listen  to  a  symphony  it  becomes 
more  and  more  powerful  because  it  starts 
to  be  a  part  of  you.  I  think  this  is  so 
because  the  composer,  perhaps,  was  ex¬ 
periencing  very  much  the  same  emotions 
the  listener  has  experienced  at  one  time 
or  another. 

The  classics  of  music  have  proved  their 
value  by  their  eternal  lasting  power.  They 
never  become  dated;  they  never  grow  old. 
Instead,  they  grow  with  the  passing  cen¬ 
turies.  How  many  centuries  will  the  “Too 
Fat  Polka”  last?  Will  your  great-grand¬ 
children  relax  in  front  of  a  glowing  fire 
and  put  “I’ll  Dance  at  Your  Wedding” 
on  the  vie?  They  are  more  apt  to  listen 
to  one  of  Beethoven’s  immortal  nine 
symphonies. 

So,  if  you  haven’t  met  Beethoven  or 
Tchaikovsky,  Haydn,  or  Mozart,  sit  down, 
relax  and  listen,  for  they  all  have  some¬ 
thing  to  say.  Your  worries  will  disappear 
and  you’ll  find  some  intimate  friends  with 
whom  you’ll  never  part. 

Alice  Dixon  Bond 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 
after  characters  in  books,  Flavia,  a  girl, 
and  Christian,  a  boy. 

Mary  Roberts  Rhinehart  was  the  subject 
of  the  last  reel  which  Mrs.  Bond  showed. 
These  pictures  were  taken  at  Eagle’s  Nest, 
the  summer  estate  of  Mrs.  Rhinehart  in 
Bar  Harbor,  Maine. 

Mrs.  Bond  told  a  very  interesting  story 
of  how  Mrs.  Rhinehart  first  started  to 
write.  When  she  was  19,  Mrs.  Rhinehart 
studied  nursing.  She  married  Dr.  Rhine¬ 
hart  and  they  had  three  boys.  Dr.  Rhine¬ 
hart  was  a  struggling  physician  so  Mrs. 
Rhinehart  had  to  care  for  their  home  and 
keep  the  children  washed  and  scrubbed. 
After  the  stock  market  crash  in  which 
the  Rhineharts  lost  all  the  money  they 
had,  Mrs.  Rhinehart,  trying  to  make  some 
much  needed  money,  attempted  to  write. 
She  would  write  after  taking  care  of  her 
husband’s  office  during  office  hours.  She 
made  $1400  the  first  year  on  a  mystery 
novel  called  The  Man  in  Lower  10.  The 
Circular  Staircase,  made  into  a  play  called 
The  Bat,  netted  her  over  one  million 
dollars.  Her  newest  novel  is  Light  in  the 
Window. 

Though  Mrs.  Rhinehart  is  71  years  old, 
she  still  considers  her  family  above  every¬ 
thing  else  in  her  life. 

Mrs.  Bond,  who  is  an  author  in  her 
own  right,  is  now  working  on  a  book  to 
be  called  Sacred  Sod.  Her  main  job,  how¬ 
ever,  is  interviewing  authors  and  review¬ 
ing  books  for  The  Boston  Herald.  “I 
don’t  advise  anyone  to  be  a  book  review¬ 
er;  it  is  the  hardest  job  in  the  world.” 
Mrs.  Bond  spends  not  less  than  four  hours 
a  day  reading  current  books.  Although 
Mrs.  Bond  claims  that  her  job  is  one  of 
the  hardest,  she  also  says  it  is  one  of  the 
most  interesting. 
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Engagements 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  J.  Davenport  of 
Old  Tappan,  New  Jersey,  announce  the 
engagement  of  their  daughter  Cecelia  to 
William  E.  Wiedmann  of  Riverdale,  New 
Jersey. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Abram  B.  Pierce  of 
Taunton,  Massachusetts,  announce  the 
engagement  of  their  daughter  Joan  Eliza¬ 
beth  to  Frank  J.  Battles  of  Needham, 
Massachusetts. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Allan  H.  Page  of  Ham¬ 
den,  Conn.,  announce  the  engagement  of 
their  daughter  Dorothy  to  Alfred  A. 
Kuehl  of  Hamden,  Conn. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harold  Tighe  of  Brock- 
port,  New  York,  announce  the  engage¬ 
ment  of  their  daughter  Shirley  to  Robert 
B.  Barrett,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John 
Barrett  of  Rochester,  New  York.  He  is 
a  student  at  the  University  of  Rochester. 


Russell  Curry  Explains 
Corsage  Not  Necessary 

“It’s  a  Date,”  was  the  title  of  the  enter¬ 
taining  talk  delivered  by  Russell  Curry, 
well-known  dance  instructor  from  Arling¬ 
ton,  at  Lasell,  January  15.  Mr.  Curry, 
proprietor  of  fourteen  schools  of  dance  in 
the  New  England  states,  found  so  many 
of  his  pupils  asking  him  questions  on 
points  of  etiquette  that  he  decided  to  do 
something  about  the  matter.  He  started 
lecturing  occasionally  at  women’s  clubs 
and  similar  groups,  and  is  now  in  con¬ 
stant  demand. 

“Common  courtesy  is  the  natural  thing 
to  do,”  said  Mr.  Curry.  He  revealed  the 
startling  fact  that  if  a  girl  invites  a  boy 
to  a  dance,  she  is  responsible  for  all 
financial  obligations.  The  audience  was 
also  surprised  to  learn  that  a  corsage  is 
not  required  for  a  formal  dance.  Mr. 
Curry  explained  the  correct  way  to  make 
introductions  and  urged  that  we  pro¬ 
nounce,  distinctly,  the  names  of  those  be¬ 
ing  introduced. 

In  demonstrating  some  of  the  unbecom¬ 
ing  habits  of  women  in  public,  Mr.  Curry 
did  an  excellent  imitation  of  Billy  De- 
Wolfe’s  act,  portraying  a  lady  in  a  res¬ 
taurant,  applying  make-up  and  combing 
her  hair  in  someone’s  food.  He  dislikes 
make-up  and  believes  that  women  lack 
the  courage  to  face  the  men  as  they  really 
are,  without  the  aid  of  something  which 
is  not  actually  their  own. 

Mr.  Curry  concluded  his  most  enjoy¬ 
able  and  informative  talk  with  this  part¬ 
ing  statement:  “Beauty  attracts;  Gra¬ 
ciousness  detains.” 


Juniors  Get  Chance 
To  Look  Over  Senior 
Houses  For  Next  Year 

One  of  the  most  talked  of  sights  at 
Gardner’s  open  house,  Thursday,  Janu¬ 
ary  15,  seems  to  be  the  blazing  fire  in  the 
fireplace.  Upon  inquiring  around  Gardner 
we  found  that  varied  colored  flames  were 
issuing  forth  from  the  log,  creating  a  very 
pleasant  and  different  atmosphere  in  the 
living-room.  The  serving  table  reigned 
second  in  command  and  was  adorned  with 
a  white  linen  cloth.  The  centerpiece  was  a 
large  cluster  of  sweetpeas  surrounded  by 
various  assorted  flowers.  Sandwiches, 
cookies,  and  cupcakes  were  also  in  evi¬ 
dence  on  the  table. 

“Zee”  Zawadski,  Gardner’s  house  presi¬ 
dent,  and  Mrs.  Vasey,  housemother,  served 
as  the  receiving  line.  Both  Mrs.  Vasey 
and  “Zee”  wore  corsages  of  gardinias, 
presented  to  them  by  the  members  of  the 
house.  At  the  front  door  to  greet  the 
visitors  was  Carolyn  McLay,  a  member 
of  the  house  council.  Betty  Ahner  and 
“Sis”  Lee  poured. 

About  fifty  faculty  members  and 
juniors,  in  all,  attended  tea.  Coffee  and 
pastries  were  served,  and  then  everyone 
was  escorted  through  the  house  by  the 
hostesses.  The  snow  did  not  appear  to 
interfere  with  the  success  of  the  tea,  and 
both  faculty  and  juniors  trudged  through 
the  snow  bundled  up  well.  The  longer 
skirts,  which  are  the  newest  thing  in  the 
fashion  world,  were  predominant. 

The  purpose  of  these  teas  given  by  the 
seniors  is  to  give  the  juniors  a  better 
opportunity  to  view  the  senior  houses  and 
be  in  a  better  position  to  choose  a  house 
they  will  be  happy  in  next  year.  We 
know  that  Gardner’s  tea  was  definitely  a 
huge  success  by  the  reports  about  campus. 

The  committees  consisted  of:  Wel¬ 
coming:  “Bib”  Ward,  Jane  Hicks,  Alice 
Johnson,  Lonnie  Chamberlain,  Nancy 
O’Rourke,  Elie  Paulson.  Refreshments: 
Lois  Schmidt,  chairman,  Jeanne  Williams, 
Barbara  Taber,  Marj  Santerson,  Lee 
Karski,  Sophie  Sofronas,  Barbara  Ashley, 
Babette  Mauer,  June  Pretty,  Dot  Chap¬ 
man,  Charlotte  Sweet,  Martha  Kennedy. 
Hostesses:  “Clep”  Cowley,  Shirley  Thorne, 
Lois  Johnson,  Sophia  Cramer,  Ann  Behr- 
endt,  Judy  Tracy,  Louise  Gleason,  Vir¬ 
ginia  Bailey,  Janet  Soehl,  and  Shirley 
Sturm. 


WHO’S  WHO 


BETTY  AHNER 

“Hey,  Betty,  what’s  that  you’re  knit¬ 
ting?  Those  orange,  purple,  and  green 
squares  are  real  sharp  1”  Needless  to  say, 
Betty  has  a  mad  passion  for  color,  even 
when  it  comes  to  hair! 

Elizabeth  Ahner  hails  from  Scarsdale, 
New  York,  where  she  attended  Scarsdale 
High  School.  There  she  took  the  college 
course. 

When  asked  if  she  had  any  particular 
reason  for  coming  to  Lasell,  Bet  grinned 
and  said,  “I  guess  it  was  inevitable,  it’s 
sort  of  a  family  tradition.”  An  older 
sister,  June,  attended  Lasell,  and  her 
younger  sister,  Paula,  is  a  member  of  the 
junior  class. 

Last  year  Betty  lived  at  Bragdon,  and 
this  year  she  hangs  her  hat  in  Gardner, 
sharing  her  room  with  Elsie  Paulson. 

Betty  is  taking  the  liberal  arts  course, 
and  after  graduation  she  would  like  to 
transfer  to  Middlebury  College  in  Ver¬ 
mont. 

Sports  rank  high  on  Betty’s  list  of 
extra-curricula  activities,  and  she  partici¬ 
pates  in  soccer,  hockey,  volley  ball,  and 
“falling  over  my  other  foot”!  She  also 
makes  a  hobby  of  collecting  stuffed  ani¬ 
mals  and  has  quite  an  assortment. 

A  good  friend  to  all  and  active  in 
school  affairs,  Betty  was  a  member  of 
the  executive  council  last  year,  and  this 
year  is  treasurer  of  that  organization. 
Also  she  was  last  year’s  president  of 
Bragdon. 

Her  life’s  ambition  is  to  go  hunting  in 
the  depths  of  darkest  Africa  in  order  to 
collect  some  leopard  skins  for  a  coat.  We 
sure  hope  your  aim  is  good,  Betty! 

Betty  has  quite  a  list  of  “likes”  which 
include  French  fried  onion  rings,  black 
panthers,  pizza,  red  balloons,  Bob  Bench- 
ley,  and  striped  shirts.  Why,  Betty,  we 
didn’t  know  you  felt  this  way! 

When  asked  if  she  has  any  dislikes,  she 
answered  without  hesitation,  “Fish!” 

Betty  and  Topsy  Dewey,  whom  Bet 
calls  “Eeyore”  referring  to  the  old  gray 
donkey  in  “Winnie  the  Pooh”,  her  favor- 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 
February  1-14 

Feb.  3 — Student  Sing 
February  4 — Orphean  Club 
Feb.  5 — Orientation — Mrs.  Sypher 
Feb.  8— Vesper  Service — Rev.  Ed¬ 
mund  Steimle,  University  Lu-  • 
theran  Church,  Cambridge,  Mass. 
Feb.  10 — Orphean 
Feb.  1 1 — Orphean 
Feb.  12 — Orientation 
Feb.  13 — Adeline  Talleson  and  pian¬ 
ist  in  a  viola  musicale,  11:15  a.m. 


WHO’S  WHO 


JAN  NAESS 

A  cute  Norwegian  accent,  and  the 
friendliest  smile  imaginable  both  belong 
to  none  other  than  that  likeable  senior 
Janecke  Naess. 

Jan  is  a  member  of  the  Conn  clan  this 
year  and  was  in  Bragdon  last  year.  She 
came  to  the  United  States  in  August, 
1946,  after  graduating  from  high  school 
in  Oslo,  Norway.  She  heard  about  Lasell 
from  friends  of  her  father’s.  Jan  is  taking 
the  secretarial  course,  and  upon  graduat¬ 
ing  wants  to  return  to  Norway  to  put 
her  education  to  practical  advantage. 

Naturally  she  is  a  ski  enthusiast  and 
spends  many  hours  enjoying  her  favorite 
sport.  When  I  asked  her  about  skiing  in 
Norway,  much  to  my  surprise  she  in¬ 
formed  me  that  she  had  done  mostly  cross 
country  skiing  there  and  it  was  not  until 
she  came  to  America  that  she  started  try¬ 
ing  such  things  as  slalom.  Incidentally, 
Jan  has  been  skiing  since  she  was  just  a 
little  girl  of  eight.  When  summer  comes 
around  and  she  can’t  ski,  she  turns  to 
swimming  which  is  the  next  best  thing. 

Upon  entering  her  room  at  Conn,  the 
first  thing  I  noticed  was  the  large  picture 
of  her  brother  on  her  bureau  and  the 
Lasell  banners  over  the  beds.  The  other 
thing  which  impressed  me  most  was  Jan 
herself.  Friendly  and  easy  to  talk  to,  she 
gave  her  opinion  of  Lasell.  She  likes 
everything  about  it,  but  particularly  the 
girls  themselves. 

Besides  being  the  vice-president  of  the 
senior  class,  Jan  is  also  secretary-treasurer 
of  the  L.C.C.A.  and  chairman  of  the  Blue 
Feather  Drive. 

ite  book,  are  constant  companions.  Both 
are  usually  found  in  the  Barn,  Topsy 
playing  cards  and  Betty  with  her  knitting. 

“Oh,  by  the  way,  Bet,  just  what  is 
that  you’re  knitting?” 


meet  me  at 

JANE’S 
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Edwin  Rowlands  Tells  of 
Getting  Douglas  Fairbanks 
To  Autograph 

“Do  you  have  a  hobby?”  Edwin  Row¬ 
lands  pointed  this  question  towards  the 
students  of  Lasell  during  an  entertaining 
talk  given  in  Winslow  Hall  on  January  16. 

Mr.  Rowlands  is  an  autograph  collector, 
and  since  1935  has  devoted  most  of  his 
time  to  collecting  autographs  and  telling 
people  about  his  hobby. 

The  speaker  said  that  there  are  three 
requisites  employed  in  autograph  collect¬ 
ing.  The  first  is  courage.  Proving  his 
statement,  Mr.  Rowlands  related  the  fol¬ 
lowing  incident.  One  day  he  was  walking 
along  Hollywood  Boulevard.  As  he  walked 
he  looked  into  the  cars,  which  had  stopped 
for  a  red  light,  to  see  if  he  could  find 
any  celebrities  whose  autograph  he  would 
like  to  add  to  his  collection.  Soon  he  saw 
a  shining  blue  car  and  in  the  back  seat 
sat  Douglas  Fairbanks,  Jr.,  and  his  wife, 
Lady  Ashley.  Mr.  Rowlands  stepped  over 
to  the  car  and  said,  “Mr.  Fairbanks?  I 
am  an  autograph  collector  and  would  like 
to  add  yours  and  your  wife’s  autograph 
to  my  collection.”  Mr.  Fairbanks,  noticing 
the  absence  of  Mr.  Rowlands’  book,  asked 
him  where  it  was.  “Back  at  the  hotel,” 
replied  Mr.  Rowlands,  “but  if  you  will 
have  your  chauffeur  pull  over  to  the  side 
it  will  only  take  me  ten  minutes  to  get 
it  and  come  back  again.”  When  he  came 
back,  the  celebrities  were  awaiting  him, 
and  two  more  autographs  were  added  to 
his  collection. 

The  second  requisite  is  patience.  And 
here  Mr.  Rowlands  inserted  a  story  telling 
about  the  three  days  and  nights  he  had 
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spent  trying  to  obtain  Henry  Ford’s 
autograph. 

Finally,  salesmanship  is  a  vital  neces¬ 
sity.  It  seems  as  though  Mr.  Rowlands 
desired  to  add  Man-o’-War’s  footprint  to 
his  collection.  The  stable  master,  being  a 
very  “hard  nut  to  crack”,  didn’t  believe 
the  collector’s  story,  and  it  took  the  show¬ 
ing  of  such  autographs  as  Einstein’s, 
Hoover’s  and  Earhart’s  to  gain  admittance 
to  the  famous  race  horse’s  stall. 

Mr.  Rowland’s  entire  collection  is  in 
five  green  volumes,  and  is  insured  for 
twelve  thousand  dollars.  Each  autograph 
is  on  a  page  10"xl2",  and  has  a  photo¬ 
graph  of  the  person  mounted  at  the  top 
of  the  page.  Since  his  insurance  company 
prohibits  Mr.  Rowland  from  carrying  the 
original  autographs  on  lecture  tours,  he 
has  had  photographic  reproductions  made 
of  several  of  them. 

The  first  autograph  he  obtained  was 
that  of  Lily  Pons  in  1935.  Since  then  he 
has  been  able  to  come  into  the  possession 
of  those  of  Thomas  Dewey,  Henry  Ford, 
Paderewski,  Helen  Keller,  and  many  other 
famous  personalities.  The  last  autograph 
he  got  was  that  of  Barbara  Jo  Walker, 
Miss  America  of  1947. 

Mr.  Rowlands,  in  addition  to  his  own 
hobby,  has  traveled  the  country  over  in 
order  to  find  out  about  the  unusual  hobbies 
of  others.  In  Nebraska,  he  found  a  boy 
whose  hobby  was  teaching  roosters  how 
to  roller  skate.  The  boy  queried,  “If  they 
can  teach  dogs,  cats,  and  monkeys  how 
to  do  tricks,  why  can’t  I  teach  roosters?” 

A  farmer’s  wife  in  the  Middle  West  has 
done  a  painting  every  day  (except  Sun¬ 
day)  for  the  last  seventeen  years.  But 
the  strange  part  of  it  is,  she  has  never 
sold  one  of  them.  She  uses  them  as 
barter,  receiving  wheat,  eggs,  and  flour 
from  he-  neighbors. 

Mr.  Rowlands  stated  that  everyone  has 
time  for  a  hobby,  whether  it  be  an  out¬ 
door  sport  or  collecting. 


MISS  JOY’S 

Has  Cards  for  Every  Occasion 
and  Unusual  Gifts 
Maple  St.  Auburndale,  Mass. 

Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 

Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 

Bigelow  0780 


Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

EST.  1872 


Shoe  Service  Shop 

Joseph  Cincotti,  Prop. 

299  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE 

The 

Rexall  Store 

Boulevard  Pharmacy 

2090  Commonwealth  Ave. 
AUBURNDALE 
BIG.  2336 


Instruction  Given  In 
Life  Saving 

Swimming,  a  bright  and  stimulating 
sport,  is  met  too  often  with  disaster.  Miss 
Watt,  one  of  Lasell’s  capable  gym  instruc¬ 
tors,  is  supervising  a  Senior  Life  Saving 
Class.  This  course  has  been  set  up  to 
teach  students  the  proper  procedure  and 
methods  for  life  saving. 

Before  the  students  were  permanent 
members  of  the  life  saving  class  they  had 
to  demonstrate  their  skill  in  swimming 
and  diving.  After  they  completed  and 
passed  the  necessary  qualifications,  instruc¬ 
tion  commenced.  Swimming  skill  must,  of 
course,  always  be  the  primary  factor  in 
water  safety,  but  skill  in  meeting  un¬ 
common  situations  and  skill  in  assisting 
and  rescuing  others  are  of  equal  impor¬ 
tance  in  the  course. 

Before  swimming  rescue  training  is  ac¬ 
tually  begun,  it  is  necessary  for  the  pupil 
to  know  something  of  the  major  circum¬ 
stances  which  occur  in  drowning  because, 
w'hen  a  real  emergency  is  faced,  they  must 
be  considered  with  lightning  speed  to 
determine  what  the  course  of  action  will 
be.  The  students  are  taught  to  judge 
distance,  ’  think  of  the  means  that  are 
available  for  making  the  rescue,  and  the 
preparation  the  rescuer  should  make  for 
a  swimming  rescue. 

The  life  saving  class  is  being  taught 
various  methods  with  which  to  approach 
drowning  victims.  All  approaches  are 
practiced  with  a  subject  on  the  pool’s  edge 
before  being  tried  in  the  water.  At  first, 
slowly  and  with  care  the  positions  and 


2098  Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 
CORSAGES 
FLOWERS 
Telegraphed 
Telephone 
Bigelow  1271 

VINCENT  CLEANERS 

2110  Commonwealth  Ave. 

free  pick  up  and  delivery 
WE  AIM  TO  PLEASE 


Auburn  Cleaners 

Company 

343  AUBURN  STREET 
Lasell  0211 

Free  Pick  Up  and 
Delivery 


Balladancea 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
admittance,  so  be  sure  and  hang  on  to 
yours. 

Here  are  a  few  last-minute  bulletins 
concerning  the  Workshop  Players.  The 
girls  have  voted  to  donate  $275,  proceeds 
from  their  first  production,  Our  Town,  to 
the  Lasell  Building  Fund. 

Membership  cards  with  the  new  Work¬ 
shop  symbol  have  been  ordered  and  will 
be  given  out  to  members  who  have  earned 
their  hours  and  paid  their  dues.  The  cards 
will  make  up  the  guest  list  for  the  Valen¬ 
tine  dance,  on  February  13th. 


movements  are  followed  through  in  se¬ 
quence.  Later,  they  are  practiced  in  water 
under  conditions  similar  to  those  met  in 
drowning  accidents.  The  students  are, 
also,  instructed  in  methods  of  gaining  re¬ 
lease  from  a  grasping  victim,  and  carry¬ 
ing  the  victim  back  to  shore. 

Even  if  all  bathers  were  well-qualified 
swimmers  with  a  full  knowledge  of  safety 
practices,  and  if  those  who  are  indifferent 
or  non-swimmers,  would  confine  their 
activities  to  safe  and  well  supervised 
waterfronts,  there  would  still  be  consider¬ 
able  incidences  of  unavoidable  accidents. 
This  alone  makes  the  knowledge  of  life 
saving  almost  a  necessary  requirement  for 
frequent  bathers.  Miss  Watt’s  Life  Sav¬ 
ing  Class,  after  their  completion  of  the 
course,  will  be  able  to  apply  their  knowl¬ 
edge  whenever  necessary. 
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North  Conway 
Skiing  Trip  Is 

Big  Success 

Girls  Agree  That 
Food  Was  Excellent 

After  eating  breakfast  at  Woodland  at 
6:30  Friday  morning,  January  30,  twenty- 
nine  Lasell  girls  started  out  for  North 
Conway  with  Miss  Mac,  Miss  Colton,  and 
Mrs.  Raker,  the  skiing  instructor,  as 
chaperons.  They  took  the  7:30  bus  to 
North  Station  and  the  8:30  train  to 
North  Conway.  They  arrived  in  North 
Conway  at  1:00  P.M.  and  checked  in  at 
the  Hotel  Russells. 

The  days  were  spent  eating,  skiing,  skat¬ 
ing,  and  dog-sledding.  Friday  evening  the 
girls  had  their  choice  of  going  bowling 
or  to  the  movies,  but  Saturday  evening 
they  attended  a  dance  at  Intervale  which 
was  a  great  success. 

One  thing  they  all  agreed  upon  was 
the  excellent  food.  Saturday’s  lunch  con¬ 
sisted  of  a  box  lunch,  and  Sunday  they 
enjoyed  a  delicious  turkey  dinner.  Much 
to  their  regret  they  left  North  Conway 
at  5:45  Sunday  afternoon  and  arrived  in 
North  Station  around  10:45.  The  girls 
had  planned  on  this  trip  weeks  ahead  of 
time  and  all  agreed  it  was  one  of  the 
best  times  they  had  ever  had. 


Proposed  Campus  Development 
Lasell  Junior  College 

SCALE  l'=,60'-0' 


WHEN  GARDNER  AND  CARPENTER  BECOME  OBSOLETE 


Lasellites  Celebrate 
Leap-Year 

A  preview  of  the  good  times  to  be  had 
at  the  acquaintance  dance  was  enacted 
before  a  very  amused  group  of  students 
during  assembly  on  February  6. 

The  skit  commenced  with  Topsy 

“Vaughn  Monroe”  Dewey  and  the  “Moon- 
maids”  singing  an  invitation  to  the  dance 
via  the  melody  of  “Racing  with  the 
Moon”.  The  title  of  their  song  being 

“Chasing  After  Men”,  which  suited  the 
coming  leap  year  acquaintance  dance. 

Following  this  Lasellites  saw  two  “men” 
being  chased  down  the  aisle  by  a  four¬ 
some  of  very  eager  leap-yearers. 

The  dance  will  be  held  in  Winslow  Hall 
on  February  20.  It  is  being  sponsored  by 
the  L.C.C.A.,  the  executive  council,  and 
the  athletic  association.  Boys  will  be  on 
hand  from  Babson,  Harvard,  and  M.I.T. 

Tickets  for  the  girls  will  be  on  sale 

in  the  Barn  for  twenty-five  cents.  All 
proceeds  will  go  to  the  building  fund. 

Another  part  of  the  assembly  was  de¬ 
voted  to  awarding  emblems  to  those  who 
participated  in  and  were  outstanding  in 
hockey,  soccer,  and  volley  ball.  The  soc¬ 
cer  awards  were  presented  by  Ann  John¬ 
son,  the  volley  ball  awards  by  Sara 
Parsons,  and  the  hockey  awards  by  Berry 
Groff. 

The  assembly  was  also  a  blue  and  white 
assembly,  the  two  teams  being  instructed 
to  sit  on  opposite  sides  of  the  assembly 
hall.  The  whites  were  informed  that  they 
were  ahead  of  the  blues  having  won  the 
hockey  game,  the  volley  ball  game,  and 
the  soccer  game.  Then  the  cheerleaders 
of  the  two  teams  proceeded  to  cheer  their 
teams  on  to  victory. 

The  assembly  came  to  a  close  by  sing¬ 
ing  L-A-S-E,  and  the  Alma  Mater,  the 
students  being  led  by  song  leaders,  Audrey 
Tracey  and  Joanne  Block. 


Program  For 

Balladancea 

Announced 

Rehearsals  Underway 

Balladancea  will  be  here  soon!  The 
play  will  be  presented  on  March  5th  and 
6th,  Friday  and  Saturday  nights,  in 
Winslow  Hall  at  8:30  p.m.  There  will  be 
no  charge  for  tickets,  but  seats  are  re¬ 
served,  so  be  sure  and  get  yours  as  soon 
as  the  box  office  in  Winslow  Hall  opens. 
Tickets  may  be  obtained  March  2nd  and 
3rd,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  mornings, 
from  12:00  to  12:30,  and  afternoons  from 
3:30  to  4:00,  and  don’t  forget  to  hang 
on  to  those  stubs.  They  provide  admit¬ 
tance  to  the  informal  dance  to  be  held 
in  the  Barn  after  the  play  Saturday  eve¬ 
ning  for  girls  and  their  dates. 

Here  is  the  evening’s  program: 

Narrator,  Joan  Nelson. 

Part  I — Texas:  Night  Herding  Song, 
Cowboys  and  Cowgirls;  The  Last  Round- 
Up,  Soloist  Pat  Trammell. 

Part  II — New  Orleans  (Showboat  on 
the  Mississippi) :  Nobody  Knows  De 
Trouble  I  See,  Audrey  Tracy,  Meredith 
Olsen,  Anita  Healy;  The  Rovin’  Gambler, 
Gloria  Stevens,  Jo  Ann  Hanson,  Joan 
Scott;  Frankie  and  Johnnie,  Carol  Mealy, 
Kit  Briggs,  Joan  De  Frehn;  Beautiful 
Dreamer,  Jeannie  With  the  Light  Brown 
Hair,  Guest  Soloist  Marilyn  Roode. 

Part  III — North  Carolina  Mountains: 
The  Little  Mawhee,  Sarah  Priestman, 
Carol  Wass;  The  Old  Woman,  Soloist 
Meredith  Olsen ;  Turkey  in  the  Straw, 
Farmers  and  Farmerettes;  I  Wonder  as 
l  Wander,  Soloist  Audrey  Tracy. 

Part  IV — New  England:  Grandfather’s 
Clock,  Soloist  Anita  Healy;  Children, 
Jean  Place,  Caroline  Shader,  Nancy 
Erwin;  Home  Sweet  Home. 


Architect’s  Blueprint  of 


Future  Campus 


Vespers 

It  has  become  man’s  attitude  to  view 
Christianity  in  general  with  doubt  and  to 
adopt  a  hypocritical  point  of  view  toward 
religion.  “Men  no  longer  view  life’s  prob¬ 
lems  as  God’s  handling  of  the  affairs  of 
men,”  stated  Rev.  Edmund  Steimle  of  the 
University  Lutheran  Church  of  Cam¬ 
bridge. 

At  this  Vesper  service,  the  Sunday  be¬ 
fore  Ash  Wednesday  and  the  commence¬ 
ment  of  Lent,  Rev.  Steimle  emphasized 
the  preparation  for  Easter  and  pressed 
home  the  fact  that  if  Christ  were  to  walk 
again  on  the  earth,  men  would  be  more 
open-minded  now  than  they  were  before, 
and  the  tragedy  of  Calvary  would  be 
reenacted. 

Rev.  Steimle  asserted  that  we  have 
come  to  strike  at  the  outward  symptoms 
of  our  problems  and,  doing  away  with 
these,  believe  that  we  have  effected  a  cure, 
but  have,  in  reality,  left  the  seeds  of  dis¬ 
content  to  grow  again  and  recreate  the 
problem.  We  hold  up  external  virtues 
and  hide  behind  them.  We  have,  in  fact, 
become  hypocrites  as  were  the  crucifiers 
of  Christ. 

Meredith  Olson  was  the  soloist  of  the 
evening. 

News  From  An  Alumna 
in  Switzerland 

Joanne  McMillan,  who  graduated  last 
year  with  the  highest  honors  in  scholar¬ 
ship,  is  now  taking  her  junior  year  at 
Zurich,  Switzerland.  The  following  ac- 

( Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  3) 


Only  Dream 
Without  Aid 

Every  little  brick  helps! 

The  building  campaign  has  started  and 
the  five  hundred  dollar  goal  is  expected 
to  be  reached  by  June.  The  first  and 
fifteenth  of  each  month  will  be  the  time 
when  the  brick  stickers  will  be  on  sale 
at  the  Barn.  Ten  cents  is  the  cost  of 
one  brick.  For  twenty-five  cents,  you  get 
three  bricks. 

The  object  is  to  see  who  will  buy  the 
most  bricks  and  receive  the  prize  at  the 
end  of  the  campaign.  This  fund  needs 
the  enthusiasm  of  all  the  Lasell  girls.  Get 
your  dimes  ready  to  buy  those  bricks  and 
the  new  buildings  everyone  has  been 
talking  about  will  soon  be  under  con¬ 
struction. 

If  each  girl  buys  three  bricks  a  month, 
the  goal  will  be  reached  by  the  time  June 
rolls  around.  Be  proud  of  those  stickers, 
they  represent  your  effort  and  support  of 
Lasell’s  future. 

Lasell  Sees 
Dog  Champions 

Perfection  in  obedience  was  demon¬ 
strated  to  the  faculty  and  students  of 
Lasell  by  Mr.  Bert  Turnquist,  Miss  Jean 
Meyer,  and  her  two  French  poodles  at 
an  assembly  on  Monday,  February  2. 

Mr.  Turnquist,  a  member  of  the  East¬ 
ern  Dog  Training  Association  and  head 
trainer  of  the  Army  War  Dogs,  spoke  to 
Lasell  students  briefly  on  the  training  of 
dogs  and  of  the  different  types  of  per- 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  4) 
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HEART  AND  SOUL,  OR  THANKS  FOR  THE 
PENNY  VALENTINE 


Time:  February  14 
Place:  Bam 
Characters: 

Nome  de  Plume — a  sort  of  .  .  .  well  .  .  .  nome  de  plume  girl. 


“GOING  PLACES’ ’ 

Bv  TOPSY  DEWEY 


Summer  brings  bathing  suits,  sunburns, 
citronella,  mosquitoes  and  ...  the  open 
air  theatre.  The  last  of  these  may  be 
placed  with  the  mosquitoes  under  the 
general  class  of  pests.  But  anyway — shall 
we  go? 

The  picture  begins  at  7:30,  an  hour 
which,  in  the  summer  months,  is  still 
flooded  with  light  waves.  You  drive 
through  the  gates,  and  after  yelling  from 
the  attendant  and  getting  cozy  with  other 
people’s  fenders,  you  finally  get  your  car 
parked  on  one  of  the  terraced  levels.  And 
what  is  that  wavering,  blurred,  mass  of 
matter  you  see  through  the 'windshield  ? 
Why,  it’s  none  other  than  He  Lotted  Her 
But  He  Moved  Away — a  silver  screen  sen¬ 
sation  of  only  a  decade  ago.  However, 
with  the  slowly  setting  sun  making  faces 
at  the  camera,  you  are  not  able  to  tell 
who  He  is,  let  alone  why  he  loved  or 
moved  away.  So  you  proceed  to  scruti¬ 
nize  your  surroundings.  In  the  Cadillac 
which  is  cozily  cuddling  up  on  your  left, 
you  see  a  heart  warming  little  group  of 
Mama,  Papa,  and  several  smaller  editions 
— all  individualists  at  heart,  screeching 
their  comments  on  the  movie  from  pop¬ 
corn  packed  mouths.  On  your  right  young 
love  is  having  its  fling  in  a  Ford— ado- 


Toujours  Gai — and  she  certainly  is. 

Scene  I 

Nome  de  Plume:  “Where  do  we  go  from  here?” 

Toujours:  “To  the  mailbox.  My  boyfriend,  Heartsen  Flowersf  he’s  Swedish,  you 
know)  will  undoubtedly  send  me  numerous  tokens  of  his  esteem.” 

Nome  de  Plume:  “My  mother  always  comes  through.”  (Sigh,  sob.) 

Toujours:  “We  can't  all  be  popular.  Really,  Nome,  you  should  do  something  about 
yourself.  Live!  Be  like  me — frivolous,  gay,  sought  after.” 

Nome  de  Plume:  “Well,  I  knew  a  boy  once.  He  delivered  doughnuts  to  our  house. 
I  spent  a  lot  of  time  with  him  last  summer.  Well,  anyway,  I  gave  him  money 
for  the  doughnuts.  I  always  got  the  sugar  ones,  because  they  were  expensive, 
and  it  took  him  a  long  time  to  count  out  the  change.” 

Toujours:  “Well,  somehow,  I  don’t  call  that  living.  What  was  the  peon’s  name?” 

Nome  de  Plume:  “Duncan  Coffee.” 

Toujours:  “How  bourgoise !” 

Nome  de  Plume  (fighting  back  the  tears):  “He  was  not  a  capitalist!” 

Scene  II 

The  girls  enter  the  Barn.  Toujours  with  a  wheelbarrow,  and  Nome  de  Plume 
with  a  tear-drenched  handkerchief.  They  plow  their  way  through  mountains 
of  flowers  (orchids,  gardenias,  and  roses)  and  inadvertently  step  on  hills  of 
chocolates  encased  in  six  foot  tall,  scarlet,  heart-shaped  boxes.  Toujours  Gai 
eagerly  twists  the  little  dials  on  her  box. 

Toujours:  “Oh,  there’s  just  oodles  in  here!  And  little  slips,  too.  I  must  have  thou¬ 
sands  of  packages!” 

She  opens  the  box  and  pulls  forth  a  Woman’s  Wear  Daily.  Ripping  it  up 
into  a  hundred  nasty  pieces,  she  proceeds  to  look  at  the  slips. 

“One  from  Miss  Beede — I  overcut  History  six  times  so  I’m  on  three  months’ 
restrictions.  Life  is  not  always  gay.  Here,  this  one  must  be  a  package !  No, 
Miss  ‘Mac’  is  curious  as  to  why  I’ve  missed  gym  for  the  past  six  weeks.  She 
knew  that  I’ve  had  athlete’s  foot,  too.  But  there  must  be  something  from 
Heartsen !  There  isn’t !  Oh,  well,  there’s  always  the  afternoon  delivery.  I’m 
almost  in  your  class,  Nome.” 

Nome  de  Plume:  “Be  brave.  Guess  I  might  as  well  blow  the  cobwebs  out  of  my 
box  again.”  (She  slumps  over  to  her  box  and  turns  the  rusty  knobs.)  “Help! 
Help!  It’s  falling  out  all  over  the  place.” 

(She  scrambles  about  picking  up  envelopes,  package  slips,  and  telegrams.) 

Toujours  (turning  an  unbecoming  shade  of  billious  green):  ‘“What  a  vulgar  display!” 

Nome  de  Plume:  “Here,  take  some  of  mine — I  don’t  need  them  all.” 

But  Toujours  is  already  storming  out  of  the  Bam,  breathing  flame  through 
her  dilated  nostrils. 

Nome  de  Plume  (looking  after  the  retreating  Toujours) :  “It  certainly  was  nice  of 
Toujours  to  send  me  all  these  valentines.” 

Gentle  readers,  the  moral  of  this  story  is,  don’t  count  your  valentines 
before  February  14th. 


lescent  hands  entwined  tenderly — high 
school  rings  tinkling  in  the  twilight. 

For  it  is  twilight  now,  and  you  can 
almost  make  out  the  figures  in  the  movie. 
Maybe  when  it  gets  a  bit  darker  you  can 
find  out  which  is  he  and  which  is  she. 

Of  course  the  sound  affects  aren’t  too 
good,  and  what  with  cars  roaring  by, 
and  the  yelling  of  distressed  drivers,  and 
the  precious  chatter  of  the  darlings  in  the 
next  car,  the  total  effect  on  you  is — how 
shall  I  put  it — incoherent. 

Oh  ho !  You  let  out  an  unrestrained 
shriek  of  joy  for  at  last  you  are  able  to 
recognize  the  figures  on  the  screen.  Your 
joy,  however,  is  immediately  repressed  by 
the  Mama  of  the  little  ones  in  the  next 
car,  who  places  her  expansive  face  out 
the  window  and  screams  at  you  to  be 
quiet. 

Oh  well,  you  softly  start  humming 
“This  Is  a  Lovely  Way  to  Spend  an  Eve¬ 
ning”,  and  try  hard  not  to  think  of  the 
R.K.O.  or  the  Paramount. 


GETTING  AROUND 

According  to  all  reliable  reports,  the 
junior  class  at  Lasell  spent  a  very  enjoy¬ 
able  week-end  recuperating  from  mid¬ 
years. 

The  following  girls  went  on  the  ski 
trip:  P.  Ahner,  M.  L.  Brown,  M.  Buffum, 
A.  Challice,  B.  A.  Davis,  J.  Dickson,  M.  L. 
Eiser,  E.  Harrington,  B.  Hickey,  N.  Irwin, 
C.  Large,  K.  Mahoney,  J.  Middleton, 
N.  Newhall,  J.  Palmer,  N.  Pickett,  E. 
Piper,  J.  Sanborn,  J:  Stanley,  P.  Tram¬ 
mell,  J.  Wilson,  A.  Woodward,  J.  White. 

Joan  Wolfe  spent  the  week-end  at 
Gene  Starrett’s  home  in  Athol,  Mass. 

Carol  Wass  was  a  guest  of  Carolyn 
Rock  in  Manchester,  N.  H. 

Nancy  Sondles  went  home  with  Elaine 
McGoldrick  to  Watertown,  Mass. 


JOIN  THE  CLIQUE 
BUY  A  BRICK 


Diane  Fait  and  Dode  Molan  were  in 
New  York  for  the  week-end. 

Betty  Cooperrider  was  a  guest  of  Faith 
Wagner  in  Collinsville,  Conn. 

Joan  Warren  spent  the  week-end  in 
Westfield,  N.  J.,  with  Becky  Lambie. 


News  From  An  Alumna 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 
count  is  from  Mrs.  Riggs,  German  in¬ 
structor  at  Lasell. 

“I  received  a  letter  from  Joanne’s 
mother  recently,  containing  news  of  her 
doings,  which  I  thought  would  be  of  in¬ 
terest  to  every  one  at  Lasell. 

“She  sailed  for  Europe  with  a  group  of 
sixty  students  on  the  ‘Queen  Mary’  on 
September  11.  They  had  a  day  and  night 
in  London  and  two  nights  and  a  day  in 
Paris. 

“She  and  three  other  girls  of  the  group 
are  living  at  a  student  house  for  Uni¬ 
versity  women  with  students  from  Eng¬ 
land,  Sweden  and  Geneva.  The  house  is 
of  modern  architecture  and  has  large, 
high  rooms,  including  a  reception  room, 
living  room,  and  dining  room,  and  there 
is  also  a  garden  and  back  yard  with  beach 
chairs.  There  are  facilities  for  washing, 
ironing  and  sewing. 

“Switzerland  still  has  rationing  of  fuel 
and  food.  The  central  heat  in  the  house  is 
not  to  be  turned  on  until  Christmas! 
Until  then  the  girls  must  get  hot  water 
in  the  kitchen.  The  four  American  girls 
bought  a  little  electric  heating  pan  for 
the  water,  but  it  broke  down,  and  then 
Joanne  got  one  which  uses  heat  tablets. 

“When  she  is  studying  in  the  evening 
she  keeps  her  feet  in  a  flannel  bag!  She 
also  uses  a  hot  water  bottle  and  woolen 
sox. 

“The  food  coupons  are  for  all  food 
containing  milk,  butter,  cheese,  meat, 
flour,  etc.  Naturally  the  Continental 
breakfast  is  served — bread,  jam  and 
coffee — but  she  plans  to  buy  orange  juice 
also. 

“Joanne  is  taking  a  heavy  program  of 
classes — five  three-hour  ones  and  one  five- 
hour  one.  She  is  studying  German  Gram¬ 
mar  and  Composition,  Phonetics,  History 
of  Economics,  Studies  in  Government, 
German  Drama,  and  her  five-hour  course 
is  in  Political  Law. 

“All  her  classes  are  in  German,  and  she 
gets  along  very  well,  even  understand¬ 
ing  jokes  (which  is  especially  hard  in 
another  language).  She  studied  German 
two  years  at  Lasell,  but  had  not  studied 
it  previously. 

“Of  course  it  is  harder  to  talk  outside. 
What  is  more,  most  people  in  Zurich  talk 
a  dialect,  which  is  very  hard  to  under¬ 
stand  at  first.  They  will  talk  good  Ger¬ 
man  if  they  find  you  do  not  know  the 
dialect.  Every  one  is  very  kind  and  help¬ 
ful  in  giving  directions,  etc. 

“She  is  now  exchanging  English  and 
German  lessons  twice  a  week  for  addi¬ 
tional  practice. 

“When  the  girls  arrived  at  midnight  at 
the  student  house  they  could  not  under¬ 
stand  the  maid  who  let  them  in.  (She 
probably  spoke  the  dialect.)  They  found 
directions  in  German  for  getting  hot  water 
in  the  kitchen. 

“The  first  time  Joanne  went  to  the 
laundry  she  found  no  one  except  a  maid 
who  spoke  only  Italian !  She  used  the  three 
Italian  words  she  knew,  which  happened 
to  be  ‘hot’,  ‘water’,  and  ‘thanks!’  Every¬ 
thing  is  useful  sometimes! 

“The  group  has  had  two  week-end  trips. 
One  was  to  Schaffhausen  to  see  the  Rhine 
Falls,  an  ancient  church,  and  a  special  art 
exhibit  of  Holbein  and  Durer  at  the  mu¬ 
seum.  The  other  was  to  Lucerne. 

“The  play  Maria  Stuart  (by  Schiller) 
was  given  in  German  by  a  group  of 
Anthroposophists  (!)  of  the  Rudolf  Stein¬ 
er  School  in  Switzerland.  This  organiza¬ 
tion  has  an  important  private  grade  school 
in  New  York.  The  Drama  course  stu- 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 
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DR.  SYPHER  SPEAKS 
ON  JAPAN 

“What  will  be  the  future  of  Japan, 
a  country  so  different  from  the  United 
States?”  This  is  a  question  in  the  minds 
of  several  Americans  today.  Mrs.  Sypher, 
history  instructor  of  Lasell  Junior  Col¬ 
lege,  presented  an  interesting  lecture  on 
Japan  to  the  Lasell  students.  Her  talk 
was  divided  into  three  parts:  Japan  since 
V.J.  Day,  Japan  as  a  way  of  life,  and 
Japan’s  future. 

Japan's  future  is  very  uncertain.  Mrs. 
Sypher  said  that  it  is  a  difficult  task  to 
try  to  make  over  a  nation  that  has  no 
"Conception  to  what  we  are  trying  to  do. 
The  Japanese  do  not  believe  in  freedom 
of  equality.  The  Japanese  say  that  one 
cannot  enjoy  life  unless  he  is  disciplined. 
“To  the  Japanese  a  man  who  gives  him¬ 
self  up  as  a  prisoner  is  useless,”  said 
Mrs.  Sypher. 

Some  Americans  feel  that  we  should 
help  build  up  her  industry  to  better  her 
way  of  living,  and  to  help  support  her 
increasing  population.  Mrs.  Sypher  said 
that  if  we  increase  her  industry  we  must 
bring  her  up  to  the  20th  century  in  poli¬ 
tics  also. 

“All  the  ideas  of  the  Japanese  and 
their  way  of  life  is  in  contrast  to  the 
American  way  of  living,”  said  Mrs. 
Sypher.  They  consider  it  their  right  to 
give  their  life  to  the  emperor.  Mrs. 
Sypher  said  that  each  person  has  his  own 
station  in  life.  The  elder  brother  of  a 
family  carries  on  the  name ;  therefore,  he 
is  bowed  to  by  the  younger  members  of 
the  family.  “It  is  each  individual’s  duty 
to  hold  his  family  name  and  position,” 
said  Mrs.  Sypher.  From  the  time  a  child 
enters  school  everything  that  happens  is 
put  on  record.  But  above  everything  the 
Emperor  comes  first.  He  is  the  most  im¬ 
portant  person  in  every  Japanese’s  life. 

Mrs.  Sypher  said,  “The  Japanese  farm¬ 
er  is  always  in  debt  at  the  end  of  each 
year.  He  has  three  alternatives — borrow¬ 
ing  money,  doing  odd  jobs,  or  selling  his 
daughters’  services  to  industry.  The 
Americans  have  forced  10,000  landlords 
to  sell  farms  at  low,  long  term  rates. 
“This  will  make  the  farmer  economically 


SPORTS  CHAT 

Basketball  has  its  first  match  scheduled 
with  Newton  Junior  College,  the  middle 
of  January.  Practices  have  been  coming 
along  very  well,  and  those  who  have  been 
out  have  been  learning  lots.  Right  now, 
eyes  are  on  the  Juniors  who  have  really 
good  material  this  year.  Bragdon  2nd 
floor  plans  to  play  Bragdon  3rd  floor 
February  12. 

Final  Volleyball  games  were  played 
January  22.  First  match,  Junior  I, 
Senior  I,  was  won  by  the  Seniors  18-19. 
Two  faculty  teams,  namely,  “The  Drips,” 
and  “The  Droops,”  then  played.  The 
Blue  and  White  game  followed,  the  Whites 
winning  44-23. 

Awarding  of  Soccer,  Volleyball,  and 
Hockey  awards  held  attention  in  assembly 
February  6.  Small  letters  were  awarded 
to  those  who  played  on  a  class  team  in 
half  the  number  of  games  played. 
“3"’  bars  went  to  those  who  received  let¬ 
ters  last  year  in  the  same  sport.  Numerals 
were  given  to  the  winning  class  team. 
Major  L’s  were  awarded  to  the  outstand¬ 
ing  players  in  each  sport.  And  the  "4"’ 
bars  went  to  those  who  received  Major 
L’s  in  the  same  sport  last  year.  Four 
Blue  and  four  White  cheerleaders  then 
took  over  with  much  enthusiasm.  There 
was  also  mention  that  the  Whites  are  now 
leading  for  the  shield,  having  won  the 
hockey,  soccer,  and  volleyball  games. 

Thought  for  the  week:  How  to  tobog¬ 
gan  down  Gardner  Hill  without  heading 
for  the  tree. 


happy  and  help  the  Japanese  toward 
democracy,”  according  to  Mrs.  Sypher. 

Slowly,  changes  are  being  made  in 
Japan  to  make  the  country  more  demo¬ 
cratic.  “The  state  religion  is  now  gone, 
but  only  after  the  Emperor  told  his 
people  that  he  was  no  longer  a  divine 
person.”  Their  elections  are  trying  to  be 
made  more  like  the  United  States  or  the 
English  Parliament. 

Mrs.  Sypher’s  lecture  to  the  students 
of  Lasell  was  interesting  to  them.  They 
learned  many  things  about  Japan  that 
they  had  not  known.  Like  so  many  peo¬ 
ple  today,  they  will  wonder  what  the 
future  of  Japan  will  be. 


WHO’S  WHO 


WHO’S  WHO 


TOPSY  DEWEY 

When  asked  what  her  extra-curricular 
activities  at  Lasell  consisted  of,  Elizabeth 
Dewey  of  Weymouth  (rah,  rah),  Mass., 
reeled  off  a  list  that  would  amaze  any 
college  student.  She  is:  secretary  of  the 
senior  class,  associate  editor  of  the  News, 
house  president  of  Casino,  in  the  Work¬ 
shop  Players,  and  on  the  staff  of  the 
Quill. 

Beside  all  this  Topsy  has  parents,  a 
dog,  and  two  goldfish  named  Thoughtful 
and  Friendly. 

Topsy ’s  favorites  are  Jimmy  Durante, 
the  color  red,  Pall  Malls,  because  of  their 
economy  size,  knitting,  David  Rose  records, 
and  books.  Her  pride  and  joy  is  her 
convertible  knitting  bag,  “which  was  so 
nauseating  on  the  right  side  that  I  turned 
it  on  the  wrong  side  to  exhibit  a  bilious 
red.”  Along  with  Betty  Ahner,  Topsy  is 
collecting  spots  for  a  leopard  coat. 

Topsy  was  accepted  to  Grinnell  in 
Iowa  for  next  year  where  she  will  be 
majoring  in  “corn  detassling”.  She  would 
like  to  write,  but  claims  that  first  she 
must  learn  how  to  read.  “I  like  to  dance 
and  I  wish  I  could  type.” 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

Tuesday,  Feb.  17 — Student  Sing 
Wednesday,  Feb.  18 — Orphean 
Thursday,  Feb.  19 — Orientation,  Dr. 

Frederic  M.  Meek 
Sunday,  Feb.  21 — Vespers,  Rev. 
Bernard  T.  Drew,  Grace  Congre¬ 
gational  Church,  Framingham 
Monday,  Feb.  23 — World  Student 
Service  Fund  film,  “Seeds  of 
Destiny” 

Tuesday,  Feb.  24 — Orphean 
Wednesday,  Feb.  23 — Orphean 
Thursday,  Feb.  26 — Orientation 
Friday,  Feb.  27 — Orphean  rehearsal 
Friday,  Feb.  27,  Evening — Orphean- 
M.I.T.  Concert 


Two  French  Poodles 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 

sonalities  in  these  animals,  referring  to  his 
experiences  while  training  them  for  Army 
use.  Then,  Mr.  Turnquist  introduced  his 
pupil,  Jean  Meyer,  a  senior  at  Lasell,  and 
her  two  dogs,  the  champion  French 
poodle,  Maximilian,  and  the  miniature 
French  poodle,  Montmorency. 

At  Mr.  Turnquist’s  bidding,  Jean  put 
“Monty”  and  “Max”  through  a  series  of 
obedience  drills.  Finally,  each  dog  went 
over  a  series  of  jumps,  “Monty”  conclud- 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 


AUDREY  TRACEY 

Audrey  Tracey  is  the  popular  song-bird 
of  L.J.C.  At  home  she  harmonizes  with 
her  Dad  who  likes  to  select  the  most 
promising  popular  songs — and  usually 
picks  the  winners.  Here,  at  Lasell,  she  is 
a  voice  major  and  will  continue  her  les¬ 
sons  in  New  York  next  fall.  Audrey  likes 
to  sing  just  about  everything  and  proves 
this  point  as  President  of  choir,  Senior 
class  song  leader  and  a  member  of 
Orphean.  She  prefers  classical  music, 
however,  Beethoven’s  Seventh  Symphony 
heading  her  list  of  favorites. 

Ever  hear  of  Marblehead — home  of 
beautiful  beaches,  ocean  tang  and  sun¬ 
shine?  Drop  into  Casino  some  afternoon 
and  have  Audrey  Tracey  tell  you  all  about 
her  hometown.  She’ll  sell  you  on  the  place. 

Who’s  the  fellow  with  the  big  grin, 
Audrey?  He’s  6'3",  hails  from  Brookline, 
goes  to  Huntington  Prep,  his  name  is 
Ramby — and  oh,  that  smile. 

Audrey  has  a  cute  roommate,  Babe 
Barry,  whom  she  says  is  s-o-o-o  s-l-o-w ! 

The  two  roommates  hate  getting  up  in 
the  morning  to  wash  with  cold  water. 

Babe  laughs  over  an  accident,  two  years 
ago,  when  athletic  Aud,  vacationing  in 
Maine,  tried  to  jump  off  a  board,  missed, 
and  had  to  have  three  stitches  taken. 

We’ll  be  hearing  a  lot  of  Audrey  at 
vespers,  and  seeing  her  in  action  soon  as 
captain  of  the  basketball  team.  She’s  a 
great  football  and  baseball  enthusiast,  and 
an  all  around  sport.  We  like  her. 


GIVE 

TODAY 

FOR 

TOMORROW 


meet  me  at 
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Dance  Club  Recital 
To  Be  Presented 
March  17 

Wednesday  night,  March  17  at  8:15,  the 
Modern  Dance  Club  will  present  its  spring 
recital.  An  admission  fee  of  twenty-five 
cents  will  be  charged,  and  the  proceeds 
will  go  to  the  Lasell  building  fund. 

The  members  of  the  dance  club,  attired 
in  new  costumes  that  they  made  them¬ 
selves,  will  present  a  varied  program. 
Miss  Eileen  Sutherland  will  be  the  ac¬ 
companist. 

Nursery  rhymes  such  as  “Jack  and  Jill,” 
“Old  King  Cole,”  “The  Cow  Jumped  Over 
the  Moon,”  “Four  and  Twenty  Black¬ 
birds,”  and  “Twinkle,  Twinkle,  Little 
Star.” 

The  entire  group  will  interpret  the  Rus¬ 
sian  folk  song,  “The  Meadowland,”  and 
the  junior  members  will  do  a  dance  to 
“By  The  Sea.” 

Solos  will  be  given  by  various  girls. 
Carol  Mealy  ■null  dance  an  original  satire 
on  Mendelssohn’s  “Spring  Song.”  Evvor 
Briggs,  president  of  the  dance  club,  will 
interpret  Vachel  Lindsay’s  “Congo.” 

Alice  Fitz  will  present  a  dance  to 
Chopin’s  music,  and  Barbara  Noyes  will 
do  a  satire  on  the  poem  “Saint  Catherine.” 
Julia  Jensen  will  also  dance  a  satire  on 
the  poem  “Modern  Dancing.” 

David  Rose’s  “Manhattan  Square 
Dance”  will  be  given  by  Jean  Meyers  and 
Nancy  Sanborn.  Nine  girls  will  interpret 
“The  Lord’s  Prayer,”  and  eight  others 
will  dance  a  group  spiritual  to  Fred 
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Waring’s  arrangement  of  “Sit  Down 
Servant.” 

The  exact  number  of  dances  that  will 
be  given  has  not  yet  been  decided  upon, 
but  it  is  expected  that  the  program  will 
include  other  numbers  than  those  men¬ 
tioned  above. 


The  Modern  Dance  Club  has  been  in¬ 
vited  to  participate  in  a  symposium  with 
the  Wellesley  Dance  Group.  Instruction 
will  be  given  by  Jose  Limon.  The  sym¬ 
posium  will  take  place  February  28  from 
2:30  to  4:00. 


Junior  Prom  Plans 
Well  Underway 

All  Lasell  students  should  underline 
March  —  on  their  calendars  in  red,  for 
the  Junior  class,  making  preparations  for 
the  annual  Junior  Prom,  is  seeing  to  it 
that  it  really  will  be  a  red  letter  day. 

The  theme  of  the  dance  will  be  “Time 
for  Dancing.”  Miss  Graves,  faculty  ad¬ 
visor,  and  Shirley  Anderson,  chairman  of 
the  decoration  committee,  are  working  on 
a  decor  of  “thousands  of  clocks.”  The 
exact  nature  of  these  timepieces  is  of 
course  a  secret. 

The  orchestra  will  be  Mai  Hallet,  who 
has  played  at  many  other  college  dances 
in  and  around  Boston,  and  whom  Lasell 
is  very  fortunate  in  having  acquired. 

Nat  Hall,  president  of  the  Junior  class, 
is  over-all  chairman  of  the  Prom.  The 
heads  of  the  other  committees  will  be  an¬ 
nounced  later. 

It  is  not  too  early  to  start  thinking 
about  whom  you’re  going  to  ask.  This  is 
the  Juniors  first  big  task.  Let’s  all  boost 
this  dance  and  be  right  there  in  line  when 
the  tickets  go  on  sale. 


MISS  JOY’S 

Has  Cards  for  Every  Occasion 
and  Unusual  Gifts 
Maple  St.  Auburndale,  Mass. 

Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 

Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 

Bigelow  0780 


Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

EST.  1872 


Shoe  Service  Shop 

Joseph  Cincotti,  Prop. 

299  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE 

The 

Rexall  Store 

Boulevard  Pharmacy 

2090  Commonwealth  Ave. 
AUBURNDALE 
BIG.  2336 


French  Movie  Shown 
in  Winslow 

On  Wednesday,  February  11,  at  6:45, 
students  from  Mme.  Bailey’s  French 
classes  and  Miss  Wethern’s  Economic 
course  attended  a  showing  of  French  films 
in  Winslow  Hall.  The  pictures  consisted 
of  two  shorts.  The  first  dealt  with  a  por¬ 
traiture  of  life  in  Tunisia.  Many  phases  of 
daily  native  existence  were  pictured,  in¬ 
cluding  farm  work,  religious  rituals,  mar¬ 
ket  places,  home  life,  and  native  cere¬ 
monials. 

The  second  film,  which  was  of  special 
interest  to  the  Economic  students,  was 
concerned  with  the  history  of  French 
currency  through  the  centuries.  Coins  of 
every  conceivable  size  and  shape  were 
shown.  The  commentary  in  both  pictures 
was  given  of  course,  in  French. 

This  was  the  second  presentation  of 
French  movies  given  this  year  and  it  is 
hoped  that  the  interest  of  the  students,  as 
proven  by  the  good  attendance,  will  con¬ 
tinue  so  that  the  school  may  continue  to 
sponsor  others  in  the  future. 


Neivs  From  An  Alumna 

(Continued  from  Page  2,  Col.  4) 

dents  were  obliged  to  attend  the  play. 
It  took  five  hours  and  was  very  well  done. 
Joanne  was  much  impressed  by  it  and 
said  the  German  sounded  very  musical. 

“I  hope  to  have  further  news  of  Jo¬ 
anne’s  life  later.  It  surely  is  not  easy  to 
study  at  a  foreign  university  and  use  an¬ 
other  language  in  daily  life.  We  should 


all  be  proud  of  Joanne,  who  was  accept¬ 
ed  with  students  (men  and  girls)  from 
colleges  all  over  the  United  States.  There 
was  only  one  other  student  in  the  group 
from  a  Junior  College. 

“Next  year  she  plans  to  take  her  Senior 
year  at  some  American  college,  proba¬ 
bly  in  the  West,  and  then  go  into  diplo¬ 
matic  work.” 

Lillian  I.  Rinks 


GIVE  A  QUARTER 
FOR 

THE  FUTURE  OF 
YOUR  DAUGHTER 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 


The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


JOHN  E.  COX 

10  Roberts  Avenue 
NEWTONVILLE 

Wholesale  Confectioner 


Two  French  Poodles 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  3) 

ing  the  performance  by  carrying  a  heart- 
shaped  dumbbell. 

Miss  Meyer  will  show  her  dogs  in 
Madison  Square  Garden  in  February,  and 
in  May  she  will  take  them  to  Canada. 
She  also  plans  to  show  the  dogs  in  Boston 
sometime  in  February.  This  should  be  of 
particular  interest  to  all  Jean’s  Lasell 
friends. 
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DEAN’S  LIST  —  SEMESTER  1 


Margaret  Abrahamian 
Elizabeth  Ahner 
Frieda  Alexander 
Phyllis  Allen 
Ann  Anderson 
Shirley  Anderson 
Dorothy  Azadian 

Joanne  Block 
Joanne  Bossi 
Janet  Brooks 
Phyllis  Burckett 

Mona  Carson 
Anne  Chapman 
Carolyn  Clark 
Phyllis  Clay 
Betty  Jane  Culver 
Betsy  Curtis 

Margaret  Dandurand 
Ruth  Davison 
Miriam  Day 
Joan  DeFrehn 
Lois  DesJardins 
Sylvia  Dike 
Florence  Domenichella 

Joanne  Eaton 
Mabel  Ede 
Jane  Edsall 
Anne  Ellsworth 

Alice  Fitz 
Marie  Foster 


Carol  Galligan 
Natalie  Hall 
Virginia  Hall 
Estelle  Hollingworth 

Alice  Johnson 
Ann  Johnson 

Florence  Keeney 
Linnea  Kneller 
Jean  Knittel 
Beulah  Kwok 

Helen  Lalooses 
Rebecca  Lambie 
Valerie  Lang 
Nancy  Larsen 
Nancy  Lawson 
Frances  Lee 
Zerlina  Lewis 
Catherine  Lochiatto 

Lois  McLucas 
Margaret  Maclnnes 
Bianca  Mahfood 
Shirley  Miller 
Muriel  Morris 
Willa  Murray 

Joan  Nelson 
Patricia  Newman 
Anita  Nicholson 
Betty  Nourse 

Meredith  Olson 

Elsie  Paulson 


Dorothy  Piranian 
Jean  Place 
Barbara  Potier 
Marilyn  Prince 

Nancy  Ramsay 
Lillian  Reinesch 
Margery  Rice 
Barbara  Rymer 

Marjorie-Lou  Santerson 
Shirley  Schuyler 
June  Sherter 
June  Smith 
Audrey  Souther 
Jane  Steele 
Alyce  Stone 
Charlotte  Sweet 

Donna  Rae  Thompson 
Elizabeth  Toscano 
Audrey  Tracey 
Patricia  Trammell 

Alice  Vavoudes 

Jane  Wadhams 
Barbara  Washer 
Dorothy  Whittemore 
Alice  Wilson 
Marion  Wilson 
Dolores  Winslow 
Audrey  Woodward 
Jean  Wormuth 
Gloria  Wurth 

Doris  Young 


Vivisection  Debated 
By  Speakers’  Bureau 

Vivisection  was  the  interesting  and 
timely  topic  of  the  panel  discussion  pre¬ 
sented  by  members  of  the  Speakers’  Bu¬ 
reau  on  Monday,  February  16. 

Mrs.  Ruth  Fuller,  speech  instructor  and 
advisor  of  the  Speakers’  Bureau,  gave  the 
introduction.  “Bill  number  264  before  the 
Senate  now  concerns  vivisection,”  Mrs. 
Fuller  stated,  “and  the  speakers  will  dis¬ 
cuss  the  advantages  and  disadvantages  of 
continuing  this  practice.” 

Chairman  Muriel  Diversi  introduced  the 
speakers.  She  explained  that  vivisection 
means  animal  experimentation,  and  that 
it  is  a  problem  of  extreme  importance  to 
us  today. 

The  history  of  vivisection  was  sketched 
by  Mary  Tector.  She  stated  that  vivi¬ 
section  can  be  traced  back  to  the  days  of 
Aristotle.  It  became  more  widely  prac¬ 
ticed  in  1628  when  William  Harvey,  who 
was  making  new  discoveries  about  circu¬ 
lation  of  the  blood,  experimented  with 
horses,  dogs,  fish,  frogs  and  other  animals. 
Vivisection  was  carried  on  until  the  19th 
century  when  unnecessary  cruelty  was 
employed.  In  England,  laws  were  made 
in  1876  which  stated  that  anesthesia  must 
be  used  whenever  possible,  and  that  when 
an  experiment  had  been  successfully  per¬ 
formed  it  could  not  be  done  again.  Now 
the  problem  of  vivisection  has  become 
•  minent  in  America. 

Barbara  Noel  presented  the  case  against 
vivisection.  Giving  illustrations,  she  ex¬ 
plained  that  excessive  cruelty  to  animals 
was  shown  during  medical  experiments. 
Many  fantastic  incidents  of  cruelty  have 
occurred  in  the  laboratory  under  the  label 
of  science.  Miss  Noel  pointed  out  that 
men  easily  become  saddists  in  such  a  type 
of  work  and  all  sense  of  kindness  and 
mercy-  is  obliterated.  “Dog  is  man’s  best 
friend  and  has  been  treated  as  a  pet  for 
many  years,”  she  continued.  “No  one 
would  like  to  have  her  pet  stolen  and  used 
for  medical  experiments,  an  occurrence 
which  is  happening  all  too  frequently  these 
days.”  Miss  Noel  also  brought  forth  the 
fact  that  neither  dogs  nor  cats  are  identi¬ 
cal  with  human  beings.  Therefore  no  pos¬ 
sible  good  can  be  obtained  from  an  experi¬ 
ment  for  humans  on  one  of  these  animals, 
when  the  results  will  not  be  the  same. 

The  advantages  of  vivisection  were  up¬ 
held  by  Patricia  Newman.  The  purpose 
of  vivisection,  she  stated,  is  to  establish 
the  cause  and  cure  of  diseases.  She  spoke 
of  the  many  gains  made  in  the  field  of 
physiology  through  experimentation,  and 
said  that  animals  which  would  otherwise 
have  been  homeless  and  hungry  have  been 
taken  care  of  and  fed  with  no  more  harm 
done  to  them  than  the  prick  of  a  hypo¬ 
dermic  needle.  Miss  Newman  mentioned 
that  although  unfortunately  some  animals 
are  stolen,  the  medical  laboratories  in  1946 
spent  over  one  million  dollars  for  animals. 
Repetition  is  necessary  in  experiments, 
medical  men  feel,  to  make  sure  that  a 
new  discovery  is  absolutely  safe  before 
testing  it  on  humans.  The  pro-vivisec- 
tionist  listed  some  of  the  accomplishments 
achieved  through  vivisection.  Insulin,  the 
great  aid  in  curing  diabetes,  was  obtained 
through  experimentation  with  dogs.  Ex¬ 
perimentation  with  cats  aided  in  the  iron 
lung,  and  blue  blood  babies  were  helped 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 


L.  C.  C.  A.  Sends 
Aid  to  Orient 

The  Lasell  Campus  and  Community 
Association  has  a  varied  program  of  off- 
campus  activities  in  which  it  is  participat¬ 
ing  this  year.  Just  before  Christmas, 
Woodland  Hall  sent  a  bundle  of  food  to 
Haru,  a  1929  graduate  of  Lasell  who  lives 
in  Japan.  The  L.C.C.A.  heard  of  Haru 
through  a  letter  written  by  her  to  Mrs. 
Irving  L.  MacDonald  who  forwarded  it 
to  Dr.  Winslow.  She  felt  that  the  Lasell 
girls  would  want  to  do  as  much  as  pos¬ 
sible  to  aid  this  former  student. 

Haru  is  now  married  and  her  family, 
like  the  rest  of  the  Japanese  population, 
is  in  dire  need  of  food  and  clothing.  The 
senior  houses  and  Bragdon  are  waiting  to 
hear  from  Haru  or  Mrs.  MacDonald  be¬ 
fore  additional  boxes  are  sent.  When  they 
are  sent,  they  will  contain  food,  plus  such 
items  such  as  clothing,  soap  and  vitamin 
tablets. 

The  Community  Red  Cross  Grey  Ladies 
is  another  organization  with  which  some 
Lasell  students  are  co-operating.  They 
are  aiding  the  Newton  School  Department 
which  has  an  excellent  program  for  its 
home-bound  children.  Those  children,  who 
because  of  illness  or  disabilities  are  not 
able  to  attend  public  school  are  visited 
by  teachers,  and  receive  formal  instruc¬ 
tion  in  school  subjects.  The  Grey  Ladies 
teach  these  children  crafts  and  other  use¬ 
ful  activities,  and  generally  try  to  brighten 
their  shut-in  hours.  Among  those  girls 
who  trained  as  Grey  Ladies  last  year  are 
Ellen  Grover,  Lucille  Melton,  Miriam  Day, 
and  Constance  Barry.  Those  in  training 
this  year  include  Marilyn  Clark,  Patricia 
Rice,  Shirley  Miller,  Cora  Lou  Buffum, 
Elsa  Koehler  and  Patricia  Terry. 

Assistant  Scout  work  is  also  being  done 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 


Dr.  Emery  Speaks 
On  Propaganda  Resistance 

The  techniques  of  propaganda  resistance 
were  explained  to  Lasellites  by  Dr.  Ruth 
Emery,  history  instructor  at  Lasell,  in  as¬ 
sembly  on  Friday,  February  13. 

Dr.  Emery,  who  was  graduated  from 
Wellesley  College  and  received  her  M.A. 
and  Ph.D.  degrees  at  Cornell  University, 
was  recently  a  delegate,  as  an  educator, 
from  the  state  of  Massachusetts  to  a  con¬ 
ference  of  the  National  Council  of  Arts, 
Sciences,  and  Professions,  where  the  tech¬ 
niques  of  propaganda  and  resistance  to  it 
were  discussed. 

Dr.  Emery  stated  that  we  must  recog¬ 
nize  the  fact  that  all  newspapers  reflect 
the  point  of  view  of  their  owners  and  so, 
instead  of  giving  a  completely  unbiased 
account  of  the  news,  slant  it  favorably 
to  the  sentiments  of  those  in  charge  of 
the  editorial  policy. 

“We  must  watch  our  own  prejudices. 
Too  often  we  read  only  the  papers  that 
confirm  our  opinions,  while  we  should  be 
reading  two  or  more  papers:  one  that  af¬ 
firms  and  one  that  challenges  our  opinions, 
and  then  having  heard  both  sides  of  a 
problem,  draw  our  conclusions.” 

One  of  the  powers  of  propaganda,  Dr. 
Emery  explained,  lies  in  the  use  of  emo¬ 
tional  words  such  as  “Un-American”  and 
“Communist”.  It  is  up  to  the  reader  to 
define  these  words  and  see  if  they  really 
apply  to  the  situation  at  hand. 

Dr.  Emery  is  also  a  contributor  to 
“More  Books”,  the  monthly  bulletin  of  the 
Boston  Public  Library,  the  January  and 
February  issues  of  which  contain  Dr. 
Emery’s  review  of  the  Blathwayt  Papers. 
Some  of  these  papers,  a  group  of  letters 
to  and  from  William  Blathwayt  (1649- 
1717),  the  holder  of  many  public  offices 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 


Lasell  Acquaintance 
Dance  Success 

Seven  Mens’  Colleges 
Represented 

The  traditional  leap-year  spirit  was 
carried  out  at  a  dance,  last  Friday  eve¬ 
ning,  February  20,  at  Winslow  Hall,  from 
8  to  12  o’clock.  Young  men  from  seven 
colleges,  including:  Boston  University, 
Babson  Institute,  Harvard,  M.I.T.,  Tufts 
College,  Northeastern,  and  Brown  Uni¬ 
versity,  joined  with  Lasellites  to  accent 
the  1948  season. 

The  leap-year  theme  was  emphasized  by 
several  large  murals,  which  were  clever 
cartoons  done  by  Elene  Pappas.  At  the 
far  end  of  the  hall,  on  top  of  each  of  the 
basketball  baskets,  sat  colorfully  dressed 
L’il  Abner  and  Daisy  May  dummys. 

Approximately  3S0  couples  danced  to 
Chappie  Arnold’s  music.  During  inter¬ 
mission  Lasellites  and  their  guests  could 
be  seen  sitting  at  small  tables,  at  the 
back  of  the  hall,  enjoying  homemade 
brownies,  and  punch.  Refreshments  were 
served  from  a  larger  table,  which  was  at¬ 
tractively  decorated  with  red  tulip  plants. 

The  hostesses  were:  Betty  Ahner, 
Frances  Lee,  Nancy  Chapman,  Beryl 
Groff,  Elizabeth  Dewey,  Janice  Bickford, 
and  Judith  Tracy. 

President  and  Mrs.  Wass,  Dean  Rothen- 
berger,  Miss  Davis,  Miss  Tribou,  Miss 
McClelland,  and  her  brother,  Mr.  W. 
Sears  McClelland,  served  as  chaperons. 

The  dance  was  sponsored  by  the  Lasell 
Campus  and  Community  Association,  the 
Athletic  Association,  and  the  Executive 
Council.  Nancy  O’Rourke  was  chairman 
of  the  decorating  committee.  The  dance 
committee  included  Betty  Ahner,  Frances 
Lee,  Janice  Bickford,  and  Judith  Tracy. 
A  donation  of  twenty-five  cents  by  each 
Lasell  student  was  her  contribution  to  the 
Building  Fund. 

Representative  Discusses 
Grenfell  Mission 

Miss  Hodgson,  director  of  the  Grenfell 
Mission  in  Labrador,  spoke  to  Lasell  stu¬ 
dents  at  an  assembly  program  February 
12,  on  her  experiences  in  the  Mission  in 
Labrador. 

Miss  Hodgson  showed  slides  of  scenes  in 
Labrador  which  pictured  the  difficulties 
and  hardships  which  must  be  endured  by 
those  who  have  to  live  there.  Miss  Hodg¬ 
son  stated  that  there  are  no  highways  in 
the  city  of  St.  Anthony,  the  site  of  the 
Grenfell  Mission.  She  explained  that  there 
is  very  little  opportunity  to  use  roads  due 
to  the  limitation  of  seasons.  In  the  win¬ 
ter  the  snow  is  high  enough  for  the  in¬ 
habitants  to  travel  on  skis  and  snowshoes, 
and  in  the  summer  when  the  snows  have 
all  melted,  travel  must  be  accomplished 
by  boat.  Because  of  these  conditions,  the 
people  in  St.  Anthony  have  never  seen 
an  automobile. 

“Most  people  think  that  the  life  in 
Labrador  is  quite  uncivilized”,  continued 
Miss  Hodgson,  with  her  typical  English 
accent,  “but  we  who  live  there  think  it  is 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  countries  in  the 
world.”  This  statement  was  well  illus¬ 
trated  by  the  slides  which  Miss  Hodgson 
showed.  Besides  having  a  most  adequate 
and  attractive  harbor,  the  city  of  St.  An- 
( Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 
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derived  from  athletics,  and  the  thrill  of  trying  something  new,  I'm  sure  you  11  have 
just  bunches  of  people  vying  for  the  privilege  of  sporting  with  you. 

There  now,  you  have  it.  The  best  of  luck  to  all  you  future  members  of  the 
“Playing  Tennis  In  The  Snow  Team”.  And  may  I  suggest  you  elect  Mike  Hires  as 
president  ? 


“GOING  PLACES” 

TOPSY  DEWEY 


“LOVE  THY  NEIGHBOR” 

This  week  is  Brotherhood  Week— a  time  when  we  might  do  well  to  start  investi¬ 
gating  the  facts  behind  racial  and  religious  prejudices.  If  you  carefully  reason  out 
your  feelings  toward  a  certain  race  or  religion,  you’ll  find  your  arguments  against 
this  group  pretty  weak  and  small. 

Prejudices  such  as  these  have  often  been  compared  to  cancer,  a  killer,  since  they 
can  be  killers,  too.  Those  little  discriminations  and  the  thoughtless  jests  behind  some¬ 
one's  back  may  seem  relatively  harmless.  They  hurt  not  only  do  they  corrupt 
the  soul  of  the  offender,  but  they  tear  the  heart  of  the  offended  as  well.  Prejudices 
unfortunately  have  a  tendency  to  grow,  just  as  cancerous  cells  do.  The  only  manner 
in  which  we,  as  the  coming  generation,  can  stamp  out  these  prejudices  is  through 
knowledge  and  good-will. 

Our  forefathers  stated  “that  all  men  are  created  equal,  that  they  are  endowed  by 
their  Creator  with  certain  inalienable  Rights,  that  among  these  are  Life,  Liberty  and 
the  pursuit  of  Happiness.”  If  we  don’t  take  this  statement  seriously,  we  might  be  safe 
in  presuming  the  fulfillment  of  the  old  adage,  that  a  house  divided  against  itself 
cannot  stand. 


THAT  CAN’T  BE  EARTH! 

I  hate  being  one  to  spread  malicious  rumor  and  gossip,  but  I  do  believe  that  spring 
is  here  at  long  last.  Once  more  “terra  firma”  can  be  seen  (at  least  in  spots),  and  it 
reminds  us  all  that  it  really  isn’t  very  long  now  until:  a)  spring  vacation,  and  then  b) 
graduation  day. 

Even  though  all  of  us  are  glad  to  see  the  snow  disappear  under  the  rays  of  old 
Sol,  spring  weather  can  be  a  menace  to  us  all.  When  the  days  get  longer,  auto 
matically  our  desire  to  study  decreases  rapidly.  It’s  awfully  hard  to  concentrate  on 
history  or  French  when  there  is  a  spirited  baseball  game  going  on  right  under  your 
window.  But,  as  Fate  would  have  it,  these  last  two  quarters  are  very  important— par¬ 
ticularly  to  the  seniors. 

I  don’t  wish  to  sound  didactic,  but  all  of  us  realize  just  now  how  much  the  last 
few  months  as  college  students  mean  to  us,  so  let’s  make  the  most  of  them ! 

Yes,  it  certainly  is  great  to  see  that  snow  fade  away,  but  better  we  should  all  invest 
in  blinders,  so  that  leaves,  green  grass,  and  beaming  sunshine  won’t  tempt  us  to  discard 
the  tests  altogether  1 


NOTHING  NEW? 

It  has  been  requested  by  one  of  our  readers  that  we  publish  an  article  on  Playing 
Tennis  In  The  Snow.  Since  it  is  our  editorial  policy  to  please  our  public  whenever 
possible,  I  shall  endeavor  to  the  best  of  my  ability,  to  give  some  unauthorized,  un 
professional  instruction  on  said  sport.  Far  be  it  from  me  to  question  our  readers 
athletic  activity. 

First  of  all  I  deem  it  wise  to  lay  aside  the  customary  tennis  apparel.  Dress  as 
you  were  going  skiing.  But  don’t  let  this  confuse  you — bring  your  snowshoe  to  use 
as  a  tennis  racket — it’s  bigger  you  know,  and  you  have  a  better  chance  of  hitting  the 
snow  ball.  Yes,  you  must  play  with  snow  balls  because  they  fit  in  better  with  the  at¬ 
mosphere,  thus  producing  a  more  favorable  psychological  state  of  mind.  Also,  snow 
balls  would  eliminate  chasing  after  the  ball— just  scoop  some  more  of  the  white  snow 
up  and  start  again.  Of  course  you  could  use  black  snow  if  you  wish — yes,  I  think  you’d 
better  use  the  black  (and  there  seems  to  be  plenty  of  it  around),  because  it  will  be 
easier  to  see,  and  that,  I  understand,  is  one  of  the  most  important  aspects  of  any 
kind  of  tennis— being  able  to  see  the  ball.  Of  course  I’m  not  absolutely  sure  about 
that  statement — it’s  just  a  personal  observation,  and  I  do  not  wish  to  be  quoted  on  it 

So  now  you’re  all  set  and  all  you  have  to  do  is  find  a  tennis  court.  This  matter 
may  pose  a  little  problem  as  the  court  will  undoubtedly  be  covered  by  the  snow,  but 
a  little  shoveling  will  do  the  trick  very  nicely. 

Now  just  pat  together  a  big  fat  old  show  ball,  pick  up  your  snowshoe,  and  serve 
It’s  as  easy  as  all  that.  Oh  my,  hold  everything — I  seem  to  have  forgotten  one  minor 
detail — you  really  do  have  to  have  a  partner — more  give  and  take  that  way,  if  you 
know  what  I  mean.  This  poses  a  major  problem.  Others  may  not  share  your  en 
thusiasm.  But  if  you  give  them  the  old  rah-rah  talk  on  school  spirit,  the  benefits 


How  lucky  can  you  be?  No  line  at 
Radio  City  Music  Hall!  And  what  should 
be  playing  but  The  Paradine  Case,  starring 
— Gregory  Peck  1  After  I  sniffed  Sam’s 
smelling  salts  to  revive  myself  from  the 
swoon,  Sam  and  I  strolled  into  the  outer 
lobby  of  Rockefeller’s  little  tent  show. 
Then  into  the  inner  lobby,  where  we 
found  not  a  taint  of  the  customary  queue. 
We  were  greatly  elated  by  this,  and  hur¬ 
ried  into  the  orchestra  of  the  theater. 

“Let’s  sit  in  the  middle”,  say  I  eager 
beaverish-ly. 

“But  we’ll  never  get  seats  there,”  argued 
Sam.  “The  only  place  they  aren’t  taken 
over  on  the  sides.” 

‘Nonsense”,  cried  I,  charging  down  the 
middle  aisle. 

On  and  on  we  walked,  peering  vainly 
on  either  side.  When  we  found  ourselves 
tripping  over  the  music  stands  of  the  or¬ 
chestra  and  practically  in  the  line-up  of 
the  Rockettes,  we  decided  perhaps  it 
might  be  best  to  look  elsewhere  for  seats. 

Now  let’s  look  over  on  the  sides,”  said 
Sam  pleadingly. 

“All  right,”  said  I,  resignedly. 

Around  back  and  way  over  to  the  outer 
left  aisle  we  went.  Huzza!  We  found  two 
seats!  Of  course  the  fact  that  they  were 
singles,  ten  rows  apart,  didn’t  add  to  the 
sociability  of  the  occasion.  But  then,  one 
mustn’t  complain — at  least  I  would  have 
a  chance  to  take  off  my  shoes  in  privacy. 

At  last  I  got  settled  and  took  a  look 
at  The  Paradine  Case.  I  quickly  became 
as  engrossed  in  the  plot  as  my  own  con¬ 
fused  attitude  in  such  matters  allowed. 

But  I  might  as  well  not  have  bothered 
for  Sam  came  plowing  up  the  aisle  and 
whispered  little  things  in  my  ear  about 
there  being  two  vacant  seats  further  down. 

“But,”  I  complained  with  my  typical 
cooperative  manner,  “the  people  all  look 
like  emaciated  flag  poles  from  way  over 
at  this  angle.  Let’s  see  if  we  can  find 
room  in  the  first  balcony.” 

So  we  went  out  into  the  lobby,  and 
being  completely  unaware  of  the  numerous 
elevators  buzzing  back  and  forth,  we 
tramped  upstairs  and  were  about  to  barge 
into  the  balcony  when  the  usher  jumped 
on  our  backs  and  informed  us  that  it  was 
the  reserved  seat  section.  Oh  well,  there’s 
always  the  second  balcony.  But  as  we 
started  to  plod  upward,  we  noticed  a  nasty 
line  of  humanity  waiting  at  length  to  be 
seated. 

Best  we  go  down  again  and  take  our 
old  posts.  Ah -ha !  that’s  what  we  thought. 
But  the  best  laid  plans  are  often  fouled 
up  (excuse  me  for  getting  philosophical). 
In  the  downstairs  lobby  we  found  more 
lines  and  at  each  door  a  defiant  looking 
usher  just  daring  people  to  try  to  get  by 
him.  Since  we  weren’t  feeling  that  strong 
we  decided  to  go  to  the  lower  level  lounge 
and  have  a  little  old  weed. 

That  we  did,  and  then  came  upstairs 
again  expecting  to  see  the  line  considerably 
diminished.  What  dreamers  1  We  attached 
ourselves  to  the  tail  of  the  queue  and 
waited — and  waited — lightly  we  hummed 
“How  Long  Has  This  Been  Going  On”. 
At  last  we  got  seats — and  you’ll  never 
guess  where — way  over  on  the  feft  where 
we  were  before?  Never — this  time  we 
were  way  over  on  the  right.  But  don’t 


think  for  one  big  fat  moment  that  we  re¬ 
laxed  and  looked  at  the  picture.  No — it 
seems  that  we  were  right  beside  a  side 
entrance  and  numerous  people  would 
wander  in  and  stand  in  front  of  us,  gaz¬ 
ing  aimlessly  about  for  a  place  to  plunk. 
The  only  way  to  remedy  this  disgusting 
state  of  affairs  was  to  change.  Oh  bully  1 
two  people  across  the  aisle  from  us  were 
leaving  1  We  dashed  over,  tripping  the  poor 
innocents  on  their  way  out. 

So  you  see  after  all  this  distasteful  tale 
of  woe  has  a  happy  ending.  Of  course  we 
never  did  see  the  whole  of  The  Paradine 
Case  because  we  couldn’t  stay  for  the 
second  show. 

You  know,  not  that  I  believe  in  fate 
or  anything,  but  honest  to  goodness,  this 
very  minute  as  I’m  finishing  this,  little 
old  Bing  Crosby  is  gaily  warbling  “It 
Could  Happen  to  You”.  Beware,  sister, 
beware ! 


New  Girls  Introduced 
Into  Speakers’  Bureau 

The  new  members  of  the  Speakers’  Bu¬ 
reau  were  welcomed  by  the  old  members 
at  an  informal  meeting  in  the  Blue  Room 
at  Woodland,  on  the  evening  of  February 
18.  Barbara  Nielsen,  president,  told  the 
new  members  of  the  Bureau’s  activities 
and  aims,  and  each  person  introduced  her¬ 
self  to  the  rest  of  the  group. 

The  meeting  was  then  turned  over  to 
Linnea  Kneller,  program  chairman,  who 
presented  the  speaker  of  the  evening,  Lois 
McLucas.  Lois  gave  a  very  interesting 
account  of  her  last  summer’s  trip  to  Cali¬ 
fornia,  describing  the  countryside,  homes 
and  activities  for  which  that  state  is  well 
known.  She  continued  by  disclosing  many 
unusual  facts  about  the  movie  stars  she 
had  met.  At  the  conclusion  of  her  talk, 
Lois  exhibited  snapshots  that  she  had  taken 
during  her  trip. 

Refreshments  of  punch  and  cookies  were 
served  by  Muriel  Diversi,  vice-president 
of  the  Bureau,  Barbara  Noel,  Patricia 
Newman,  and  Margaret  Abrahamian. 


Cats’  Alley  Third 
Has  Open  House 

“Cats’  Alley,”  on  the  third  floor  of 
Bragdon  Hall,  gave  an  informal  party 
Wednesday  evening,  February  18,  from 
nine  to  ten  o’clock. 

Each  girl  living  in  Bragdon  received  a 
cat-shaped  invitation  to  the  party.  Invi¬ 
tations  were  also  extended  to  Dean  Roth- 
enberger,  Miss  Black,  Miss  Trulli,  and 
Mrs.  Montony. 

Pink  and  green  crepe  paper  streamers 
were  hanging  festively  in  the  “alley”,  and 
the  rooms  were  all  open  for  visiting  and 
talking.  One  of  the  features  was  victrola 
or  radio  music  provided  in  each  room. 

Delicious  punch,  cookies,  and  sand¬ 
wiches  were  served  buffet  style. 

While  it  was  originally  Nancy  Lawson’s 
idea,  the  other  twelve  members  of  “Cats’ 
Alley”  deserve  their  full  share  of  the 
credit  for  helping  to  make  the  party  a 
real  success. 

Included  in  the  neighborhood  of  “Cats’ 
Alley”  are  Erlin  Hogan,  Martha  Buffum, 
Shirley  Daniels,  Virginia  Byrnes,  Nancy 
Lawson,  Mary  Fiske,  Joan  Stever,  Joan 
VanSaun,  Joanne  McEvoy,  Janice  Wilder, 
Jean  Sargent,  Eleanor  Heiden,  and  Nancy 
Hayden. 
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Dr.  Meek  Speaks  On 
Moral  Codes 

Why  We  Do  As  We  Do,  the  message 
given  by  Rev.  Frederick  M.  Meek  for  the 
Orientation  Course  on  Thursday,  Febru¬ 
ary  19,  was  second  in  a  series  of  talks  on 
“Religion  in  College  Life”.  The  first  of 
these  talks  was  presented  Feb.  9. 

Dr.  Meek,  pastor  of  the  Old  South 
Church  in  Boston,  told  students  of  Lasell 
that  people  show  amazing  confusion  in 
making  decisions,  and  many  have  no 
standards  by  which  to  judge  conduct. 

He  warned  us  to  beware  of  four  highly 
successful  yet  ill-qualified  schools  of  in¬ 
struction  which  guide  our  ways  and  shape 
our  conduct.  The  first  of  these  is  specious 
advertising  which  emphasizes  what  a  per¬ 
son  has  as  being  more  important  than 
what  he  is.  Second  and  third  are  the 
motion  picture  industry  and  the  printed 
page,  including  newspapers,  magazines 
and  books.  Society  stands  in  fourth  place, 
and  Dr.  Meek  stated  that  we  are  con¬ 
stantly  pushed  around  by  people  who 
know  nothing  of  the  true  purpose  of  life. 
Yet  people  in  neither  the  religious  nor 
educational  field  openly  oppose  these 
forces,  and  rarely  are  the  basic  distinctions 
between  right  and  wrong  pointed  out  to 
us. 

Moral  laws  are  as  much  a  part  of  the 
universe  as  are  the  laws  of  science,  and 
mature  people  are  those  who  have  trained 
themselves  to  be  aware  of  both  good  and 
evil.  Our  conduct  is  not  a  private  affair; 
it  affects  everyone.  Before  doing  some¬ 
thing  we  must  ask  ourselves,  “Would  I 
be  willing  to  let  this  deed  stand  in  the 
eyes  of  everyone  as  being  representative 
of  the  kind  of  person  I  am?”  We  can’t 
experiment  with  a  human  life  and  expect 
to  sweep  up  the  shattered  pieces  as  we 
might  the  fragments  of  a  broken  test-tube. 

Sometimes  we  do  as  we  do  because  we 
have  not  first  asked  ourselves  the  ques¬ 
tion,  “What  may  be  the  effect  of  this  on 
other  people?”  Hundreds  Host  their  lives 
in  the  sinking  of  the  Titanic  because  the 


Guests  Enjoy  Draper’s 
Open  House 

A  blazing  fireplace  and  strains  of  semi- 
classical  music  made  a  gracious  back¬ 
ground  at  Draper  House  on  Thursday 
afternoon,  February  19.  Although  a  formal 
tea  was  not  held,  the  house  was  open 
from  four  o’clock  to  five-thirty,  and  from 
six-thirty  until  seven-thirty,  in  the  eve¬ 
ning.  The  money  that  would  have  been 
used  for  a  tea  was  contributed  to  the 
Building  Fund. 

Guests  were  greeted  by  the  residents  of 
Draper  House,  and  were  received  by  Mrs. 
Rollins,  housemother,  and  Miss  Shirley 
Miller,  house  president.  A  bouquet  of 
yellow  jonquils  with  fern  decorated  the 
piano. 

Students  attending  were  the  Misses  Ir¬ 
win,  Sargent,  Ellis,  Lawson,  Buffum,  Ho¬ 
gan,  Caswell,  Johndrew,  Poore,  Farns¬ 
worth,  Wei,  Priestman,  Burckett,  Taylor, 
Kwok,  and  Hurd. 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

Monday,  March  1 — Chapel,  Rev. 
William  Wimer 

Tuesday,  March  2 — Student  Sing 
Wednesday,  March  3 — Orphean 
Thursday,  March  4 — Mrs.  Lucy  J 
Sypher 

Friday,  March  5 — Orientation — 
Dana  Cotton 

Sunday,  March  7 — Vespers 
Tuesday,  March  9 — Orphean 
Wednesday,  March  10 — Orphean 
Thursday,  March  11 — Orientation — 
Dana  Cotton 

Friday,  March  12  —  L.  C.  C.  A. 
Speaker- — Vaclav  Spacek 


wireless  operator  of  the  California,  only 
twelve  miles  away,  took  a  cat-nap  and 
failed  to  respond  to  the  S.  O.  S.  signal. 

Dr.  Meek  concluded  his  talk  with  the 
warning  that  before  acting  we  should  ask 
ourselves,  “Would  it  be  all  right  for  every¬ 
one  to  do  as  I  do?”  and  “Would  I  be 
willing  to  have  the  person  for  whom  I  care 
act  as  I  act?”  The  pattern  of  conduct 
we  now  choose  to  follow  will  remain  with 
us  for  the  rest  of  our  lives. 


WHO’S  WHO 


PATRICIA  NEWMAN 

This  year’s  editor  of  the  Lasell  News  is 
Pat  Newman.  She  has  a  special  knack  for 
writing,  and  Pat  claims  that  when  she’s 
not  writing  editorials,  she  just  enjoys 
writing  stories  where  she  can  let  her 
imagination  run  wild. 

Clark  is  the  house  that  Pat  lives  in  at 
Lasell.  When  you  ask  her  where  she  has 
lived  all  her  life,  she  promptly  announces, 
“Cold  Spring  Harbor,  Long  Island”.  Her 
face  lights  up  with  a  broad,  friendly  smile 
and  she  lets  you  know,  “I  love  it.”  Al¬ 
though  Pat  claims  that  New  England  is 
wonderful,  it  must  be  the  salt  air  of  Long 
Island  that  she  misses. 

“Cappy”,  her  springer  spaniel,  is  a  big 
item  on  Pat’s  “I  like”  list.  Birds  and  all 
other  animals,  in  fact,  everything  that  be¬ 
longs  out  of  doors,  Pat  enjoys.  Classical 
music  is  tops  with  her  too.  She  could 
listen  to  it  for  hours.  Books  are  another 
form  of  diversion  for  Pat,  and  she  manages 
to  do  a  lot  of  reading.  If  you  should  sug¬ 
gest  to  Pat:  “Let’s  have  another  cup  of 
coffee,”  she  would  take  you  up  on  it. 
She’s  crazy  about  that  beverage. 

There  must  be  extra  hours  in  Pat’s  day 
because  she  finds  time  to  be  publicity 
manager  for  the  Workshop  Players,  and 
an  active  member  of  the  Speakers’  Bureau. 
Pat  also  has  the  privilege  of  being  on  the 
“Mademoiselle”  College  Board.  She  cer¬ 
tainly  is  an  enthusiastic  participant  in 
school  activities,  and  is  faithful  to  her  jobs. 

Last  year  Pat  took  a  part  in  “Schubert 
Alley”,  a  Workshop  Players’  production, 
and  was  in  charge  of  the  lighting  for  “Our 
Town”,  one  of  the  productions  that  the 
Workshop  Players  put  on  this  year.  Pat 
also  handles  the  lighting  for  the  musical 
“Balladancea”  as  well  as  taking  part  in 
the  production  itself. 

So  you  can  see  that  with  all  these  out¬ 
side  activities,  Pat  is  a  busy  senior.  When 
she  graduates  she  would  like  to  take  a 
secretarial  course,  which  she  feels  will 
help  her  to  get  a  job  in  the  writing  field. 

Why  don’t  you  write  a  book,  Pat?  It’s 
bound  to  be  a  success. 


GERMAN  CLUB 

On  Thursday,  January  IS,  the  German 
Club  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  at  the 
home  of  Katherine  Babcock.  After  a  short 
business  meeting,  conducted  by  Fraulein 
Herzog,  the  members  participated  in  a 
game  of  German  words.  Fraulein  Wat¬ 
kins  and  Fraulein  Eaton  were  in  charge 
of  refreshments  which  were  served  before 
a  crackling  fire.  The  meeting  was  closed 
with  the  singing  of  several  German  folk 
songs. 


WHO’S  WHO 


Hi 


SHIRLEY  MILLER 

“Hope  I  didn’t  keep  you  waiting  too 
long”,  apologized  Shirley  as  she  dropped 
her  books  on  the  bed. 

“Typical,  typical !”  chirped  Ellen  from 
the  corner. 

Casting  tender  glances  in  that  direction 
Shirl  asked,  “What  would  I  do  without 
Grover?” 

Shirley  Miller,  that  diminutive  gal  from 
Cranford,  New  Jersey,  lives  in  Draper 
with,  as  you  have  probably  guessed,  Ellen 
Grover,  her  roommate. 

She  was  graduated  from  Cranford  High 
School  and  decided  that  Lasell  was  the 
college  for  her  when  she  heard  of  it 
through  a  friend.  Shirley  is  taking  the 
Liberal  Arts  course,  her  favorite  subject 
being  literature.  Her  plans  for  after  grad¬ 
uation  are  indefinite.  She  would  like  to 
travel  extensively  in  order  to  gain  a  good 
background  for  writing. 

Shirley  is  well-known  to  all  on  campus 
as  she  is  very  active  in  college  affairs.  She 
writes  the  campus  notes  for  the  Lasell 
Leaves.  Last  year  she  was  junior  repre¬ 
sentative  to  the  Lamp  from  Woodland, 
and  this  year  she  holds  the  office  of  copy- 
editor.  Besides  being  president  of  Draper, 
she  is  secretary  of  the  Council  of  House 
Presidents.  Shirl  is  also  vice-president  of 
the  Spanish  Club,  and  has  been  active  in 
Student  Vespers,  a  service  which  she  feels 
“is  an  excellent  thing  and  should  be  car¬ 
ried  on  more  extensively”.  Sports,  too, 
are  on  her  list  of  “must-dos”  and  she  par¬ 
ticipates  actively  in  field  hockey  and  bas¬ 
ketball.  All  this  and  on  the  Dean’s  list, 
too ! 

Shirley  loves  everything  about  Lasell, 
saying  that  “the  only  way  I  can  describe 
what  Lasell  has  is  that  whatever  it  has — 
other  colleges  don’t  have !  It  may  be  the 
wonderful  way  in  which  everyone  is  so 
willing  to  lend  a  helping  hand  that  makes 
me  like  it  so  much.” 

At  this  point  in  the  conversation  Shirl 
introduced  us  to  “Willie”.  “I  don’t  know 
what  it  is  about  Willie,  but  he  fascinates 
me.  He’s  very  near-sighted,  you  know.” 
We  offered  our  sympathies  when  we  found 
“Willie”  was  just  recovering  from  the  flu. 
By  the  way,  “Willie”  is  Shirley’s  stuffed 
monkey. 

“I  love  to  listen  to  music,  to  read,-  and 
to  sleep,  when  I  have  time.  I’m  very  fond 
of  classical  music  and  collect  records, 
mostly  classical.  My  favorite  work  is 
Beethoven’s  Fifth  Symphony.  I  also  have 
a  great  liking  for  the  poems  of  Robert 
Frost.” 

Shirley  is  “really  nuts”  about  cats, 
which  was  evident  after  a  glance  about 
her  attractive  room.  Pictures  and  images 
of  cats  are  everywhere.  Shirl  told  us  that 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 
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Friday  the  13tli  Good 
Luck  for  Junior  Party 

Lasellites  of  Woodland  and  Bragdon 
proved  they  weren’t  superstitious  Friday 
the  13  when  they  gathered  in  Carter 
Hall  after  the  weather  had  prevented  the 
previously  planned  sleigh  ride. 

Square  dancing  and  games  were  soon 
under  way  and  everyone  joined  in  on  the 
spur  of  the  moment  putting  on  various 
skits.  Toward  the  end  of  the  evening, 
girls  could  be  found  grouped  around 
bridge  tables,  listening  to  their  favorite 
discs. 

Carter  Hall  was  decorated  in  keeping 
with  the  date,  Friday  the  13,  by  a  ladder 
which  was  placed  in  the  doorway  for  the 
brave  few  to  walk  under.  Open  umbrellas 
and  broken  mirrors  also  added  to  the 
atmosphere. 

Anita  Nicholson  was  in  charge  of  the 
party.  Miss  Watt  and  Mrs.  Montony 
served  as  chaperones. 


Shirley  Miller 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  4) 
she  was  always  bringing  live  cats  home, 
having  had  she  at  one  time. 

When  asked  if  she  had  any  pet  peeves, 
the  immediate  and  emphatic  answer  was 
“my  bed ! !” 

Next  month  is  really  very  important  to 
Shirk  To  begin  with,  her  family  is  mov¬ 
ing  from  Cranford  to  a  place  on  the 
shore,  which  will  please  her  no  end.  Sec¬ 
ondly,  Miss  Miller  will  have  a  birthday, 
her  twenty-first.  Happy  birthday,  Shirl, 
you’re  a  big  girl,  now ! 
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Grenfell  Mission 

(  Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 
thony  with  its  tiny  villages,  is  indeed 
picturesque. 

Because  of  the  extreme  climate  in  Lab¬ 
rador,  the  disease  which  is  most  trouble¬ 
some  is  tuberculosis.  There  are  several 
T.B.  hospitals  on  the  island,  caring  for 
any  ill  persons  in  Labrador.  In  addition 
to  tuberculosis  aid  furnished  by  the  Mis¬ 
sion,  there  is  a  boarding  school  and  an 
orphanage  in  St.  Anthony.  Not  only  do 
these  latter  two  institutions  care  for  home¬ 
less  children  of  school  age,  but  they  feed 
and  clothe  these  children  while  their  par¬ 
ents  are  at  work. 

_ _  mr-fT. 


Vivisection  Discussed 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
through  experimentation  with  dogs. 

The  future  development  of  vivisection 
was  discussed  by  Dorothy  Whittemore 
who  stated  that  experimentation  is  neces¬ 
sary  for  the  advancement  of  knowledge. 
Modern  science  is  accomplishing  remark¬ 
able  things.  The  attitude  of  modern  scien¬ 
tists  has  a  great  deal  to  do  with  vivi¬ 
section.  Has  man  such  a  greed  for  knowl¬ 
edge  and  fame  that  it  has  obliterated  his 
mercy  and  kindness  entirely? 

All  these  factors  must  be  considered 
before  deciding  whether  vivisection  is  good 
or  evil,  Miss  Whittemore  concluded.  The 
public  must  be  appealed  to  in  order  to 
investigate  both  sides  of  this  question.  We 
of  today  are  the  deciding  force  in  this 
matter  of  vivisection. 

Archeological  Lecture 
Given  by  Prof.  Budde 

Professor  Budde,  archeologist  and  in¬ 
structor  of  German  at  Boston  University, 
spoke  at  Lasell  on  February  13,  on  the 
subject  of  “German  Excavations  in  Asia 
Minor”. 

The  slides  shown  by  Professor  Budde 
were  all  taken  in  Germany,  and  showed 
friezes  from  an  ancient  Greek  temple.  As 
he  lectured,  Professor  Budde  told  the  story 
of  each  relief  and  explained  its  symbolic 
meaning. 

He  and  his  brother,  who  were  teaching 
at  the  University  of  Berlin,  reconstructed 
the  temple  from  fragments  they  found  in 
the  site  of  the  ancient  city  of  Pergamon. 
Unfortunately,  a  great  deal  of  their  work 
was  probably  destroyed  in  the  last  war. 
At  present  Professor  Budde’s  brother  is 
teaching  at  the  University  of  Cambridge, 
England 

The  lecture  was  delivered  in  Room  11, 
Bragdon,  at  eight  p.m.,  and  was  sponsored 
by  the  German  Club  of  Lasell. 


MISS  JOY’S 

Has  Cards  for  Every  Occasion 
and  Unusual  Gifts 
Maple  St.  Auburndale,  Mass. 


Valentine’s  Theme  for 
Pickard  Tea 

The  Valentine  theme  predominated  in 
the  decorations  at  Pickard’s  open  house 
held  on  Thursday,  February  12.  The  gay 
color  motif  was  carried  out  by  the  red 
and  white  carnations  and  the  red  candles 
which  were  placed  on  the  mantle  over  the 
fireplace.  Miss  Davis,  faculty  member 
living  at  Pickard,  and  Roberta  Cohan, 
house  president,  wore  carnation  corsages 
suggesting  frilly  Valentine  cards. 

The  faculty  and  the  junior  sisters  of  the 
students  living  at  Pickard  attended  tea 
which  was  held  from  4:00  to  5:30.  Laurel 
Gardner  and  Beulah  Kwok  assisted  in 
greeting  the  guests.  Irma  Lipsitt  and  Ma¬ 
bel  Ede  poured. 

Open  house  was  held  in  the  evening 
when  the  juniors  had  another  opportunity 
to  view  one  of  the  houses  that  will  be 
available  to  them  next  year. 

The  refreshment  committee  consisted  of 
Florence  Johnson,  chairman,  Marilyn 
Newitt,  and  Martha  Miller.  Doris  Young 
was  in  charge  of  the  invitations 

L.C.C.A.  Aid  to  Orient 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
by  several  of  those  students  who  are  aid¬ 
ing  in  troop  work  in  Newton.  They  not 
only  assist  with  Senior  Scout  groups,  but 
also  work  with  the  Brownies  and  Inter¬ 
mediate  Groups,  entering  into  such  activ¬ 
ities  as  story  telling,  and  the  organization 
of  games  and  amusements.  Martha  Mil¬ 
ler,  Barbara  Snook  and  Jean  Grant  are 
participating  in  this  branch  of  L.C.C.A. 
activity. 


2098  Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 
CORSAGES 
FLOWERS 
Telegraphed 
Telephone 
Bigelow  1271 


Dr.  Emery  Speaks 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 
in  England,  have  recently  been  secured  by 
the  Boston  Public  Library.  Dr.  Emery’s 
review  tells  the  story  unfolded  by  these 
personal  and  official  papers  and  includes 
notes  on  the  history  of  England  and  the 
life  of  William  Blathwayt. 

Let’s  Have  a  Hamburger 
at 

ANNE’S 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


HAY  RIDE  and  WIENIE 
FACILITIES 

Call  R.  E.  WILSON 

BIG.  0825 


RECORDS 

AUBURADIO  SERVICE 

LA.  7-0959 

438  Lexington  Street 


meet  me  at 


JANE’S 


Batchelder-Snyder 

FINE  MEATS 
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Building  Fund  To 
Benefit  by  Wesley 
Boynton  Concert 

Wesley  Boynton,  tenor,  accompanied  by 
Morse  Haithwaite  on  the  piano,  will  pre¬ 
sent  a  musical  program,  “Highlights  from 
Current  Musical  Successes,”  for  the  benefit 
of  the  Lasell  Junior  College  Building 
Fund,  on  March  24,  in  Winslow  Hall, 
Auburndale,  at  eight  o’clock.  All  students, 
their  relatives  and  friends  are  cordially  in¬ 
vited  and  urged  to  attend,  together  with 
faculty  and  alumnae. 

Mr.  Boynton  has  made  two  previous 
appearances  at  Lasell,  where  he  was  very 
well  received.  Well  known  around  Boston, 
Wesley  Boynton  began  his  musical  career 
as  a  church  soloist.  His  exceptional  abili¬ 
ties  were  noted,  and  he  became  in  demand 
for  oratorio  and  concert  programs.  Mr. 
Boynton  has  toured  extensively  in  the 
United  States.  He  was  in  the  Special 
Service  branch  of  the  Army,  producing 
and  appearing  in  entertainments  for  the 
Armed  Forces.  His  fine  appearance  and 
unusual  talent  fit  him  admirably  for  the 
operatic  stage,  and  in  recent  years  his 
principal  activity  has  been  in  that  field. 
He  will  sing  at  Symphony  Hall,  Sunday, 
March  14,  in  “The  Creation,”  under  the 
direction  of  Dr.  Thompson  Stone.  The 
production  is  being  sponsored  by  the 
Handel  and  Haydn  Society,  for  scholar¬ 
ship  aid. 

Tickets  for  “Highlights  from  Current 
Musical  Successes”  will  sell  for  $1.20,  and 
all  receipts  are  to  go  into  the  Building 
Fund. 


LOCAL  DOCTOR 
LECTURES  AT  LASELL 

Hygiene,  was  the  subject  presented 
to  Lasell  students  by  Dr.  Leslie  Hooper 
Macmillan,  Thursday,  February  26.  Dr. 
Macmillan  is  a  graduate  of  Tufts  Col¬ 
lege,  and  Tufts  Medical  School.  She  is 
also  the  wife  of  a  prominent  Newton 
physician,  and  is  the  mother  of  four 
children. 

Dr.  Macmillan  discussed  the  various  as¬ 
pects  of  hygiene,  beginning  with  health. 
Health,  she  said,  was  too  casual  an  inter¬ 
est  of  most  people.  The  body  should  be 
cared  for  in  a  sensible  way. 

Colds,  which  are  common  sources  of 
distress,  may  last  twenty-four  hours,  or 
may  be  a  fore-runner  of  the  more  serious 
diseases  such  as  measles,  infantile  paraly¬ 
sis,  and  strep  throat.  If  colds  are  evident, 
we  should  get  adequate  rest  and  medical 
attention  as  soon  as  possible,  to  prevent 
further  complications.  Dr.  Macmillan 
suggested  that  if  drugs  and  medication 
are  necessary,  they  should  be  taken  under 
the  direction  of  a  physician.  Avoid  ask¬ 
ing  advice  from  druggists  or  nurses,  as 
they  should  not  assume  responsibility,  and 
are  not  well  enough  informed  about  the 
various  effects  which  drugs  and  medica¬ 
tion  have  on  individuals. 

Dr.  Macmillan  stressed  the  importance 
of  taking  care  of  our  teeth.  She  said 
that  gum  chewing  was  the  major  cause 
of  tooth  decay.  The  sugar  which  flavors 
gum,  forms  a  coating  on  the  teeth  and 
decay  soon  begins. 

She  urged  everyone  to  eat  three  meals 
daily.  Breakfast,  she  emphasized,  is  the 
most  important  meal,  as  the  supply  of 
sugar  in  the  blood  is  the  lowest  in  the 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 


BALLADANCEA  PRODUCED 

Palestine  Problem 
Test  for  UN 

Mrs.  Sypher 
Discusses  Issue 

The  Palestine  issue  was  one  of  the 
problems  discussed  in  a  lecture  on  “Cur¬ 
rent  Affairs”  given  by  Mrs.  Sypher,  a  his¬ 
tory  instructor  at  Lasell,  on  March  5,  in 
Winslow  Hall. 

There  are  a  great  many  mistakes  that 
have  been  made  between  World  War  I  and 
World  War  II.  It  is  difficult  to  see  where 
we  have  made  our  errors. 

March  3  may  go  down  in  history  as 
one  of  the  blackest  days  on  the  calendar 
thus  far,  according  to  Mrs.  Sypher.  The 
Security  Council  of  the  United  Nations 
has  been  debating  the  big  Palestine  prob¬ 
lem,  which  has  been  a  haunting  issue 
without  solution  for  the  past  two  years. 

The  British  government  promised  the 
Jewish  people  a  homeland  in  Palestine, 
but  it  was  not  to  be  composed  of  an  en¬ 
tirely  Jewish  population.  After  1933,  tens 
of  thousands  sought  entrance  into  Pales¬ 
tine.  This  Zionist  program  seemed  to  be 
a  plan  for  turning  back  the  clock.  Inter¬ 
nationalism  should  take  the  place  of  na¬ 
tionalism.  The  Jews,  however,  were 
anxious  to  escape  Hitler’s  torture  chamber. 

When  a  great  number  of  these  Jews 
poured  into  Palestine,  the  Arabs  were 
aroused  to  jealous  action.  There  are  only 
five  per  cent  of  the  Arab  population  who 
have  money  enough  to  support  them¬ 
selves.  In  1938,  the  Arabs  requested  that 
the  flow  of  Jews  be  stopped.  Great  Bri¬ 
tain  imposed  a  quota  on  Jewish  immi¬ 
gration  to  meet  this  request. 

The  final  plan  adopted  by  the  U.  N. 
was  to  divide  Palestine  into  three  states, 
Neutral,  Arab  and  Jewish.  By  August,  the 
British  hope  to  have  their  troops  out  of 
Palestine,  but  there  has  been  no  peaceful 
solution  thus  far.  If  the  constant  warfare 
does  not  cease,  an  international  police 
force  will  have  to  arbitrate  between  the 
Arabs  and  the  Jews.  The  League  of  Na¬ 
tions  never  had  the  power  to  enforce  this 
peace.  The  international  police  force,  spon¬ 
sored  by  the  U.  N.,  would  have  to  repre¬ 
sent  all  of  the  Big  Five;  the  United 
States,  Britain,  Russia,  China,  and  France. 
Since  Russia  is  one  of  the  representatives, 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  1) 


BY  WORKSHOP  PLAYERS 

American  Musicana 
Original  Production 
At  Lasell 

“To  keep  me  happy  when  I  was  sick 
in  bed  with  the  mumps,  Mommy  told  me 
the  story  of  Daddy’s  and  her  trip  across 
the  country,  way  from  Texas  to  New 
England.  I’d  alius  thought  Mother  was 
just  ord’nary,  sewin’,  fixin’  our  meals,  and 
lookin’  after  the  house.  But  when  I  heard 
of  all  the  wonderful  things  she’d  seen,  why 
I  just  sat  right  up  and  listened!” 

Joan  Nelson,  in  pigtails,  red  pinafore 
and  bonnet,  was  narrator  for  the  Work¬ 
shop  Players’  second  production,  Balla- 
dancea,  held  March  5  and  6  in  Winslow 
Hall.  In  little-girl  accent,  she  described 
the  scenes  as  they  were  presented. 

The  first  of  these  was  a  roundup  of 
cowboys  and  cowgirls  in  Texas.  Against 
a  projected  slide  of  cactus  and  blue  sky, 
Texans  Patricia  Trammell,  Mary  Tector, 
Jean  Place,  Shirley  Olesen,  Charlotte 
Owens,  Ellen  Morris,  Janet  White,  and 
Janet  Bridgham  joined  in  singing  “Night 
Herding  Song.”  Soloist  Patricia  Trammell 
concluded  the  scene  with  “The  Last 
Roundup.” 

Crates,  bales  of  cotton  and  a  backdrop 
picturing  a  ferryboat,  provided  the  real¬ 
istic  setting  for  the  second  scene,  New 
Orleans.  Dressed  as  Negro  Mammies, 
Audrey  Tracey,  Meredith  Olson  and 
Anita  Healey  sang  “Nobody  Knows  De 
Trouble  I  See.”  Margaret  Herzog,  in  her 
role  of  a  “Rovin’  Gambler,”  sang  for  the 
hand  of  JoAnn  Hanson,  to  the  anxiety 
of  her  mother,  Joan  DeFrehn.  A  humor¬ 
ous  note  was  caught  with  the  rendition 
of  “Frankie  and  Johnnie”  by  Carol  Mealy 
and  Kit  Briggs,  with  Joan  DeFrehn  as 
Nellie  Bly.  Marilyn  Roode,  a  graduate 
of  Perkins  Institute,  was  guest  player  in 
the  part  of  a  Southern  Belle,  singing 
“Beautiful  Dreamer”  and  “Jeannie  with 
the  Light  Brown  Hair.”  Sally  Rowe 
played  the  little  Pickaninny  who  attended 
her. 

North  Carolina  was  the  third  stop  in 
Mommy’s  and  Daddy’s  itinerary.  Here, 
Sally  Priestman,  “The  Little  Mawhee,” 
an  Indian  maiden,  sang  for  the  love  of 
the  handsome  stranger,  Carol  Wass.  Mere¬ 
dith  Olson,  in  long  dress  and  bonnet, 
cleverly  sang  and  enacted  “The  Old 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 


LJC  and  Friends 

Attend  Annual  MIT- 
Orphean  Concert 

Hallelujah  Chorus 
Highlight  of  Evening 

A  hush  fell  over  the  large  audience 
gathered  at  Winslow  Hall  to  hear  the  an¬ 
nual  concert  of  the  Orphean  Club  of  La¬ 
sell  and  the  M.I.T.  Glee  Club.  Mr.  Klaus 
Liepman  raised  his  baton  and  the  com¬ 
bined  clubs  opened  the  program  with  To 
Thee  Alone  Be  Glory  by  Bach. 

The  concert  given  Friday,  February  27, 
at  eight-thirty  is  a  traditional  event  at 
Lasell,  and  was  well  attended,  all  seats  be¬ 
ing  taken,  with  a  number  of  people  stand¬ 
ing. 

The  seating  plan  this  year  was  especially 
effective.  The  men  from  M.I.T.  were 
seated  in  the  center  section  with  the  girls 
grouped  around  them.  This  arrangement 
made  an  attractive  picture  when  the  com¬ 
bined  groups  were  performing,  with  the 
black  of  the  tuxedoes  in  the  center,  and 
the  many  colored  gowns  framed  about 
them. 

The  M.I.T.  Glee  Club,  conducted  by 
Mr.  Klaus  Liepman,  and  accompanied  on 
the  piano  by  Ephraim  Miller  and  Robert 
Pfaff,  continued  the  program  by  singing  A 
Mighty  Fortress  by  Ryder,  and  Ring- 
wald’s  arrangement  of  the  Battle  Hymn  of 
the  Republic  with  Major  Hollis  Dakin, 
A.U.S.,  as  soloist. 

The  Orphean  Club,  directed  by  Mr. 
George  Sawyer  Dunham,  and  accompanied 
by  Mrs.  Franklin  E.  Leland  and  Harold 
Schwab,  followed  with  a  rendition  of  Yon¬ 
der,  Yonder  by  Gaines,  and  Peat  Fire 
Smooring  Prayer,  a  Hebrides  Folk  Song. 
They  concluded  this  portion  of  the  pro¬ 
gram  with  While  All  Things  Were  In 
Quiet  Silence,  written  by  Mr.  Henry  M. 
Dunham,  while  he  was  music  director  here 
at  Lasell.  Meredith  Olson,  class  of  ’48, 
was  the  soloist. 

M.I.T.  took  the  spotlight  again  with  a 
rythmic  arrangement  of  the  Erie  Canal, 
with  Robert  H.  Giljohnn,  class  of  ’48,  as 
soloist.  A  lively  interpretation  of  three 
humorous  sea  chanteys  followed.  These 
included  Eight  Bells,  Away  to  Rio,  and 
Old  Man  Noah.  An  encore  entitled  Take 
Me  Back  to  Tech,  a  traditional  song  of 
M.I.T.,  followed. 

The  Orphean  Club  returned  to  sing 
Miranda,  Schwanda  Polka,  and  a  Russian 
Picnic,  based  on  Russian  Folk  Tunes. 

The  combined  clubs  closed  the  program 
with  a  stirring  rendition  of  the  Hallelujah 
Chorus  from  Handel’s  Messiah. 

The  patrons  for  the  affair  were  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Klaus  Liepman,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ray¬ 
mond  C.  Wass.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George 
Sawyer  Dunham,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harrison 
G.  Meserve,  and  Dean  Ruth  H.  Rothen- 
berger. 

Following  the  concert  a  dance  was  held 
in  Winslow  Hall  for  the  members  of  the 
Orphean  Club  and  the  M.I.T.  Glee  Club. 
The  girls,  in  their  multi-colored  formal 
dresses  presented  a  very  pretty  picture  as 
they  whirled  around  the  floor.  Mr.  Haf- 
fermehl  and  his  orchestra  provided  the 
music  for  dancing.  Refreshments  were 
served  during  intermission,  and  the  coffee 
and  delicious  cookies  were  greatly  enjoyed 
by  all. 
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DON’T  LET  IT  FOOL  YOU ! 

Spring  is,  or  should  be,  just  around  the  corner.  The  problem  now  is  to  find  out 
which  corner  this  elusive  maiden  is  lurking  behind,  and  lure  her  out  into  the  open. 
At  present,  she  creeps  out  just  long  enough  to  tantalize  us  with  her  perfume  and 
then  ducks  back  in  a  whirl  of  snowflakes.  For  those  of  us  who  have  the  willpower 
and  a  strong  constitution  with  which  to  ward  off  Spring’s  teasing,  everything  is  fine. 
But  we  who  comprise  the  majority,  and  have  very  little  willpower  where  warm 
weather  and  a  patch  of  green  grass  is  concerned,  fair  rather  badly.  It’s  so  nice  to  go 
without  boots,  kerchiefs  and  scarfs  that  the  first  thing  we  know,  there  is  a  peculiar 
stuffiness  in  the  nose,  or  perhaps  a  raw  feeling  in  the  throat.  That  is  the  time  to  be¬ 
ware!  Spring  is  laughing  up  her  sleeve  and  you  are  probably  sneezing  up  yours. 
She’s  done  it  .  .  .  Atchoo !  Excuse  be  while  I  blow  by  dose. 


WITHOUT  RESERVATIONS 

You  say  you  like  the  pretty  pictures  and  want  them  for  your  very  own?  Well 
then,  don't  you  inhibit  yourself  for  one  little  minute.  You  just  take  that  big  fat  new 
book  or  magazine  and  rip  those  pictures  out,  or  do  anything  else  with  it  that  your 
dear  destructive  heart  desires.  And  if  any  silly,  moralistic,  creature  comes  up  and 
questions  you,  you  just  snap  right  back  at  her  and  tell  her  that  you  had  a  perfect 
right  to  take  the  book  out.  You  were  only  indulging  in  one  of  the  favorite  Lasell 
sports  —  the  “Let’s-See-How-Many-Reserve-Books-We-Can-Slip-By-The-Librarian” 
game. 

Oh  it’s  a  jolly  sport,  really,  and  the  rules  are  very  simple.  First  of  all,  you  do  a 
little  ground  work  and  find  out  which  book  or  magazine  is  going  to  be  used  for  the 
greatest  number  of  assignments.  You  then  take  said  book,  sneak  it  out  of  the  li¬ 
brary,  and  dash  back  again  to  see  how  many  people  are  completely  frustrated  and 
unwrought  bv  a  vain  search  for  the  book.  The  one  who  stops  the  most  people  from 
doing  the  assignment  wins  the  game — the  prize  being  a  large  portrait  of  yourself 
done  in  oils,  life  size,  to  be  hung  in  the  Hall  of  Shame. 

Of  course  it’s  not  just  the  thrill  of  the  sport  that  appeals,  but  also  the  honor  that 

comes  with  being  "’Best  Book  Snatcher’.  Your  teachers  all  begin  to  think  that  you  re 
just  the  most  darling  and  thoughtful  girl  ever  to  relieve  them  of  class  room  discussions 
based  on  outside  reading.  Your  buddies  all  hold  you  in  the  highest  esteem  for  your 
talent  in  performing  the  little  disappearing  acts,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  it  prevents 
them  from  getting  anything  extra  out  of  their  courses. 

It  will  be  especially  gratifying  to  the  advanced  player  of  this  game  to  see  the  havoc 
she  creates  in  English  and  journalism  classes  in  particular.  There  she  has  ample 
opportunity  for  upsetting  the  whole  schedule.  Teacher  comes  to  class  prepared  to 
discuss  certain  outside  reading  matter.  Pupil  comes  to  class  armed  with  the  facts— 
that  reading  matter  was  not  available.  Animosity  on  both  sides — really  a  great  ac¬ 
complishment  girls,  keep  it  up,  and  don’t  let  any  of  this  silly  nonsense  about  fair 

play  and  consideration  for  others  get  you  down.  You  just  keep  up  that  old  "More 

Malice  Toward  All"  fight,  and  sooner  or  later  you’re  bound  to  come  across  the  book 
HOW  TO  WIN  FRIENDS  AND  INFLUENCE  PEOPLE — Read  it. 


LOOK!  MA!  I’M  SKINNY! 

It  never  fails.  One  of  these  days  you  will  casually  glance  into  the  mirror,  and  will 
be  quite  shocked  to  see  that  you  are  rapidly  attaining  the  proportions  of  Ignatz,  the 
Bronx  Zoo’s  most  bulbous  elephant.  “Egad!”,  you  will  shriek  hysterically,  “this  can’t 
be  little  old  sylph-like  me!”  And  with  the  horrible  realization  that  it  is  none  other, 
comes  the  only  solution — a  diet. 

Morning  after  morning  you  will  scorn  breakfast — thinking  only  of  how  slick,  stylish, 
and  slender  you  will  look  waltzing  down  the  beach  this  summer.  Pastries,  ice  cream, 
bread,  and  butter  are  forbidden  foods,  and  second  helpings  of  anything  but  fruit 
juices  aren’t  even  talked  about. 

Everything  will  whip  along  smoothly  for  the  first  couple  of  days.  In  the  Barn  you 
will  sit  quietly  puffing  on  a  cigarette  while  everyone  else  indulges  in  icebergs,  cokes 
potato  chips,  and  candy  bars.  But,  you  keep  telling  yourself  bravely,  I  can  do  it,  I’ve 
got  strong  will  power.  And  then  suddenly,  swiftly  the  moment  comes  when  your 
will  power  has  been  taxed  to  capacity.  One  day  you  recklessly,  impetuously  indulge 


in  a  butterscotch  sundae.  Face  facts — you’re  doomed  then.  All  your  erstwhile  reso¬ 
lutions  are  shot  out  the  window,  and  once  more  you  are  happily  stowing  away  the 
chow  like  the  weak,  spineless  individual  you  are.  But  it’s  so  much  more  enjoyable ! 


“ GOING  PLACES” 

By  TOPSY  DEWEY 


It’s  a  certain  summer  evening  in  Bos¬ 
ton.  We  find  the  faithful  making  the 
pilgrimage  down  to  the  Charles  River 
Esplanade.  Following  them,  we  finally 
arrive  at  the  Mecca.  It  is  a  modern 
shrine,  known  colloquially  as  the  Shell. 
The  name  is  derived  from  its  construc¬ 
tion,  a  half  shell. 

We  trip  and  pick-  our  way  over  the 
devotees  seated  on  the  large  expanse  of 
lawn  which  slopes  down  to  the  river’s 
edge.  We  find  a  few  blades  of  grass 
which  are  uncovered,  settle  ourselves  and 
turn  our  faces  toward  the  master  and 
his  disciples  congregated  on  the  platform 
of  the  Shell. 

The  master,  Arthur  Fiedler,  steps  to  the 
conductor’s  stand,  and  popcorn  vendors, 
chair  lenders,  program  sellers  and  the  con¬ 
gregation  on  the  grass  stop  their  vocal 
exertions. 

At  the  baton’s  signal,  the  disciples, 
members  of  the  Boston  Symphony,  take 
up  their  instruments  and  interpret  the 
leader’s  word. 

The  message  floats  out  over  the  peo¬ 
ple,  and  melts  with  the  welcome  breeze 
passing  over  the  river. 

The  movement  of  the  violins  is  ham¬ 
pered  by  the  confinement  of  coats,  and 
we  soon  see  five  rows  of  white  shirt 
sleeves  rhythmically  pulling  up  and  down 
against  the  lighted  gray  granite  back¬ 
ground. 

Darkness  blankets  itself  over  the  area 
and  the  cigarettes  of  the  crowd  shine  like 
place  markers  in  the  night.  Across  the 
river,  answering  lights  flash  on,  as  they 
do  in  the  apartment  buildings  surround¬ 
ing  the  Esplanade. 

The  people  absorb  the  Message  for  two 
hours,  then  the  spell  is  broken,  hats,  coats, 
and  pessimistic  umbrellas  are  gathered  up, 
and  the  faithful  go  home,  their  spirits  a 
bit  more  brightly  polished  by  contact 
with  beauty. 


Students  of  Hawthorne 
Hostesses  at  Tea 

A  fresh  blanket  of  snow  covered  the 
ground  on  Thursday,  March  4,  the  day 
Lasell  students  living  at  Hawthorne  house 
held  their  tea.  In  contrast  to  the  wintry 
day,  the  living  room  was  warm  and  in¬ 
viting.  A  large  bowl  of  fruit  placed  on 
a  low  table  added  a  festive  touch,  while 
trailing  rhododendron  were  placed  on  the 
mantle  over  the  fireplace  between  tall 
white  candles. 

Guests  were  greeted  by  Miss  Margaret 
Fallon  and  Miss  Shirley  Bonnell.  They 
were  shown  through  the  house  by  Miss 
Alyce  Stone  and  Miss  Sylvia  Dike.  The 
receiving  line  included  Miss  Potts,  faculty 
member  living  at  Hawthorne,  Miss  Helen 
Dethloff,  house  president,  and  Miss  Bar¬ 
bara  Pinney,  vice-president.  The  corsage 
of  gardenias  worn  by  Miss  Potts,  and  the 
bright  corsages  worn  by  the  two  house 
officers  suggested  a  preview  of  spring. 

Cookies  made  by  Miss  Potts  and  Mrs. 
Dethloff  were  served.  Other  refreshments 
were  solid  mixed  nuts,  pink  and  white 
mints,  and  assorted  fancy  cupcakes.  Miss 
Virginia  Sheldon  and  Miss  Jean  Heagy 
poured.  Miss  Marjorie  Cramton  was  in 
charge  of  the  refreshment  committee. 
Other  members  of  this  committee  included 
the  Misses  Censale,  Johnson,  Noyes, 
Davenport,  and  Scott. 


Music  Column 

If  you  are  going  to  be  one  of  those 
to  attend  the  Opera  in  Boston  this  season, 
you  will  be  interested  in  these  brief 
resumes  of  the  libretto  of  three  of  the 
operas  to  be  presented  by  the  Metro¬ 
politan  Opera  Company  of  New  York 
during  the  week  of  March  15-21. 

“Der  Rosenkavalier”  by  Richard  Strauss 
is  a  German  opera  abounding  in  waltzes 
in  the  manner  of  Johann  Strauss.  The 
Princess  Von  Werdenberg  has  secretl\| 
been  courted  by  a  handsome  youth,  Octa- 
vian,  while  her  husband  is  away  on  mili¬ 
tary  duty.  One  of  the  princesse’s  relatives 
comes  to  see  her  when  Octavius  is  singing 
an  impassioned  departure  to  her.  Octavius 
escapes  into  an  adjoining  room  and  dis¬ 
guises  himself  as  a  chambermaid.  Intrigue 
and  lively  confusion  follow  until  finally 
at  the  end  of  the  third  act  all  unravels 
and  ends  happily. 

“Rigoletto”  by  Guiseppe  Verdi  is  a  dis¬ 
tinguished  opera  revolving  about  a 
hunchedback  court  jester.  He  has  a  beau¬ 
tiful  daughter  that  he  adores  and  cares 
for  as  best  he  can  in  his  position.  Gilda, 
the  daughter,  gives  her  life  that  her  lover 
might  be  spared.  This  opera  has  an  in¬ 
tense  plot  and  many  vivid  characters.  The 
quartet  in  the  last  act  is  the  finest  piece 
of  concerted  music  in  Italian  opera. 

“La  Traviata,”  also  by  Verdi,  based  on 
Dumas’  Camellia,  although  tragic  through¬ 
out,  is  spirited  with  gay  drinking  songs, 
festive  dancing  melodies  and  passionate 
arias.  Alfredo  protests  his  love  for  Vio¬ 
letta,  but  she  cannot  return  the  intense 
love  that  Alfredo  shows,  for  she  knows 
that  her  life  is  short.  In  the  famous 
death  scene,  Violetta  admits  an  intense 
love  for  Alfredo,  but  it  is  too  late;  the 
hand  of  death  is  upon  her. 


A  graduate  of  Lasell  Junior  College  is 
among  76  students  at  Pembroke  College 
who  were  recently  named  to  the  dean’s 
list  for  high  academic  standing. 

She  is  Elizabeth  D.  Knox,  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albert  Knox  of  101  Wash¬ 
ington  Street,  Newport.  A  senior,  she  is 
studying  for  a  Bachelor  of  Arts  degree. 


Das  Kaffeehaus  To  Be 
Sponsored  by  German  Clnb 

An  informal  atmosphere  will  be  accen¬ 
tuated  during  the  German  Club’s  presen¬ 
tation  of  “Das  Kaffeehaus”  (The  Coffee 
House),  on  March  12  at  7:30,  in  Carter 
Hall. 

Plans  have  been  made  to  seat  guests  at 
small  individual  tables  in  the  hall,  which 
will  be  decorated  to  resemble  an  inn.  The 
audience,  including  members  of  German 
Clubs  at  Radcliffe,  Harvard,  M.I.T.,  Bos¬ 
ton  University,  Regis,  Simmons,  Pine 
Manor,  and  Tufts,  will  join  in  singing  the 
more  familiar  German  songs.  Refresh¬ 
ments,  consisting  of  coffee  and  German 
coffee  cake,  will  be  served  during  the 
intermission. 

The  entertainment,  consisting  of  songs 
and  scenes,  presented  by  the  Lasell  Ger¬ 
man  Club,  is  to  be  given  in  German,  with 
supplementary  explanations  in  English  on 
the  programs.  Margaret  Herzog  and  Au¬ 
drey  Tracey,  both  second  year  students, 
will  take  the  leading  parts  and  sing  solos 
and  duets.  Others  included  in  the  cast  are: 
Katherine  Babcock,  Joanne  Eaton,  Eleanor 
Heiden,  Margaret  Maclnnes,  Grace  Palm¬ 
etto,  and  Jo  Ann  Watkins,  all  first  year 
students.  Dorothy  Hayes  is  in  charge  of 
the  refreshments. 
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PALESTINE 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
we  fear  that  her  troops  will  get  a  strong 
foothold  in  Palestine. 

More  oil  has  been  discovered.  In  the 
next  four  years,  two  million  barrels  will 
pour  out  of  the  Near  East  each  day.  A 
major  part  of  this  oil  is  vital  to  both  the 
United  States  at  home,  and  also  to  our 
Marshall  Plan  in  Europe.  We  fear  that  if 
we  antagonize  the  Arab  States  by  interfer¬ 
ing  in  any  way,  they  will  stop  this  flow 
of  oil,  thus  jeopardizing  our  position  as  a 
major  power. 

We  have  also  implored  that  no  military 
i  arms  be  sold  to  the  Arab  States.  Britain, 
however,  has  sold  a  large  amount  of  arms 
to  the  Arabs  in  the  Near  East  already. 
This  means  that  the  Jews  will  be  left 
with  the  many  surrounding  armed  Arab 
States. 

Mrs.  Svpher  cited  some  pathetic  cases 
in  which  people  were  anxious  to  get  into 
Palestine,  because  they  had  been  promised 
such  a  wonderful  existence  there.  She  told 
of  an  elderly  man  who  pleaded  tearfully 
that  he  had  lost  twenty-eight  of  his  rela¬ 
tives,  and  that  now  he  just  wanted  a  piece 
of  bread  and  shelter.  Anti-semitism  has 
spread  everywhere. 

The  real  threat  to  the  U.  N.  is  that  the 
decisions  are  set  aside.  The  U.  N.  is  being 
tested  on  one  question  which  might  effect 
us  all  tremendously. 

The  United  States  has  pressed  rehabili¬ 
tation  of  the  Mellaha  Airbase  in  North 
Africa.  We  used  it  as  an  airbase  in  World 
War  II.  and  we  want  to  open  airbases 
there  again.  This  will  give  us  air  control 
of  the  Mediterranean.  It  is  a  base  for 
future  operations.  Istanbul  would  be  with¬ 
in  reach  of  U.  S.  planes. 

Another  question  is  aid  to  Greece.  There 
are  twenty  to  twenty-five  thousand  guer¬ 
illas  now  fighting  in  Greece.  There  is  no 
middle  of  the  road  plan  of  action,  and 
the  people  are  falling  into  the  hands  of 
the  Communists.  Eight  per  cent  of  Greece 
is  now  occupied  by  guerillas. 

The  United  States  has  spent  nine  thou¬ 
sand  dollars  per  guerilla,  but  the  Greek 
army  has  been  unable  to  wipe  them  out. 
We  have  already  given  one  hundred  and 
seventy-five  million  dollars  in  military  aid 


CONN  HAS  TEA 

The  feeling  of  spring  in  the  air  added 
atmosphere  to  Conn’s  open  house  on 
Wednesday,  February  25. 

Miss  Ruth  Colton,  faculty  member  liv¬ 
ing  at  Conn,  and  Elizabeth  Duffill,  house 
president,  who  welcomed  the  guests,  wore 
attractive  corsages  of  red  and  white  car¬ 
nations.  The  same  color  scheme  in  flow¬ 
ers  was  further  carried  out  by  a  tall  white 
vase  filled  with  red  and  white  carnations 
with  fern.  The  mantel  over  the  fireplace, 
was  artfully  decorated  with  gourds. 

Julia  Jensen  and  Barbara  Jewell  poured. 
Dainty  sandwiches,  cookies  and  mints 
were  arranged  in  an  inviting  pattern.  The 
other  girls  of  Conn,  JoAnn  Hanson,  Vir¬ 
ginia  Hill,  Martha  Kingsley,  Janecke 
Naess,  Barbara  Rymer,  and  Muriel 
Strecker,  were  hostesses  during  the  after¬ 
noon. 

The  quaint  little  invitations  featuring 
a  pen  and  ink  silhouette  of  a  little  girl 
holding  a  coffee  cup  and  saucer,  were 
made  by  JoAnn  Hanson. 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

Monday,  March  15  —  Chapel, 
L.C.C.  A. 

Tuesday,  March  16 — Student  Sing 
Wednesday,  March  17 — Orphean 
Thursday,  March  18 — Russell  Cur¬ 
ry,  “Rhythm  in  Your  Bones” 
Friday,  March  19  —  Executive 
Council 

Sunday,  March  21 — Vespers,  Dr. 
William  Wallace  Rose,  First  Uni- 
versalist  Church,  Lynn,  Mass. 
Monday,  March  22 — Mrs.  Mary 
Butler  Becker,  Massachusetts  Di¬ 
vision  of  Employment  Security, 
“Interviewing  Techniques  and 
Employee  Habits” 

Tuesday,  March  23 — Orphean 
Wednesday,  March  2A — Orphean 
Thursday,  March  25 — Orientation, 
President  Wass 


to  Greece,  and  more  is  to  be  sent.  Pov¬ 
erty  and  disease  are  devastating  the  na¬ 
tion.  Tuberculosis  has  infected  many  of 
the  children,  and  the  price  of  bread  is  so 
high  that  the  poor  people  cannot  afford  it. 


WHO’S  WHO 


JACQUELINE  ABRAMS 

If  you  are  ever  looking  for  “Jackie”, 
just  stand  around  the  mail  boxes  and  you 
will  see  her  come  dashing  in  to  find  out 
how  much  mail  she  received.  You  know, 
a  letter  a  day  keeps  the  blues  away. 

Jackie  is  the  associate  editor  of  the  La- 
sell  News,  a  member  of  the  Quill,  house 
president  of  Carpenter,  a  member  of  the 
College  Board  of  Mademoiselle,  and  is  on 
the  Executive  Council.  She  is  a  willing 
worker  and  is  liked  by  all  who  know  her. 

She  hails  from  Maplewood,  New  Jersey, 
and  feels  the  way  everyone  should — there 
is  no  place  like  home. 

Jackie  is  taking  the  Liberal  Arts  course 
here  at  Lasell,  and  when  asked  what  she 
planned  to  do  after  graduation  she  merely 
replied,  “Get  a  job”.  I  guess  that  means 
she  has  no  definite  plans  as  yet,  although 
with  her  personality,  I  am  sure  she  will 
succeed  in  whatever  she  undertakes. 

To  some  people  knitting  is  a  hobby,  but 
to  Jackie  it  is  an  all  time  occupation.  No 
matter  where  she  is,  in  class  or  in  the 
barn,  she  is  always  knitting  argyle  socks. 
Perhaps  that  is  the  reason  that  she  is  al¬ 
ways  late  getting  up  mornings — she  stays 
up  too  late  knitting  socks. 

Jackie  thinks  Stan  Kenton  is  tops  in 
the  music  field,  even  though  her  friends 
disagree  with  her,  and  she  adores  “Butch” 
Jenkins  as  a  movie  star.  Tusculum  Col¬ 
lege  also  heads  the  top  of  her  list,  al¬ 
though  she  admits  it  isn’t  the  college  itself 
which  interests  her.  As  for  her  favorite 
kind  of  food — well — potato  chips  seem  to 
'  hit  the  spot”  with  Jackie. 

She  must  feel  the  way  everyone  else 
does  about  snow,  because  when  she  was 
'■sked  what  her  dislikes  were,  she  replied 
very  emphatically — “Snow” ! 


Rev.  Wimer  at  Chapel 

Reverend  William  Wimer,  one  of  the 
leaders  of  the  New  England  Student 
Christian  Movement,  an  affiliation  of 
young  peoples’  college  and  church  groups, 
spoke  to  students  of  Lasell  at  assembly 
in  Winslow  Hall  on  Monday,  March  1. 

Mr.  Wimer  said  that  students  of  col¬ 
lege  level  are  mature  enough  to  accept 
several  ideas  or  opinions  and  form  their 
own  decisions.  The  speaker  urged  us  to 
respect  the  opinions  of  others,  and  not 
to  close  our  minds  to  ideas  which  do  not 
agree  with  our  own.  Democracy  is  based 
on  freedom  of  speech,  and  will  be  de¬ 
stroyed  if  we  do  not  bear  in  mind  that 
clear,  individual  thinking  is  essential  in 
maintaining  our  liberal  government. 


WHO’S  WHO 


MARTHA  MILLER 


“You’re  just  in  time  for  the  unveiling,” 
remarked  “Mice”,  as  I  entered  her  room 
in  Pickard.  Martha  Miller  had  had  her 
hair  cut,  and  was  viewing  the  results  in 
the  mirror,  while  complimentary  remarks 
were  being  offered  by  the  “Pierres”  who 
had  just  finished  their  work. 

“Would  you  like  some  candy?”  she 
questioned  as  she  handed  me  a  Hershey 
bar.  (Silly  girl.)  “Mice”  always  seems 
to  have  that  friendly  attitude  about  her, 
whether  she’s  offering  a  cigarette  to  her 
roommate  in  the  smoker  at  Pickard  after 
supper,  or  offering  to  type  an  assignment 
for  someone  else  in  journalism  II. 

She  comes  from  Altoona,  Pennsylvania, 
and  she  thinks  her  home  state  is  wonder¬ 
ful.  Pickard  is  her  home  this  year  at 
Lasell,  where  she  shares  a  room  with 
Doris  Trefny. 

A  future  on  a  newspaper  is  “Mice’s” 
goal,  and  she  is  already  off  to  a  good 
start.  She  has  had  the  experience  of  work¬ 
ing  on  a  newspaper  in  the  summer,  and 
is  now  the  editor  of  the  Quill  and  a 
member  of  the  News  staff. 

She  just  loves  nature,  especially  rivers 
and  the  ocean.  “Maybe  that  sounds  a 
little  queer,”  she  remarked,  but  what 
could  be  better  for  a  future  writer’s  ex¬ 
perience  than  a  little  salt  air  and  the 
rushing  sound  of  water  for  inspiration? 
Along  with  appreciating  the  beautiful  as¬ 
pects  of  nature,  “Mice”  is  a  poetry  en¬ 
thusiast,  and  loves  to  write  verses  in  her 
spare  time.  “She  really  writes  some  beau¬ 
tiful  poetry,”  remarked  one  of  her  friends. 

One  more  thing  high  on  the  list  of 
“likes”  is  the  army.  She  adores  anything 
to  do  with  the  military  khaki,  and  un¬ 
doubtedly  most  of  her  friends  already 
know  it. 

“Mice”  has  one  big  pet  peeve.  She 
informed  me  with  a  grin  that  she  loathes 
purple  fascinators.  As  for  liking  and  dis¬ 
liking  things,  the  people  who  know  her 
well  say  she  either  likes  something  “mad¬ 
ly”,  or  she  doesn’t  like  it  at  all. 

Besides  holding  the  position  of  editor 
of  the  Quill,  she  is  also  a  member  of  the 
French  Club,  and  is  interested  in  Girl 
Scout  work.  She  is  taking  the  Liberal 
Arts  course  in  preparation  for  her  future. 

Sports  don’t  hold  any  particular  inter¬ 
est  for  her,  but  with  her  writing  ambi¬ 
tion,  “Mice”  has  plenty  to  keep  her 
occupied. 

Oh,  I  almost  forgot  to  mention  her 
mascot  “Eety  Beety”,  a  little  purple  bird 
which  hangs  in  all  its  glory  right  in  the 
middle  of  the  bulletin  board  in  her  room. 
“Eety”  keeps  “Mice”  company  when  her 
roommate  isn’t  there. 
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LOCAL  DOCTOR 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
morning.  “Breakfast  rekindles  the  fire,” 
so  to  speak,  and  encourages  proper  body 
functions  for  the  rest  of  the  day. 

Eating  between  meals  is  a  bad  habit, 
said  Dr.  Macmillan.  The  digestive  system 
is  forced  to  work  overtime.  If  dieting  is 
necessary,  a  doctor  should  be  consulted 
first.  Two  things  should  be  avoided;  first, 
taking  vitamins,  and  then  not  eating 
properly  for  the  rest  of  the  time,  and 
second,  being  susceptible  to  magazine  and 
radio  advertisements. 

Each  girl  should  be  drinking  three 
glasses  of  milk  daily,  as  well  as  getting 
eight  to  nine  hours  of  sleep.  Studying, 
she  said,  should  be  done  when  the  mind 
is  alert,  and  rested. 

Mental  hygiene  was  stressed  as  being 
one  of  the  most  important  phases  of  the 
entire  hygiene  field.  We  should  maintain 
certain  patterns  in  life,  and  take  care 
of  our  health,  otherwise  we  may  later 
find  ourselves  in  a  state  of  emotion  in¬ 
jurious  to  normal  development.  We  should 
study  the  psychology  of  children,  know 
what  frustration  means,  and  be  able  to 
adjust  ourselves  to  any  situation  which 
may  arise.  Two  of  the  most  important 
factors  in  life  are  to  make  something  of 
oneself,  and  to  live  for  the  good  of  others. 

“Seeds  of  Destiny” 
Calls  for  Action 
You  Can  Help! 
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BALLAD  ANCEA 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 
Woman.”  This  was  followed  by  a  loud 
and  rowdy  barn  dance  with  Anita  Nichol¬ 
son  as  fiddler,  and  Patricia  Newman, 
caller.  Dancers  to  “Turkey  in  the  Straw” 
were  Janet  Bridgham,  Shirley  Olesen, 
Mary  Tector,  Barbara  Taber,  Janet  White, 
Pamela  Johns,  Charlotte  Owens  and 
Patricia  Trammell.  Audrey  Tracey  con¬ 
cluded  the  scene  with  “I  Wonder  As  I 
Wander.’^ 

The  long  journey  ended  in  New  Eng¬ 
land.  Just  at  bedtime,  as  the  clock  struck 
seven,  children  Jean  Place,  Carolyn 
Shailer,  Nancy  Irwin  and  Charlotte 
Owens  swayed  to  the  count  of  the  pen¬ 
dulum  and  danced  about  in  their  night¬ 
gowns,  while  Anita  Healey  sang  “Grand¬ 
father’s  Clock.” 

The  entire  cast  returned  to  the  stage 
for  the  singing  of  “Home  Sweet  Home,” 
led  by  Audrey  Tracey,  Meredith  Olson 
and  Anita  Healey.  The  audience  joined 
in  the  third  verse  and  chorus. 

Seeds  of  Destiny  Movie 
Calls  for  Action 

“Let’s  have  action,”  was  the  cry  in 
response  to  Seeds  o)  Destiny,  a  film  spon¬ 
sored  by  the  World  Student  Service  Fund, 
that  set  Lasellites  to  thinking  that  some¬ 
thing  should  be  done  about  post-war  con¬ 
ditions.  The  film,  shown  in  Winslow  Hall 
on  February  23,  pictured  the  war-torn 
countries  of  Europe,  the  starving  children, 
the  epidemics  and  plagues,  and  the 
pathetic  outcome  of  those  who  had  seen 
and  suffered  through  World  War  II. 

Here  were  the  visual  results  of  the  efforts 

of  one  man  who  desired,  “Germany  to¬ 
day,  tomorrow  the  whole  world.” 

Many  Americans  see  only  American 
prosperity,  American  health,  and  Ameri¬ 
can  well-being,  some  because  they  are  still 
attempting  to  live  in  a  pre-war  world, 
and  some  because  they  lean  towards  the 
credence  that  in  winning  the  war,  we 
simultaneously  won  an  accompanying 
peace.  The  film  was  truly  a  disturbing 
one,  directed  to  just  those  Americans  who 
fail  to  realize  that  there  is  a  war-torn 
Europe  filled  with  starving  and  helpless 
masses.  Seeds  of  Destiny  showed  scenes 

that  we,  here  in  a  bountiful,  peaceful, 
democratic  America,  are  apt  to  forget. 

UNRRA  (United  Nations  Relief  and 
Reconstruction  Aid)  sent  food  to  these 
people  for  a  long  time,  but  since  this  or¬ 
ganization  has  ceased  to  exist,  there  has 
been  no  new  counterpart  formed  to  take 
its  place  in  aiding  Europe. 

Food  must  be  conserved  by  all  of  us 
here  at  Lasell.  Think  about  it  awhile. 
We  have  no  reason  to  complain.  We  don’t 
always  fully  realize  how  very  lucky  we 
are  to  be  able  to  eat  as  much,  as  often, 
and  as  well  as  we  do.  We  should  be 
more  careful  about  the  amount  of  food 
we  take  in  the  dining  room.  Maybe  our 
motto  should  be,  “Think  before  you 
reach.” 

The  whole  situation  reconstructed  by 
the  Seeds  of  Destiny  film  leads  eventually 
to  one  big  question  mark,  and  the  prob¬ 
lem  of  “What  can  we  do?”  Are  we  just 
going  to  let  the  theory  of  the  United 
Nation  Organization  become  meaningless? 
Or  are  we  going  to  think,  act,  and  pre¬ 
serve  ? 

The  idea  for  the  play  grew  out  of  sug¬ 
gestions  presented  in  Play  Production  I 
and  II. 

Production  director  was  Miss  Roberta 
Morrill.  Miss  Persis  Blake  Kempton  su¬ 
pervised  the  vocal  arrangements,  and  Miss 
Beverly  Hallam,  the  stage  design.  Scenery 

Let’s  Have  a  Hamburger 

at 

ANNE’S 

was  painted  by  Sally  Simonds,  Audrey 
Mitchell  and  Charlotte  Sweet.  Barbara 
Rymer  and  Dorothy  Davis  were  the 
accompanying  pianists,  and  Carol  Mealy 
arranged  the  dances  “Frankie  and  John¬ 
nie”  and  “Grandfather’s  Clock.”  Ushers 
for  the  occasion  were  Ruth  Hurley,  Mary 

Sogent  Card  Shop 

Greeting  Cards 

Stationery  School  Supplies 
Auburndale  Sq.  Next  to  P.  O. 

Batchelder-Snyder 

FINE  MEATS 

Mosher.,  Elizabeth  Leisk,  Nancy  Mac- 
donough,  Marion  Wilson,  Donna  Thomp¬ 
son,  Joan  DeGelleke,  Betsy  Curtis,  Sally 
Morgan,  Paula  Ahner,  Beverly  Splitt, 
Lucile  Tucker,  Shirley  Schuyler,  Ann 
Fletcher,  Phyllis  Burckett,  Joan  Ryan, 
Valerie  Lang  and  Jane  Lemmermeyer. 

NEWTON’S  INC. 

School  and  College  Fashions 

2092  Commonwealth  Ave. 
LAS.  1230 

College  Magazines 

College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 

MISS  JOY’S 

Has  Cards  for  Every  Occasion 
and  Unusual  Gifts 

Maple  St.  Auburndale,  Mass. 

State  Envelope  Co. 

SERVING  LASELL 

Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 

Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 

Bigelow  0780  I 

DAIRY  PRODUCTS 

Since  1846 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

MILK  -  ICE  CREAM 

HAY  RIDE  and  WIENIE 
FACILITIES 

Call  R.  E.  WILSON 

BIG.  0825 

Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

EST. 1872  . 

RECORDS 

AUBURADIO  SERVICE 

LA.  7-0959 

438  Lexington  Street 

Shoe  Service  Shop 

Joseph  Cincotti,  Prop. 

299  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE 

VINCENT  CLEANERS 

2110  Commonwealth  Ave. 

i  free  pick  up  and  delivery 

WE  AIM  TO  PLEASE 

meet  me  at 

JANE’S 

The 

Rexall  Store 

Boulevard  Pharmacy 

2090  Commonwealth  Ave. 

AUBURNDALE 

BIG.  2336 

Auburn  Cleaners 
Company 

343  AUBURN  STREET 

Lasell  0211 

Free  Pick  Up  and 
Delivery 
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Spring  Ushered  in 
By  Junior  Prom 

As  the  clocks  on  the  murals  pointed  to 
the  hour  Saturday  night,  March  20,  La- 
sell’s  Cinderellas  and  their  escorts  whirled 
about  Winslow  Hall  to  the  music  of  Hal 
Reeves  Orchestra. 

The  “Time  to  Dance”  theme  of  the 
<  ss  of  ’48’s  Junior  Prom  was  in  evidence 
everywhere  from  the  cardboard  grand¬ 
father’s  clocks,  little  clocks,  big  bens,  baby 
bens,  watches,  banjo,  cuckoo,  and  alarm 
clocks,  wheels,  main  springs,  and  pieces  of 
clocks  that  decorated  the  walls  to  the  oc¬ 
casional  ring  of  an  alarm  clock  hidden 
somewhere  in  Winslow  Hall. 

The  unusual  combination  of  colors  used 
in  the  fascinatingly  realistic  and  abstract 
murals  was  fuschia,  chartreuse  and  black. 

The  dancing  was  enjoyed  to  the  tunes 
of  Hal  Reeves’  twelve-piece  orchestra, 
while  a  quartet  of  male  voices  harmonized 
during  the  half  hour  intermission. 

Refreshments  of  punch  and  cookies  were 
served  from  a  candlelit  table,  decorated 
with  cut  spring  flowers.  The  refreshment 
committee  consisted  of  Shirley  Simonton, 
Paula  Ahner,  Patricia  Terry,  and  Joan 
Middleton. 

Pictures  were  taken  by  the  Elliot  Stu¬ 
dios  of  Belmont,  Mass.,  and  will  be  dis¬ 
tributed  by  Carol  Wass,  Carolyn  Rock 
and  Katherine  Babcock. 

Shirley  Anderson  was  chairman  of  the 
decoration  committee,  assisted  by  Miss 
G  aves  as  faculty  advisor. 

The  members  of  the  committee  were: 
Joanne  Palmer,  Carolyn  Loewe,  Elizabeth 
Alford,  Mary  Fiske,  Betty  Vail,  Audrey 
Mitchell,  Betty  Scott,  Joan  Caswell,  Cora 
Lou  Buffum,  Barbara  Childs,  Nancy  Hay¬ 
den,  Martha  Hurd,  Sally  Simonds,  Marie 
Foster,  and  Paulina  Quilty. 

The  publicity  for  the  dance  was  under 
the  direction  of  Marilyn  Prince. 

Members  of  the  receiving  line  were: 
President  and  Mrs.  Wass,  Miss  Rothen- 
berger,  Miss  Watt,  and  Miss  Hall. 

L.C.C.A.  Contributes 
To  World  Student 
Service  Fund 

Vaclav  Spacek,  Czechoslovakian  youth 
representing  the  World  Student  Service 
Fund,  spoke  to  the  students  of  Lasell  in 
assembly  on  March  12.  Mr.  Spacek  gave 
a  vivid  picture  of  conditions  in  Europe, 
and  the  hardships  and  difficulties  which 
the  students  in  universities  and  colleges 
have  had  to  face  in  order  to  gain  much 
needed  education. 

The  food  situation  is  comparable  to 
nothing  which  we  in  America  have  ever 
experienced,  and  the  school  supplies  are 
hardly  sufficient  to  teach  the  students  in 
the  manner  in  which  they  should  be  taught. 
He  expressed  the  need  for  support  by  the 
World  Student  Service  Fund,  which  helps 
provide  the  schools  in  foreign  countries 
with  the  supplies  they  badly  lack.  One 
important  thought  he  left  with  Lasell  stu¬ 
dents  was  that  of  the  friendship  and  un¬ 
derstanding  which  can  be  developed  among 
students  in  various  countries  through  this 
World  Student  Service,  an  understanding 
which  will  be  needed  among  the  future 
leaders  of  the  world. 

Following  his  speech,  Mr.  Spacek  con¬ 
ducted  a  question  period,  in  which  the 
students  of  Lasell  participated  freely.  The 


Wesley  Boynton 
Greeted  With 
Enthusiasm 

A  capacity  audience  of  Lasell  students 
and  neighbors  of  Auburndale  greeted  Wes¬ 
ley  Boynton,  well  known  tenor,  at  his 
evening  concert  on  Wednesday,  March  24, 
at  8  o’clock  in  Winslow  Hall.  Proceeds 
from  this  performance  went  to  the  Lasell 
Junior  College  Building  Fund,  which  has 
been  set  up  to  accumulate  enough  money 
for  a  new,  more  concentrated  campus  for 
Lasell. 

Mr.  Boynton  has  just  completed  an 
engagement  as  the  tenor  soloist  in  the 
Handel  and  Haydn  Society’s  presentation 
of  The  Creation.  Mr.  Boynton  has  also 
appeared  at  Lasell  twice  before  at  assem¬ 
bly  programs,  and  was  greeted  with  such 
enthusiasm  that  the  concert  Wednesday 
evening  was  one  of  real  anticipation  and 
grand  realization  on  the  part  of  the 
audience. 

Mr.  Boynton,  at  his  concert  here,  ex¬ 
hibited  the  various  qualities  for  which  he 
has  become  an  outstanding  artist.  He  is 
best  known  for  his  diction  and  tone, 
which  in  combination  with  his  various 
changes  of  costume,  contributed  in  mak¬ 
ing  the  concert  an  altogether  enjoyable 
one. 

For  this  current  concert,  Mr.  Boynton 
sang  selections  from  Finian’s  Rainbow: 
“Look  to  the  Rainbow”,  “How  Are  Things 
in  Glocca  Morra”,  “Something  Sort  of 
Grandish”,  and  “If  This  Isn’t  Love”. 

From  Carousel,  Mr.  Boynton  sang: 
“When  the  Children  Are  Asleep”,  and 
“This  Was  a  Real  Nice  Clambake”. 

Selections  from  Song  of  Norway  includ¬ 
ed:  “Legend”,  “Freddy  and  His  Fiddle”, 
“I  Love  Thee”,  “As  From  a  Dream”,  and 
1st  Movement  A  Minor  Concerto. 

From  Brigadoon,  Mr.  Boynton  ren¬ 
dered:  “Brigadoon”,  “Heather  on  the 
Hill”,  “I’ll  Go  Home  with  Bonnie  Jean”, 
“Almost  Like  Being  in  Love”,  “Come  to 
Me,  Bend  to  Me”,  and  “Down  on  Mac 
Connachy  Square”. 

Following  the  intermission,  Mr.  Morse 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  4) 

spread  of  communism  was  the  predominant 
subject  under  discussion,  and  Mr.  Spacek 
attempted  to  answer  the  questions  as  fully 
as  possible.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  as¬ 
sembly,  Janecke  Naess,  treasurer  of  the 
L.C.C.A.,  made  a  presentation  of  a  check 
for  $250,  as  Lasell’s  contribution  to  the 
World  Student  Service  Fund. 

Vaclav  Spacek,  an  undergraduate  of 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  4) 


Russell  Curry 
Gives  Repeat 
Performance 

An  engrossed  group  of  Lasellites  lis¬ 
tened  to,  watched,  and  applauded  Russell 
Curry  and  his  dancing  partner,  Dorothy 
Brackett,  during  their  presentation  entitled 
“Rhythm  in  Your  Bones”.  Having  taken 
up  the  problems  of  social  etiquette  at  a 
previous  visit  to  Lasell,  Mr.  Curry,  in 
Winslow  Hall,  on  March  18,  presented 
the  fundamentals  of  good  dancing  etiquette. 

In  his  first  demonstration  with  Miss 
Brackett,  Mr.  Curry  demonstrated  “what 
might  be  seen  if  you  were  with  your  es¬ 
cort”.  These  positions  and  dances  included 
those  which  used  to  be  considered  “hot 
stuff”,  such  as  the  “pump  handle”,  the 
“shuffle”,  the  “break-back”,  the  position 
which  approximates  the  “silhouette  of  a 
house”,  and  the  “chin  on  head”  position. 
Still  other  interpretations  included  the 
“nasal  grit”,  the  “chin-chin”,  “choker”, 
“pianist”,  and  the  “corkscrew”.  All  of 
these  are  terms  Mr.  Curry  has  applied  to 
passe  dancing  positions. 

From  this  point,  Mr.  Curry  proceeded 
to  explain  the  correct  dancing  position,  as 
of  today.  The  gentleman’s  hand  should 
be  placed  firmly  in  the  center  of  the 
lady’s  back.  The  lady’s  hand  should  be 
placed  lightly  on  the  gentleman’s  shoulder. 
“The  lady’s  most  important  duty  is  to 
look  lovely,  and  stay  light  and  relaxed.” 

“Girls,  don’t  pull  the  gentleman  around,” 
warned  Mr.  Curry.  It  is  his  job  to  lead, 
and  to  get  you  in  the  proper  position. 
Much  of  the  leading  comes  from  the 
elbow,  and  a  correct  dancing  position  al¬ 
lows  the  gentleman  to  lead  easily. 

Your  dancing  steps  should  be  either 
forward,  backward,  to  the  left,  or  to  the 
right — never  diagonal.  A  dip  is  correctly 
performed  when  the  legs  are  moved  at 
right  angles  to  the  shoulders. 

Replying  to  many  requests,  Mr.  Curry 
and  Miss  Brackett  demonstrated  the  fox 
trot,  waltz,  samba,  and  rhumba.  The 
students  were  also  treated  to  two  exhi¬ 
bition  dances,  the  tango  and  the  waltz. 

Mr.  Curry  explained  the  meaning  of 
the  Hawaiian  hula  dance,  and  told  what 
each  of  the  hand  movements  portrayed. 

During  the  complete  demonstration  one 
ting  was  stressed — etiquette. 


Modern  Dance 
Group  Presents 
Informal  Exhibit 

Highlight  of  St. 

Patrick’s  Day 

The  houselights  dimmed,  and  the  mur¬ 
muring  of  the  waiting  audience  ceased  as 
Irish  melodies,  played  on  the  piano  by 
Mrs.  Pauline  Sampson,  filled  the  air.  The 
St.  Patrick’s  Day  Medley  was  an  appro¬ 
priate  beginning  to  the  informal  demon¬ 
stration  given  by  the  Modern  Dance 
Group  in  Winslow  Hall  on  March  17. 

Members  of  the  group  appeared  in  soft 
gray  gowns,  caught  in  at  the  waist  by 
brightly  colored  sashes  for  the  first  num¬ 
ber,  Nursery  Rhymes.  Through  graceful 
motions,  they  illustrated  the  Mother 
Goose  stories  which  are  so  familiar  to  us 
all. 

A  quickened  tempo  set  the  mood  for 
the  Manhattan  Square  Dance.  Jean 
Meyer  and  Nancy  Sanborn  did  some 
lively  stepping  in  their  presentation  of 
the  square  dance,  which  set  toes  a’tapping. 

Set  Down  Servant,  portrayed  by  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  group,  featured  a  body  of 
servants  following  and  struggling  against 
the  imperious  commands  of  two  long, 
slender  arms  belonging  to  an  unseen  de¬ 
manding  employer. 

In  a  striking  costume  of  long  red  tights 
and  black  tunic,  Julia  Jensen  demons- 
strated,  in  satirical  fashion,  modern  dance 
techniques.  The  voice  of  a  speaker  ac¬ 
companied  her  performance,  and  elabo¬ 
rated  on  her  illustrations. 

Two  rough,  rugged  characters,  straight 
from  New  York’s  East  Side,  strutted  out 
next.  Shirley  Bonnell  and  Jane  Reade 
chewed  gum  ferociously  while  strolling 
On  the  Bowery. 

Song  of  the  Plains,  expressed  by  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  group,  was  a  slow  Russian 
dance  emphasizing  earthiness.  After  this 
number,  a  brief  intermission  followed. 

The  curtain  went  up  again  after  a 
piano  solo,  Dainty  Miss,  by  Mrs.  Pauline 
Sampson.  A  hearty  laugh  went  up  among 
the  audience  at  the  close  of  Barbara 
Noyes’  St.  Catherine  number,  which  was 
effectively  portrayed. 

A  flowing  pink  gown  and  soft  music 
set  the  stage  for  Premiere  Ballade,  which 
was  danced  lyrically  by  Alice  Fitz. 

When  the  voice  of  Anita  Healey  was 
heard  singing  The  Lord’s  Prayer,  a  hush 
fell  over  the  audience.  The  solemn  note 
was  enhanced  by  the  somber  effectiveness 
of  the  group  interpretation. 

One  of  the  highlights  of  the  evening 
was  the  Spring  Song.  When  Carol  Mealy 
came  tripping  out  onto  the  stage,  the 
audience  chuckled.  This  chuckle  burst 
into  a  roar,  as  Carol  roguishly  went 
through  her  antics. 

Les  Poupees  was  another  feature  of  the 
entertainment.  Violet  Druli,  attired  in 
blue  pajamas,  skipped  out  in  the  role  of 
the  child,  and  joyfully  set  out  to  unpack 
the  row  of  large  boxes  before  her.  Emerg¬ 
ing  from  the  first  one  were  Drucilla  and 
escort,  Barbara  Noyes  and  Shirley  Bon¬ 
nell.  From  the  wrappings  of  a  second  box 
sprang  Joan  Sullivan  as  Tanis.  Rosada 
Marston,  Hans,  contained  in  another  box, 
executed  a  spirited  jig  on  his  release. 
Lolita,  who  whirled  gaily  in  her  spangled 
dress,  was  characterized  by  Dolores  An¬ 
derson.  The  other  boxes  revealed  Chaita, 
Jane  Miller,  who  performed  a  Mexican 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 
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STOP!  LOOK!  LISTEN! 

Now,  if  never  before,  it  is  our  duty  to  keep  in  step  with  the  changing  political  situ¬ 
ation  of  the  world.  President  Truman’s  St.  Patrick’s  Day  speeches  have  brought  the 
critical  nature  of  the  United  States’  position  more  than  ever  into  the  public  eye.  He 
has  presented  three  steps  to  Congress,  and  urged  them  to  act  as  quickly  as  possible. 
We  all  have  our  own  opinions  on  this  action,  but  few  of  us  know  enough  about  it, 
why  it  was  taken,  or  the  facts  behind  it.  “War”  is  a  word  which  no  one  enjoys  hearing, 
and  a  possibility  no  one  takes  pleasure  in  thinking  about.  But,  it  is  a  good  policy 
to  begin  thinking,  reading  the  papers,  and  listening  to  the  radio,  when  that  word 
war  is  mentioned  by  such  an  informed  person  as  the  president  of  the  United  States. 
Knowledge  is,  as  you  probably  know,  a  weapon,  and  knowledge  of  the  disturbed 
political  situation  of  the  world  is  a  weapon  that  can  be  used  in  fighting  for  peace. 

Whether  we  use  it  or  not  will  be  a  big  factor  in  determining  the  outcome  which  the 

months  ahead  will  bring. 

Ways  in  which  we  can  obtain  this  information  are  varied  and  many.  Perhaps  the 
easiest  way  and  the  one  which  takes  the  least  amount  of  effort,  is  to  listen  to  the 
radio  news  broadcasts.  We  should  make  it  a  point  to  listen  to  at  least  one  reliable 
commentator  a  day.  When  you  get  up  in  the  morning,  tune  in  to  WEEI  at  7:15,  and 
listen  whUe  you’re  dressing.  Right  after  lunch  and  before  afternoon  classes  at  12:45, 
there’s  a  newscast  over  WCOP.  One  of  your  musts  in  radio  listening  should  be 

Lowell  Thomas  at  6:45  on  WEEI.  Also  in  the  evening  there  is  Fulton  Lewis,  Jr. 

at  7:00  over  WNAC,  Edward  R.  Murrow  at  7:45  over  WEEI,  Gabriel  Heatter  at 
9:00  on  WNAC,  and  a  news  cast  at  9:30  over  WHDH  which  you  can  tune  in  to 
after  study  hour. 

Another  method  of  gaining  the  latest  information  on  current  happenings  is  to  read 
the  dailv  newspapers  which  are  provided  for  each  house.  Not  only  glance  at  the  head¬ 
lines,  but  read  the  articles  underneath  to  get  the  whole  picture,  for  headlines  are  often 
deceiving.  Reading  the  “News  in  Review”  section  of  the  New  York  Sunday  Times  is 
an  excellent  way  of  getting  a  summary  of  the  whole  week’s  news,  as  is  Time  magazine 
and  Newsweek,  both  of  which  are  in  the  library,  and  tend  to  give  an  unbiased  presen¬ 
tation  of  current  events. 

Remember  this — you  will  soon  be  voting.  It  is  only  right  that  you  know  what 
you're  voting  for,  as  well  as  how  you  and  everyone  else  will  benefit  from  that  par¬ 
ticular  vote.  You  can’t  put  off  learning  about  such  vital  things  as  your  country’s 
political  situation.  Discuss  the  news  with  your  friends  and  get  all  the  viewpoints 
It’s  your  world.  You’ll  be  responsible  for  its  condition  some  day.  Why  not  start 
doing  your  part  now? 


HAS  ANYBODY  HERE  SEEN  KELLY? 


“THE  BEST  COMPANIONS” 


Lord  Chesterfield  once  said,  “The  best  companions  are  books.”  That  statement  is 
one  which  is  definitely  modified  in  our  atomic  age.  For  the  average  person,  books 
are  companions  only  when  there  is  nothing  else  to  command  his  attention. 

Lord  Chesterfield  and  his  literary  contemporaries  would,  I  fear,  be  amazed  to  see 
the  world  of  today,  where  literature  has  taken  such  a  back  seat  compared  to  the  avid 
interest  in  science,  industry,  and  war. 

Books  can  be  man’s  best  friend,  even  in  our  world  of  depression,  starvation,  and 
fear.  What  better  form  of  relaxation  can  be  enjoyed  today?  Some  will  say  the  radio, 
or  television,  or  the  theater,  or  the  movies.  But  these  are  such  temporary  means  of 
escape !  For  a  few  hours  in  a  movie  or  a  theater,  one  can  find  relaxation  and  can 
associate  with  another  world,  but  the  moment  the  lights  of  the  theater  shine  brightly, 
the  pace  of  living  accelerates  once  more,  and  the  brief  pleasure  of  fantasy  disappears. 

The  radio  and  television  offer  a  wide  program,  and  the  listener  can  usually  find 
something  to  satisfy  him  temporarily,  at  any  rate.  Then  a  pessimistic  newscast,  or 
a  ridiculous  advertisement  will  jar  the  nerves,  and  you  snap  the  radio  off  in  disgust. 

Books  are  the  best  companions.  They  are  like  friends — there  are  those  which  yrffl* 
have  read  over  and  over  again,  and  still  bring  you  enjoyment,  like  the  companionship 
of  any  old  tried  friend  brings  enjoyment.  Then  there  are  those  which  you  read  briefly, 
yet  enjoy  to  the  fullest,  just  as  you  meet  people  briefly,  find  pleasure  in  the  few 
hours  you  spend  with  them,  regardless  of  whether  or  not  you  ever  meet  them  again. 

In  this  troubled  world  of  our’s  today,  when  problems  surround  everyone,  the  comfort 
of  a  book  can  and  will  bring  a  few  hours  of  happiness  to  you. 


“GOING  PLACES ” 

TOPSY  DEWEY 


Well,  here  we  go  to  the  town  fair.  We 
go  down  town  in  Weymouth  Landing  to 
that  big  parking  space  behind  the  stores. 
Oh,  brickbats,  it  looks  as  if  we’ll  have  to 
pay  to  get  in — my  head  won’t  fit  under 
the  fence. 


World  Student  Service 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
Charles  University,  Prague,  came  to  this 
country  in  1947  to  study  American  busi¬ 
ness  and  industrial  methods.  He  did  not 
originally  intend  to  work  for  the  WSSF, 
but  joined  the  traveling  staff  because  he 
realized  the  importance  of  the  organiza¬ 
tion,  and  has  personally  seen  the  student 
conditions  throughout  Europe. 


Let’s  see  now,  what  shall  we  squander 
our  pesos  on  first?  Well  riggy-dig,  let’s 
have  a  whirl  on  the  merry-go-round.  Heyl 
push  that  little  boy  off.  I  want  the  black 
horse.  Ah,  that’s  better — wonder  what  the 
child  is  crying  for,  the  big  sissy. 

No,  I  don’t  want  to  go  on  the  ferris 
wheel.  It’s  too  high.  I  am  not  a  sissy. 
It’s  just  that —  that — -  that  my  socks  might 
fall  down. 

Ah,  this  is  more  my  speed — the  wheel 
of  chance.  Think  I’ll  place  my  fortune  on 
my  lucky  number  11.  Round  and  round — 
it’s  just  got  to  stop  at  11.  What!  35  is 
the  winner?  It  can’t  be!  Let  me  at  that 
foul  wheel !  I’ll  smash  it  into  a  hundred 
horrid  pieces.  Who’s  a  poor  loser? 

Oh !  over  here — this  is  what  I  really 
like — the  little  old  turtle  races.  Come  on 
number  eleven,  you  can  do  it —  no,  no — 
the  other  way,  the  other  way.  Why  be 
an  individualist  about  this  thing?  Join 
the  rest  of  your  buddies.  He  lost  (sob). 

I  won’t  go !  I  won’t !  I’ll  play  on  him 
’till  he  wins.  (Two  hours  later). 

Come  on  number  eleven,  just  this  once — 
that’s  it —  come  on —  Oh  no,  no,  don’t 
stop  to  scratch  your  ear !  He  lost !  for  the 
forty-third  time ! 

Let’s  go  home. 


Mr.  Spacek,  since  the  end  of  the  war, 
has  traveled  through  Germany,  Austria, 
Denmark,  Sweden,  Holland,  Belgium,  and 
England.  He  worked  for  the  American 
Army  in  Prague  and  Pilsen,  and  then  trav¬ 
eled  into  Germany  with  American  units 
as  an  interpreter. 

He  was  for  some  time  a  star  player  on 
Czechoslovakia’s  second  National  Hockey 
Team,  and  has  played  in  many  inter¬ 
national  matches.  During  the  war  he 
helped  transport  anti-tank  weapons  for 
the  Czech  underground,  and  was  active  in 
the  Prague  student  uprising  against  the 
Nazis  in  1945. 

Mr.  Spacek  said  that  he  is  impressed 
more  by  Florida  than  any  part  of  this 
country,  “because  it  is  so  unlike  anything 
I  have  ever  seen.”  He  left  Lasell  with  the 
desire  to  return  and  speak  again  to  the 
students. 


Clark  Welcomes  Facility 
And  Jr.  Sisters  at  Tea 

To  the  strains  of  music  from  an  old- 
fashioned  music-box  and  the  tinkling  of 
tea  cups,  faculty  and  junior  sisters  con¬ 
gregated  at  Clark  Cottage,  Thursday, 
March  11,  for  tea,  conversation,  and  an 
introduction  to  Clark  and  the  16  seniors 
who  live  there. 


So  the  other  day  we  were  politely  requested  to  clean  out  our  closets.  All  in  all,  it 
was  quite  a  revealing  experience. 

First  of  all  we  pull  out  all  the  clothes  on  hangers.  Well,  hoop-a-la!  here  is  my 
very  own,  little  old  tan  skirt,  which  I  thought  I  had  long  ago  given  to  mother  to 
make  a  blanket  for  the  dog.  Hmmm,  it  isn’t  in  such  bad  shape  after  all.  Except  for 
that  large,  gaping  moth  hole  on  the  side,  it’s  as  good  as  new. 

And  what  have  we  here?  As  I  live — if  it  isn’t  my  genuine  rubber  bathing  cap 
(with  a  suction  band  on  the  inside).  Of  course,  the  strap  seems  to  be  missing,  and 
there  is  a  somewhat  unsightly  rip  down  the  back,  but  if  I  wear  ear  plugs  and  tie 
my  hair  in  a  bandanna,  it  will  come  in  mighty  handy  when  I  take  the  swimming 
test  for  crew. 

Now  we  must  whisk  the  things  off  the  shelves.  They  seem  to  be  covered  with  a 
fine  white  powder.  Could  it  be  that  my  chapeau  is  shedding  it’s  accumulation  of 
dandruff?  No — I  am  rather  relieved  to  find  that  it  is  only  Lux  flakes,  which  have 
poured  out  their  blessing  all  over  the  closet  from  the  tipped  box. 

Well,  well,  I  shall  be  well  prepared  for  the  oncoming  warm  weather,  for  in  the 
farthest  dismal  comer  of  the  shelf,  I  find  a  rather  corroded  summer  frock,  a  little 
bit  the  worse  for  wear  for  its  winter  hibernation. 

We  now  get  down  to  the  ground  work — the  messy  cluttered  floor  of  the  closet. 
How  many  beat-up  pair  of  loafers  can  you  have?  “Hello,  little  old  duffle  bag — I 
haven’t  seen  you  in  ages.  How’s  everything?  Remember  that  camping  trip,  we 
went  on  five  years  ago,  when  I  lost  you  and  had  to  sleep  in  my  Girl  Scout  rompers? 
Those  were  the  days.” 


Un  Norteamericano 
En  Mexico 

Emphasizing  the  “Good  Neighbor”  pol¬ 
icy,  the  Spanish  Club,  under  the  direction 
of  Senora  Cobb,  presented  a  comedy,  “Un 
Norteamericano  en  Mexico,”  on  Monday, 
March  22,  in  Carter  Hall  at  seven  o’clock. 
Assisting  the  Spanish  Club,  the  Dance 
Club,  under  Mrs.  Cousins’  supervision, 
gave  a  lively  interpretation  of  several 
Spanish  dances. 

Shirley  Miller,  Elizabeth  Duffill,  Jane 
Berlin,  Shirley  Daniels,  Majorie  Young, 
Phyllis  Swett,  Marilyn  Clark,  Muriel 
Strecker  and  Pat  Cass  all  took  part  in  the 
Spanish  comedy. 

Patricia  Greenhalgh  was  in  charge  of 
the  refreshments  which  were  served  after 
the  performance,  and  the  audience  left, 
impressed  with  a  feeling  of  understanding 
and  friendliness  toward  our  neighbors  to 
the  South. 


Miss  Nancy  Parker,  Miss  Margaret  Her¬ 
zog,  Miss  Barbara  Ershler  and  Miss  Alice 
Wilson  in  turn,  received  the  guests  at 
the  door,  and  presented  them  to  Mrs. 
Carpenter,  house  mother,  and  Miss  Phyllis 
Allen,  house  president. 

Asparagus  rolls,  tuna  fish  sandwiches, 
stuffed  celery,  crackers  and  cheese,  cookies 
and  peppermints  were  served  by  the 
Misses  Noel,  Clark,  Diversi,  and  Spicer. 
Pouring  tea,  were  the  Misses  Young, 
Nourse,  Chapman  and  Vanderminden. 
Bouquets  of  roses  and  mixed  flowers  lent 
an  air  of  spring  to  the  atmosphere. 

Miss  Patricia  Newman,  Miss  Patricia 
Mangan,  and  Miss  Starr  Maxson  showed 
the  guests  Clark’s  two  upper  floors,  the 
junior  sisters  marveling  at  the  attractive 
color  combinations,  and  the  four  single 
rooms. 

Invitations  in  the  form  of  tea  cups 
were  designed  by  Miss  Margaret  Herzog 
and  Miss  Lois  Vanderminden. 
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Engagements  and  Marriages 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edward  E.  Hill,  of 
Worcester,  Mass.,  have  announced  the  en¬ 
gagement  of  their  daughter,  Virginia  D., 
to  Mr.  Arthur  Larsen,  Jr.,  son  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Arthur  Larsen,  of  Hyde  Park,  Mass. 
Miss  Hill  is  a  senior  at  Lasell,  and  Mr. 
Larson  is  employed  by  the  Psycho-acous¬ 
tic  Laboratory  at  Harvard  University,  and 
attends  Northeastern  College  in  Boston. 
The  couple  will  be  married  a  year  from 
this  June,  and  will  live  in  the  vicinity  of 
Boston. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  McLay  of  Quincy, 
Mass.,  announce  the  engagement  of  their 
daughter,  Carolyn,  to  Mr.  Richard  Hol¬ 
den,  of  Ashland,  Mass.  Mr.  Holden  is  at¬ 
tending  Babson  Institute,  and  Miss  McLay 
is  a  senior  at  Lasell. 

On  February  18,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank- 
lyn  P.  Trube  of  Belmont,  Mass.,  announced 
the  engagement  of  their  daughter,  Beverly, 
to  Mr.  W.  Clark,  also  of  Belmont.  Mr. 
Clark  is  a  junior  at  Tufts  College,  and  a 
member  of  the  ATO  Fraternity  there. 
Miss  Trube  is  a  junior  at  Lasell. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Pagliarulo  of  Win- 
throp,  Mass.,  announced  the  engagement 
of  their  daughter,  Phyllis,  to  Mr.  Peter 
Chicarello,  also  of  Winthrop,  on  Christmas 
Day.  Phyllis  is  very  enthusiastic  about 
her  work  as  a  medical  secretary  in  Boston. 
She  graduated  from  Lasell  with  the  class 
of  ’47.  Mr.  Chicarello  is  a  student  at 
Northeastern. 

Also  on  Christmas  Day,  the  engagement 
of  Regina  Costanza,  ’47,  to  Mr.  Frederick 
Ciampa  was  announced  by  her  parents, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pasquale  Costanza.  The 
wedding  will  take  place  on  May  22.  Mr. 
Ciampa  is  associated  with  his  brothers  in 
business. 

Mrs.  Matthew  W.  Earl  and  Mr.  Gordon 
B.  Quigel,  both  of  Port  Chester,  New  York, 
announce  the  engagement  of  their  daugh¬ 
ter,  Eloise,  to  Mr.  John  W.  Edwards,  Jr., 
son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  W.  Edwards 
of  Johnstown,  Penn.  Mr.  Edwards  was 
associated  with  the  F.B.I.  before  entering 
the  service,  and  served  with  the  cavalry 
in  Europe  for  two  years.  He  is  now  a 
senior  at  Babson  Institute,  and  vice  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Alpha  Delta  Sigma  fraternity 
there.  Miss  Quigel  is  a  senior  at  Lasell. 

Lieutenant  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Harry 


Pretty  of  Rumford,  Maine,  have  an¬ 
nounced  the  engagement  of  their  daugh¬ 
ter,  June  Helen,  to  Mr.  James  R.  Young, 
Jr.,  of  Greenfield,  Mass.  Mr.  Young  is  a 
junior  at  Babson  Institute,  and  Miss 
Pretty  is  a  senior  at  Lasell. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Y.  Harold  Van  Saun  of 
Ridgewood,  New  Jersey,  have  announced 
the  engagement  of  their  daughter,  Joan, 
to  Mr.  Robert  W.  Moss,  of  Rutherford, 
New  Jersey.  Mr.  Moss  is  attending  Rider 
College,  in  Trenton,  New  Jersey,  and  Miss 
Van  Saun  is  a  junior  at  Lasell. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nathan  0.  Goodman  of 
Newton,  Mass.,  announce  the  engagement 
of  their  daughter,  Ardell  Ann,  to  E.  Leon¬ 
ard  Baker  of  Boston. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  S.  Steven  of  West- 
boro,  Mass.,  have  announced  the  marriage 
of  their  daughter,  Mary,  to  Francis  Paul 
Anable,  also  of  Westboro.  The  marriage 
took  place  on  February  21. 

Mr.  Dana  Cotton  Speaks  On 
Choosing  the  Right  Vocation 

“The  first  step  in  choosing  the  right 
vocation,  is  getting  thoroughly  acquainted 
with  oneself,”  Mr.  Dana  Cotton,  Place¬ 
ment  Director  at  Harvard  University 
stated  in  the  second  of  a  series  of  lectures 
addressed  to  the  assembly  of  Lasell  stu¬ 
dents,  as  part  of  the  orientation  course,  on 
Thursday,  March  11.  It  is  also  advan¬ 
tageous  to  read  all  the  available  material 
about  the  work  that  can  be  found.  Mr. 
Cotton  feels  that  booklet  information, 
published  by  the  various  professional  and 
industrial  groups,  is  an  excellent  source 
of  this  information. 

“Talk  with  a  person  doing  the  type  of 
work  in  which  you  are  interested,  and 
whenever  possible,  actually  observe  the 
environment  and  working  conditions 
which  the  job  will  entail,”  he  advised. 
Mr.  Cotton  told  the  students  that  indi¬ 
viduals  too  often  consider  the  emotional 
appeal,  rather  than  the  practical  aspects 
concerning  the  choice  of  vocation.  He 
also  stated  that,  due  to  the  influence  of 
two  world  wars,  the  trends  for  employ¬ 
ment  for  women  have  been  greatly 
changed.  “There  never  has  been  a  time 
when  there  were  so  many  different  fields 
of  occupation  open  to  young  women,” 
he  said. 


JEAN  PLACE 

“Hey,  Jean,  there’s  a  letter  for  you. 
It’s  from  Bill.”  One  of  Jean’s  room¬ 
mates  came  flying  into  their  room,  waving 
an  envelope.  For  a  time  the  interview 
was  delayed,  while  brown-haired,  grey- 
eyed  Jean  Place  read  every  word  of  the 
letter  from  her  fiance. 

It  gave  me  an  opportunity  to  inspect 
the  large  triple  located  in  the  front  on 
the  first  floor  at  Carpenter.  The  room  was 
neat  and  clean,  and  the  blue  and  white 
bedspreads  with  the  matching  draperies 
gave  the  place  a  cosy  appearance.  The 
large  maroon  and  white  1948  class  ban¬ 
ner  over  one  of  the  bureaus,  the  desks, 
and  the  bulletin  boards  all  helped  create 
the  typical  dormitory  atmosphere.  While 
I  sat  there,  both  of  Jean’s  roomies,  Joan 
Ryan  and  Eloise  Quigel,  drifted  in. 

After  a  little  while,  Jean  finished  the 
letter  and  was  ready  to  give  me  some 
data  about  herself. 

Swampscott,  Massachusetts,  is  Jean’s 
hometown,  where  she  graduated  from  the 
Swampscott  High  School  before  attend¬ 
ing  Lasell.  Her  attention  was  attracted 
to  Lasell  when  she  learned  of  the  dra¬ 
matics  course  offered  here.  As  a  junior  she 
enjoyed  living  at  Woodland. 

This  year,  Jean  is  president  of  the 
Lasell  Workshop  Players,  and  although 
she  has  no  desire  to  pursue  the  stage  as 
a  career,  Jean  loves  to  act.  In  her  junior 
year,  she  was  given  the  leading  role  in 
“Shubert  Alley”;  and  as  a  senior  she 
again  starred,  this  time  in  the  lead  of 
“Our  Town.”  Both  plays  were  produced 
by  the  Workshop  Players. 

Even  greater  than  her  love  for  dra¬ 
matics  is  her  affection  for  a  Springfield 
College  sophomore.  The  two  became  en¬ 
gaged  last  September,  and  will  be  married 
on  June  12,  five  days  afer  Jean’s  gradu¬ 
ation  from  Lasell.  A  trailer  on  the 
Springfield  campus  will  be  called  home 
until  he  completes  his  physical  education 
course. 

Whenever  she  can  find  the  time  in  her 
busy  days,  Jean  tries  to  indulge  in  her 
favorite  food,  lettuce  sandwiches.  Resi¬ 
dent  Lasellites  envy  Jean’s  weekly  excur¬ 
sions  home  to  Swampscott.  These  week¬ 
ends  at  home  make  it  possible  for  her 
to  catch  up  on  a  few  hours  of  sleep, 
lazily  listen  to  the  radio  for  the  afternoon, 
or  putter  about  the  kitchen. 

Unlike  many  people,  Jean’s  dislikes  are 
few  and  far  between.  She  admits,  along 
with  a  few  million  other  New  Englanders, 
that  she’ll  feel  much  happier  when  the 
snow  has  completely  disappeared,  and  she 
can  look  forward  to  June  and  her  white 
wedding  in  the  Congregational  Church  in 
Swampscott. 


WHO’S  WHO 


ELIZABETH  DUFFILL 


All  faces  were  turned  toward  the  viva¬ 
cious  young  lady  at  the  end  of  the  table. 
Her  radiant  personality  drew  everyone’s 
attention.  It  was  the  emphatic  way  she 
spoke,  as  well  as  her  animated  gestures 
that  made  people  stop  to  listen.  Moment¬ 
arily,  she  paused  in  her  deep  conversation 
to  consume  her  second  piece  of  lemon 
meringue  pie. 

Tish  Duffill  needs  no  introduction,  for 
we  all  know  her  by  her  dependability 
and  willingness  as  photography  editor  of 
the  Lamp,  as  president  of  Conn  house, 
as  social  chairman  of  the  Spanish  Club, 
and  as  a  member  of  Orphean. 

Her  personality  is  what  you  might  call 
terrific !  She  frankly  says  she  loves 
Massachusetts  and  Canada,  but  detests 
the  colors  orange  and  chartreuse,  along 
with  the  odor  of  gardenias.  (Boys  take 
note.) 

Tish  is  a  great  sports  enthusiast,  as  well 
as  being  an  expert  jitterbug  artist.  We 
all  had  proof  of  this  when  we  saw  her 
cut  a  mean  rug  with  Russell  Curry.  She 
is,  however,  very  modest  about  her  abil¬ 
ities. 

Music  of  any  kind  is  tops  with  Tish, 
but  secretly  we  thinks  she  appreciates 
Boogie-Woogie  most. 

Tish  comes  from  Cleveland,  Ohio,  and 
says  she  can  hardly  wait  to  get  home 
and  drive  the  family  car,  which  is  an¬ 
other  one  of  the  things  she  likes  to  do 
most. 

She  loves  to  eat  (don’t  we  know  about 
the  lemon  meringue  pie?),  sew,  ski,  fish, 
and  have  a  good  time  in  general.  People, 
she  confesses,  fascinate  her,  and  she  en¬ 
joys  long  and  deep  discussions  on  such 
subjects  as  music,  religion,  and  life  itself. 

Her  greatest  ambition  is  to  have  long 
hair,  and  she  does  everything  to  encour¬ 
age  the  growth  of  her  own,  from  saturat¬ 
ing  it  with  oil  to  wearing  it  in  pig-tails. 

She  is  taking  the  Liberal  Arts  course 
here  at  Lasell,  and  next  year  hopes  to 
attend  Katherine  Gibbs  School.  In  the 
future,  she  wants  to  be  a  private  secre¬ 
tary,  or  an  interpreter  of  Spanish. 

Have  no  fear,  Tish,  with  your  sense 
of  humor,  and  personality,  you  don’t 
need  long  hair  to  be  a  success. 


Wesley  Boynton 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
Haithwaite,  Mr.  Boynton’s  pianist,  played 
“Preambule”  from  6th  Violin  Sonata,  by 
Bach-Heinz,  “Romance”  by  Sibelius,  and 
“Polichinelle”  by  Rachmaninoff. 

Mr.  Boynton  closed  his  program  with 
selections  from  Gilbert  and  Sullivan 
operettas.  From  Mikado,  “A  Wand’ring 
Minstrel,  I”;  from  Pirates  of  Penzance, 
“Is  There  Not  One  Maiden?”;  from  Prin¬ 
cess  Ida,  “Ida  Was  a  Twelve  Month  Old”, 
and  “Kiss  Me”;  from  Gondoliers,  “Take 
a  Pair  of  Sparkling  Eyes”;  and  from 
Iolanthe,  “Nightmare  Song”. 
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Das  Kaffeehans  Presented  by 
The  German  Department 

On  Friday  evening,  March  12,  Das 
Kaffeehans  (The  Coffee  House),  an  origi¬ 
nal  entertainment  compiled  from  the  class 
work  of  the  year,  was  presented  by  the 
German  Department  of  Lasell  in  Carter 
Hall  at  7:30  p.m. 

The  hall  resembled  an  inn,  and  the 
guests  were  seated  at  individual  tables 
which  were  covered  with  brightly  colored 
tablecloths. 

During  intermission  coffee  and  German 
coffee  cake  were  served.  Miss  Dorothy 
Hayes,  an  honorary  member  of  the  Ger¬ 
man  Club,  was  in  charge  of  the  refresh¬ 
ments.  Friends  of  the  club  served  as 
waitresses. 

The  entertainment  was  divided  into  two 
scenes,  “A  Picnic  in  the  Woods  in  the 
Fall”,  and  “A  Kaffeeklatsch  in  the  Park 
in  the  Spring”.  The  program  included 
eighteen  songs,  two  duets,  two  solos,  and 
four  humorous  scenes.  Margaret  Herzog 
and  Audrey  Tracey  took  the  leading  parts, 
while  others  included  in  the  cast  were: 
Katharine  Babcock,  Joanne  Eaton,  Eleanor 
Heiden,  Margaret  Maclnnes,  and  Jo  Ann 
Watkins.  Because  of  illness,  Grace  Palm¬ 
etto  could  not  appear,  and  her  parts  were 
taken  by  the  other  girls.  The  audience 
was  asked  to  join  in  singing  the  familiar 
songs  appearing  on  the  program. 

The  audience  included  friends  and  alum¬ 
nae,  and  students  from  other  colleges,  in¬ 
cluding  Wellesley  and  Regis. 

Joan  Battles 
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Modern  Dance  Group 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 
hat  dance,  and  Juanita  and  Juan,  Joan 
Warren  and  Anita  Nicholson,  who  repre¬ 
sented  Spain. 

An  air  of  mystery  prevailed  during 
The  Congo.  Eyvor  Briggs  swayed  and 
twisted  to  the  rhythm  of  the  jungle  beat, 
accompanied  by  the  voice  of  Mary  Eliza¬ 
beth  Spicer,  and  percussion  on  the  drums 
by  Carol  Mealy. 

The  final  number  of  the  program,  By 
the  Sea,  was  danced  by  members  of  the 
group,  who  stepped  out  jauntily  in  old 
fashioned  bathing  suits. 

Mrs.  Jeanne  Cousins  is  faculty  advisor 
of  the  Modern  Dance  Group.  Piano  ac¬ 
companiment  for  the  evening  was  pro¬ 
vided  by  Mrs.  Pauline  Sampson.  The  pro¬ 
gram  cover  was  designed  by  Muriel 
Morris. 

Ushers  for  the  evening  were  Ann  Cum¬ 
mings,  chairman,  Jacqueline  Abrams,  Joan 
Ryan,  Barbara  Cumming,  Susan  Corbin, 
Jane  Hamilton,  Carolyn  Lange  and  Lois 
Tackella. 

Members  of  the  Group  are  Eyvor 
Briggs,  President;  Jane  Miller,  Secretary; 
Rosada  Marston,  Wardrobe ;  and  Dolores 
Anderson,  Katherine  Babcock,  Shirley 
Bonnell,  Helen  Dethloff,  Violet  Druli, 
Alice  Fitz,  Nancy  Galloway,  Julia  Jensen, 
Carol  Mealy,  Jean  Meyer,  Anita  Nichol¬ 
son,  Barbara  Noyes,  Jane  Reade,  Nancy 
Sanborn,  Mary-Louise  Schurman,  Ann 
Sparrow,  Mary-Elizabeth  Spicer,  Joan 
Sullivan,  Joan  Warren,  and  Marion  Wil¬ 
son.  Associates  are  Patricia  Trammell, 
Irene  Lupien,  and  Doris  Trefny. 

No  admission  was  charged  for  the  en¬ 
tertainment.  The  contributions  received 
in  the  box  at  the  door  will  go  to  the 
Lasell  Building  Fund. 

Following  the  performance,  members  of 
the  Dance  Club  were  invited  to  a  party 
at  Mrs.  Cousin’s  home. 


MISS  JOY’S 

Has  Cards  for  Every  Occasion 
and  Unusual  Gifts 

Maple  St.  Auburndale,  Mass. 


Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 

Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 

Bigelow  0780 


Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

EST.  1872 


Shoe  Service  Shop 

Joseph  Cincotti,  Prop. 

299  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE 


The 

Rexall  Store 

Boulevard  Pharmacy 

2090  Commonwealth  Ave. 
AUBURNDALE 
BIG.  2336 


SPORTS  CHAT 

There  is  much  to  chat  about  this  time, 
for  we  have  had  good  basketball  material. 
Four  games  comprised  our  inter-collegiate 
schedule.  Newton  Junior  College  was  at 
the  head  of  the  list  of  games  with  a  final 
score  of  31-26  in  favor  of  Lasell.  Judy 
(“Sinkem”)  Wilson  made  20  points  that 
day.  Pine  Manor  was  our  next  opponent, 
and  we  played  on  their  floor.  Lasell  was 
ahead  at  the  beginning;  during  the  last 
few  minutes  things  were  nip  and  tuck. 
Outcome?  A  one-point  loss  for  Lasell; 
33-32.  That  afternoon,  we  vowed  to  take 
them  over  the  hurdles  next  time.  Nancy 
Chapman  “racked”  up  10  points;  Judy 
Wilson,  16  points.  Bradford’s  team  jaunted 
down  this  way  on  Saturday,  the  28. 
Hmmm  .  .  .  this  was  a  sad  one.  40-25  in 
favor  of  Bradford  was  the  final  outcome. 
They  came  for  lunch,  and  the  game  began 
at  2:30.  No  further  comment.  (By  the 
way,  though,  Judy  made  IS  points  this 
time).  A  score  of  28-37  in  favor  of  Lasell 
was  the  result  of  the  thrilling  game  with 
Pine  Manor.  We  played  them  as  a  return 
engagement,  as  had  been  mentioned  that 
we  would.  It  certainly  was  exciting.  Judy 
beat  her  record  this  time,  making  28 
points.  It  was  a  fast  game,  and  everyone 
played  her  best  from  beginning  to  end. 
Ah,  but  the  end ;  that  was  the  most  ex- 


Sogent  Card  Shop 

Greeting  Cards 
Stationery  School  Supplies 
Auburndale  Sq.  Next  to  P.  O. 


NEWTON’S  INC. 

School  and  College  Fashions 

2092  Commonwealth  Ave. 
LAS.  1230 


State  Envelope  Co. 

SERVING  LASELL 


DAIRY  PRODUCTS 
Since  1846 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

MILK  -  ICE  CREAM 


2098  Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 
CORSAGES 
FLOWERS 
Telegraphed 
Telephone 
Bigelow  1271 


VINCENT  CLEANERS 

2110  Commonwealth  Ave. 

free  pick  up  and  delivery 
WE  AIM  TO  PLEASE 


Auburn  Cleaners 

Company 

343  AUBURN  STREET 

Lasell  0211 

Free  Pick  Up  and 
Delivery 


citing !  Team  members  weren’t  sure  about 
the  exact  score,  but  they  knew  it  was  about 
tie.  In  view  of  their  not  knowing  exactly, 
they  realized  that  they  had  to  “rack  up” 
quick  and  fast.  They  did.  First  a  basket 
for  Lasell,  then  Pine  Manor  made  one, 
then  Lasell,  and  that’s  the  way  it  went. 
Lasell  made  several  more  than  their  op¬ 
ponents  though,  and  the  score  went  up 
and  up. 

Congratulations  to  Nancy  Chapman,  Lil 
Reinesch,  Judy  Wilson,  Aud  Tracey  (Cap¬ 
tain),  Babe  Barry,  and  Jinny  Noyes  as 
members  of  the  first  team.  They  played 
beautifully  together  and  deserve  three 
cheers ! 

I  would  like  to  announce  here  thar~ 
Helen  Mayoh  was  the  singles  winner  of 
the  badminton  tournament.  Aud  Tracey 
and  Babe  Barry  were  the  doubles  winners. 

When  at  Pine  Manor,  seniors  there 
mentioned  that  they’d  like  to  play  us  in 
hockey  in  the  spring.  We  thought  it  a 
good  idea,  and  if  we  can  get  enough 
people  together  at  that  time,  the  games 
might  materialize. 


Let’s  Have  a  Hamburger 
at 

ANNE’S 


Batchelder-Snyder 

FINE  MEATS 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


HAYRIDE  and  WIENIE 
FACILITIES 

Call  R.  E.  WILSON 

BIG.  0825 


RECORDS 

AUBURADIO  SERVICE 

LA.  7-0959 

438  Lexington  Street 


meet  me  at 

JANE’S 
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Speech  Exhibit  Displays  Articles 
Created  During  Demonstration  Talk 


There  was  everything  from  earmuffs  to 
afghans,  bridge  tallies  to  bean  bags,  at 
the  Junior  Speech  Exhibit  open  March  8, 
Thursday,  all  day  and  evening,  and 
March  9,  Friday  morning  and  afternoon, 
in  Carter  Hall,  Bragdon.  Recorded  music 
jj/y  Andre  Kostelanetz  and  Fred  Waring 
provided  a  felicitous  background  for  the 
display  of  attractively  arranged  articles. 

Throughout  the  year  the  Junior  Speech 
classes,  instructed  by  Mrs.  Ruth  Fuller, 
deliver  four  special  talks  designed  to  de¬ 
crease  and  remove  self  consciousness.  Dur¬ 
ing  one  of  the  speeches,  students  talk  for 
ten  minutes  while  demonstrating  how  to 
make  an  article  with  their  hands.  The 
Exhibit  is  the  result  of  these  demonstra¬ 
tions,  and  the  articles  displayed  show  the 
initiative  and  originality  of  the  students. 

Let’s  take  a  tour  around  the  tables.  One 
of  the  first  things  to  meet  the  eye  is  a 
pair  of  green  felt  slippers.  Other  footwear 
is  present  to.  There  are  those  comforta¬ 
ble  scuffs,  just  right  for  study  hour,  sturdy 
moccasins  and  slipper  socks  that  hug  the 
ankles.  There  are  many  articles  of 
clothing  which  would  be  an  addition  to 
anyone’s  wardrobe.  On  the  wall  of  one 
screen  hangs  a  shimmering  silk  blouse  made 
from  a  large  scarf.  In  another  corner  is  a 
dusky  pink  sack  dress  resting  near  several 
gay  hats  adorned  with  bright  ribbons, 
buttering  veils  and  spring  flowers.  A  bal- 
,_rina  petticoat  trimmed  with  lace  and 
blue  ribbon,  just  like  mother  used  to  wear, 
is  in  evidence  also.  As  we  slowly  move 
on,  a  semi-abstract  painting  catches  our 
attention.  Nearby  are  two  crisply  dressed 
lampshades,  a  hooked  rug  into  which  a 
lovely  floral  design  has  been  woven,  a  book 
cover,  and  a  hat  box.  On  another  screen 
we  see  a  centerpiece,  cleverly  constructed 
from  crepe  paper  to  represent  a  large 
pink  and  rose  flower  from  which  two 
buds  are  suspended  by  white  satin  rib¬ 
bons.  When  these  are  pulled,  a  shower  of 
confetti  will  descend.  Next,  our  gaze  rests 
on  little  favors  skillfully  concocted  from 
crepe  paper,  pipe  cleaners,  eggshells  and 
corks.  An  unusual  item  is  that  waste¬ 
basket  standing  over  there  by  the  table. 
It  is  covered  with  headlines  and  pictures 
of  famous  events  that  happened  during  the 
war. 

The  head  table  contains  the  articles 
which  are  for  sale  and  little  SOLD  signs 
have  already  appeared  on  many  items. 
Here  we  pause  for  a  moment  to  eye 
longingly  the  enticing  sandwich  loaf 
offered.  What  a  variety  of  objects  are 
spread  before  us.  A  stuffed  poodle  flops 
against  an  erect  oilcloth  animal.  Flower 
lapels,  cloth  covered  hangers,  earrings, 
sachets  and  place  cards  meet  our  eyes. 
There  are  stocking  dolls,  powder  puff  dolls, 
yarn  dolls,  and  shell  figurines.  Look  at 
that  dainty  little  apron  made  from  hand¬ 
kerchiefs  over  there  next  to  the  oilcloth 
place  mats  and  the  painted  trays.  Isn’t 
that  a  pretty  necklace  and  bracelet  set, 
and  don’t  you  think  those  yarn  flowers 
are  clever? 

This  handiwork  and  more  besides  sold 
rapidly  during  the  two  day  Exhibit,  which 
was  followed  by  an  auction  of  the  unsold 
articles.  Aside  from  the  interest  and  sig¬ 
nificance  of  the  Exhibit  as  a  class  project, 
there  was  the  contribution  of  the  proceeds 
to  the  Lasell  Building  Fund.  Chances  will 


be  sold  on  an  exquisite  hand-knit  red  and 
grey  reindeer  sweater  made  by  Marjorie 
Young. 

Nancy  Lawson  was  chairman  of  the 
committee  for  collecting  the  articles  and 
Anita  Nicholson  was  assistant  chairman. 
They  were  assisted  by  three  members 
from  each  speech  class:  Joan  DeFrehn, 
Gloria  Ellis,  Carolyn  Clark,  Carolyn 
Shailer,  Mary  Dearborn,  Katherine  Raizes, 
Nancy  Sondles,  Mary  Bush,  Valerie  Lang, 
Mary  Otto,  Patricia  Terry,  Paula  Ahner, 
Mabeth  Hires,  Lillian  Reinesch,  Willa 
Murray,  Helen  Mayoh,  Betty  Vail,  Mary 
Meyer,  Carolyn  Loewe,  Diane  Baird,  Shir¬ 
ley  Olesen,  Ann  Sparrow  and  Shirley 
Simonton.  Dorothy  Whittemore,  who 
launched  last  year’s  Exhibit,  graciously 
offered  her  help.  Members  of  the  classes 
gave  their  spare  time  to  help  arrange  the 
display,  and  took  turns  selling  the  arti¬ 
cles,  and  Mrs.  Fuller  spent  a  great  deal 
of  time  and  effort  in  making  the  Exhibit 
a  success.  Mabeth  Hires,  assisted  by 
Carolyn  Loewe,  made  the  neatly  lettered 
signs  for  each  article.  Miss  Williams, 
Bragdon  housekeeper,  lent  assistance  will¬ 
ingly  and  her  cooperation  was  greatly 
appreciated. 

Second  Edition  of 
Quill  Appears 

At  last  the  1948  Winter  edition  of  the 
Quill  has  readied  the  hands  of  every  La- 
sellite. 

From  the  cover,  which  is  a  striking 
study  in  black  and  white  of  Bragdon  Hall, 
with  its  roof  fringed  with  icicles,  to  the 
last  page  of  the  magazine  we  have  proof 
of  the  artistic  and  journalistic  abilities 
of  Lasell  students. 

This  is  the  second  edition  of  Lasell’s 
newest  literary  magazine.  Its  contents 
contain  original  work  done  entirely  by 
Lasell  students. 

The  Winter  edition  of  the  Quill  includes 
some  of  the  following  material:  an  editori¬ 
al  entitled  “What  Next”  written  by  the 
editor,  Martha  Miller ;  a  friendly  and  in¬ 
teresting  story  about  Dean  Rothenberger ; 
many  varied  and  unusual  short  stories, 
illustrated  by  members  of  the  art  depart¬ 
ment,  under  the  supervision  of  the  art 
editor,  Estelle  Hollingworth ;  and  a  variety 
of  verse. 

A  feature  of  the  Quill  is  the  “Fashion 
Highlight”  pages  by  Jo  Ann  Hanson,  which 
give  a  full  account  of  what  the  well 
dressed  college  women  will  be  wearing  this 
season.  Five  of  Rosemarie  Carbone’s  at¬ 
tractive  illustrations  accompany  these 
pages  on  fashion. 

The  page  entitled  “The  Bookcase”  in¬ 
cludes  eight  reviews  by  the  members  of 
the  journalism  II  class  of  some  of  the 
newest  and  most  outstanding  novels  which 
rate  high  on  the  best  selling  list.  Many 
suggestions  are  made  regarding  fiction 
and  non-fiction  books. 

The  “Cue”  gives  us  a  summary  of  what 
has  been  happening  on  the  stage  in  Bos¬ 
ton  for  the  past  season,  along  with 
reviews  on  worthwhile  dramatic  films. 

“Time  Was”,  another  feature  of  the 
Quill,  is  a  preview  of  what  a  Lasellite 
may  see  in  the  future  when  our  dream  of 
the  new  and  modernistic  Lasell  dormitory 
is  finally  constructed  on  Woodland  Road. 

(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  3) 


Mental  Hygiene 
Discussed  by 
Doctor  Clothier 

“Life  is  a  constellation  of  conflicting 
needs,  designs,  and  situations,”  stated  Dr. 
Florence  Clothier  at  Winslow  Hall  on  April 
8,  at  the  first  of  a  series  of  foul  lectures 
which  she  is  giving  to  the  students  of 
Lasell,  as  part  of  the  Orientation  Course. 

Dr.  Clothier,  a  noted  psychiatrist  spoke 
on  the  subject  of  Mental  Hygiene.  She  is 
a  member  of  the  staff  of  the  Little 
Wanderers  Home  in  Boston,  a  trustee  of 
Vassar  College,  and  does  private  psycho¬ 
analytic  work. 

In  her  talk,  she  explained  that  conflicts 
are  personal,  being  built  up  in  the  indi¬ 
vidual  from  infancy  through  old  age. 

“There  are  conflicts  of  all  sorts  and  de¬ 
grees,”  declared  the  speaker.  “There  is  the 
conflict  that  the  ego,  or  the  self,  has  with 
reality  in  the  outside  world,  often  due  to 
health  and  physical  limitations.  Intoler¬ 
ances,  religious,  social,  and  racial  are 
causes  for  conflict.  Lack  of  skill,  education, 
and  training  often  contribute  to  the  con¬ 
flicts  of  self  with  the  outside  world.  The 
ego,  also,  has  conflicts  between  primitive, 
biological,  and  psychological  instincts,  and 
the  conscience  dealing  with  moral  and 
social  values.” 

Dr.  Clothier  explained  that  all  of  us  are 
faced  by  a  variety  of  conflicts.  The  per¬ 
sonality  is  constantly  working  out  com¬ 
promises  so  that  the  ego  will  not  be  over¬ 
whelmed  by  the  complex  society  of  today. 
When  conflicts  are  efficiently  met,  the  indi¬ 
vidual  is  said  to  be  well  adjusted.  When 
these  conflicts  are  not  effectively  met,  how¬ 
ever,  neurotic  symptoms  develop.  Mal¬ 
adjustments  represent  defenses  against  fear 
and  senses  of  guilt  and  inferiority,  and  if 
these  are  severe  the  person  may  develop  a 
mental  illness  or  psychosis. 

“Insanity  sometimes  develops  from  a 
deep-seated  intra-psychic  conflict,  which 
may  occur  when  the  individual  is  over¬ 
whelmed  by  primitive  instincts  which  lead 
to  unbridled  indulgence.  At  the  opposite 
extreme  is  the  person  who  is  unable  to 
face  reality  and  is  overcome  by  a  guilt 
complex.  He  often  shrinks  within  himself 
and  literally  becomes  a  ‘vegetable’.” 

Dr.  Clothier  will  return  in  the  following 
three  weeks  to  continue  her  discussion  at 
Lasell. 


Bragdon  Collects  Clothes  for 
Children  in  Europe 

Lasell  Junior  College  donated  clothes, 
which  were  given  by  girls  living  in  Brag¬ 
don  Hall,  to  the  Church  World  Service 
Center  in  Boston.  This  drive  for  children 
in  Europe  was  started  three  days  before 
spring  vacation  by  Betty  Vail,  with  the 
help  of  Miss  Rothenberger. 

A  large  box  was  placed  on  the  second 
floor  of  Bragdon,  and  such  things  as  skirts, 
sweaters,  and  dresses  were  collected.  The 
girls  showed  great  co-operation,  proving 
that  they  realize  the  critical  situation  in 
Europe. 

The  day  before  vacation,  March  25, 
the  clothes  were  sent  to  Boston,  and  soon 
afterwards  Miss  Rothenberger  received  a 
letter  of  thanks.  These  clothes  will  be 
sent  to  such  countries  as  Italy,  Poland, 
Germany,  Greece,  and  France. 


Dr.  Yarbrough 
Praises  the 
Individual 

“Making  the  most  of  our  individual 
lives,”  was  the  topic  of  Dr.  R.  Clyde 
Yarbrough’s  message  during  the  vesper 
service  to  Lasellites  in  Winslow  Hall  on 
the  evening  of  April  11,  1948.  Dr.  Yar¬ 
brough  is  the  minister  at  the  Second 
Church  in  Newton,  and  has  made  a  pre¬ 
vious  visit  to  Lasell  this  year. 

“Every  one  of  you  at  Lasell,”  Dr. 
Yarbrough  stated,  “has  one  basic  motif  for 
being  here.  You  are  concerned  with  the 
problem  of  making  the  most  out  of  life. 
You  must  know  how  to  release  the  im¬ 
prisoned  seeds  and  power  of  beauty  within 
yourself  and  use  them.” 

“The  solution  must  begin  with  a  will¬ 
ingness  to  be  ourselves  and  not  someone 
else.  We  should  be  dissatisfied  with  our¬ 
selves  as  we  are.  No  one  is  perfect,  but 
we  must  accept  ourselves  and  begin  there.” 

Dr.  Yarbrough  inserted  a  passage  from 
the  play,  The  Green  Pastures,  by  Marc 
Connelly.  It  was  one  of  Noah’s  lines.  He 
said,  “I  ain’t  very  much,  but  I’se  all  I  got.” 

Dr.  Yarbrough  continued,  “The  day  that 
any  person  stops  eyeing  other  persons 
and  stops  copying  them — he  signs  his  own 
Declaration  of  Independence.” 

After  we  have  learned  to  be  ourselves, 
the  second  requisite  is  to  be  satisfied  with 
what  we  have  and  make  the  very 
best  of  it. 

“Start  where  you  are,”  said  Dr.  Yar¬ 
brough,  “using  the  tools  at  hand.  We 
must  learn  to  create  from  there.  Don’t 
be  envious  of  someone  else’s  talents.  Life 
is  not  something  that  is  ready-made  at 
birth ;  it  is  something  which  we  must 
create.” 

Emerson  once  wrote,  “It  is  not  what 
you  have,  it  is  what  you  do  with  what 
you  have  that  makes  the  difference.” 

Dr.  Yarbrough  concluded  his  sermon 
with  this  statement,  “You  cannot  improve 
the  world  with  unimproved  individuals.” 

St.  Patrick  Theme 
of  Casino  Tea 

A  clever  shamrock  centerpiece  was  a 
bright  and  dominant  feature  of  the  tea 
held  at  the  Casino  on  Thursday,  March  19, 
from  three-thirty  to  five  o’clock.  On  each 
of  the  three  petals  of  a  large,  shiny,  green 
paper  shamrock  was  placed  a  bouquet  of 
green  carnations. 

Faculty  and  students  of  Lasell  were 
greeted  at  the  door  by  Miss  Nancy  San¬ 
born,  Miss  Betty  Ann  Mahoney,  and  Miss 
Barbara  Cross. 

Green  meringues,  made  by  Mrs.  Cole’s 
daughter,  were  a  delightful  addition  to  the 
refreshments.  Other  refreshments,  which 
were  prepared  and  served  by  the  Misses 
Lindberg,  Larsen,  Alexander,  Hilton, 
Davis,  Campbell,  Cummings,  and  Munro, 
were  tea  sandwiches,  a  variety  of  cookies, 
and  brownies.  Miss  Dorothy  Whittemore 
and  Miss  Jean  Alexander  poured. 

The  guests,  who  were  escorted  about 
the  Casino  by  Miss  Catherine  Barry,  Miss 
Dorothy  Hayes,  Miss  Margaret  Dandu- 
rand  and  Miss  Audrey  Tracey,  had  an 
opportunity  to  inspect  the  rooms  of  the 
twenty  girls  who  live  there. 

The  St.  Patrick’s  motif  was  further 
carried  out  by  original  invitations  de¬ 
signed  by  Miss  Estelle  Hollingworth. 
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IS  IT  SPRING  FEVER? 

For  many  of  us  there  are  less  than  two  months  left  of  our  last  school  year.  For 
others,  April  means  only  a  step  further  toward  the  day  when  a  cap  and  gown  will  be 
worn  for  the  last  time.  For  still  another  group,  these  last  weeks  will  bring  to  a  close 
only  the  first  of  two  wonderful  years  at  Lasell.  Whether  you  are  a  junior  or  a  senior, 
it  won’t  be  long  until  summer  arrives,  which  is  probably  the  thought  most  actively 
present  in  many  minds.  It’s  a  thought  that  brings  longing,  dreaming  and  reminiscing, 
and  off  you  go  on  gossamer  wings,  completely  oblivious  of  your  surroundings,  your 
teachers  (helpless  to  combat  your  “spring  disease”),  your  homework  and  anything 
that  seems  to  be  the  least  unpleasant  or  boring. 

The  next  thing  you  know,  all  the  algebra  problems  come  back  checked  wrong,  the 
short  story  ends  up  being  an  essay,  and  worst  of  all,  the  poor  Vesper  or  assembly 
speaker  has  to  lecture  to  what  might  as  well  be  a  group  of  dreamy-eved  statues  mixed 
in  with  a  swarm  of  buzzing  bees!  Sure — it  feels  good  to  be  happy  and  gay,  but  not  at 
the  expense  of  others,  especially  guests.  They  probably  dislike  standing  and  speaking 
to  an  unresponsive  audience  just  as  much  as  you  think  you  mind  listening. 

Politeness  and  courtesy  to  others  are  two  of  the  essentials  of  a  well  developed 
character.  Rudeness,  on  the  other  hand,  is  a  trait  none  of  us  want  to  have  our  names 
associated  with.  Pleasing  smiles  and  laughter  when  called  for  are  one  thing;  boisterous¬ 
ness  and  undertone  exclamations  are  another.  In  which  of  these  two  categories  do  you 
fit? 


BUT  JUST  EVERYONE  HAS  ONE! 

Back  in  the  days  of  our  forefathers,  a  man’s  economic  status  was  determined  by 
the  number  of  acres  of  land  he  owned,  the  size  of  his  home,  and  also  the  number  of 
livestock  to  be  found  in  his  barns  or  pasture  land.  Times  have  changed  considerably, 
and  today  a  man  is  judged  principally  by  the  car  he  drives. 

Young  men  yearn  for  shiny,  streamlined  convertibles,  ( always  with  a  radio  and 
heater),  but  those  who  can’t  afford- such  a  luxury  accept  their  model-T  Fords  as 
“better  than  nothing.”  For  what  is  life  in  high  school  or  college  without  a  flivver? 
Those  frustrated  young  men  who  are  forced  to  walk  or  ride  a  bike  feel  like  social 
outcasts  w’hen  they  see  their  friends  riding  by  in  a  car  full  of  pretty  girls.  Yes,  that’s 
another  question !  Girls  do  not  like  to  take  buses,  trolleys,  or  trains.  The  modern 
young  lady  of  today  is  almost  always  swayed  by  the  appearance  of  a  flaming  red 
Buick  convertible. 

But  young  men  are  not  the  only  ones  who  suffer  from  “automobile  fever.”  An 
important  business  executive  nowadays  feels  positively  shabby  unless  he  is  behind  the 
wheel  of  a  long,  shiny  Cadillac.  And  heaven  forbid  that  he  should  ever  have  to  take 
a  public  conveyance  to  the  office  some  day ! 

It  does  seem  silly  to  bank  so  much  on  four  wheels  and  a  motor;  but  I  defy  one 
of  you  to  say  you  wouldn’t  give  your  best  pair  of  loafers,  right  arm,  and  mouton  coat 
for  one  of  those  automobiles — Crosley  to  Cadillac. 


ON  YOU  AND  “THE  GREAT  SPIRIT” 

Now  about  this  Building  Fund.  You’ve  been  given  little  pep  talks  in  assemblies 
and  class  meetings  which  result  in  words  of  enthusiasm  being  batted  around  quite 
freely,  but  now  consider  action. 

Let's  get  on  it.  You  have  the  opportunity,  right  now  as  time  is  ticking  away, 
to  do  something  constructive  and  creative  that  will  live  on  after  you.  Our  parks  are 
well  cluttered  with  statues  of  those  notables  who  gave  something  to  the  world.  Now 
statues  are  alright — far  be  it  from  me  to  cast  aspersions  on  their  great  granite  faces — 
but  when  you  get  right  down  to  it,  many  a  sou  that  went  into  the  molding  of  some 
revered  right  arm  could  have  been  used  to  better  advantage  in  supplying  the  Eskimoes 
with  electrical  heating  pads. 

The  point  of  all  this  rambling  is  this — that  you,  by  dint  of  a  little  work  and 
initiative,  can  help  build  something  now  that  will  be  a  living,  utilitarian,  memorial 
to  you  and  all  the  others  who  give  their  time  and  effort  to  make  its  construction 
possible.  You’ve  all  seen  the  architect’s  blueprint  of  the  new  dorm — don’t  you  agree 
that  it’s  just  about  as  nice  as  any  cast  bronze  pigeon  perch  on  the  Boston  Common? 


Now  as  to  the  earthy,  mercenary  side  of  the  picture,  and  how  to  raise  your  dona¬ 
tion  to  the  Building  Fund.  Gardener  has  the  right  idea — putting  on  the  “Varieties" 
which  include  palm  reading,  food  sale,  etc.  There  are  innumerable  hungry  mouths  to 
feed  around  campus  for  those  who  want  to  make  sandwiches  to  sell.  Maybe  some¬ 
body’s  father  knows  someone  who  knows  someone  who  would  be  willing  to  donate  a 
few  doughnuts  or  what  have  you  (for  believe  me,  anything  goes!)  to  the  cause.  And 
of  course  there’s  always  the  baby-sitting  angle.  A  group  could  get  together  and  put 
on  a  party  at  the  Barn  some  night,  charging  a  nominal  fee  to  all  those  who  wish  to 
enter  into  the  festivities. 

Well  those  are  all  the  suggestions  that  this  poor  beat  up  brain  has  to  offer  at  the 
moment,  but  surely  some  of  you  with  less  fuzzy  grey-matter  can  think  of  newer, 
snappier  ideas. 

Wouldn’t  it  be  nice  if  they  could  say  of  us  when  our  years  at  Lasell  were  over — 
“Never  have  so  many  owed  so  much  to  so  few?” 


“ GOING  PLACES” 

By  TOPSY  DEWEY 


And  then  as  you  travel  west  and  hit 
Detroit,  you  must,  like  all  good  little 
tourists,  go  and  pay  your  respects  to  the 
Ford  Village.  To  give  a  blow  by  blow 
account,  it  goes  something  like  this. 

You  enter  first  the  Ford  museum,  within 
whose  white  granite  walls  are  contained 
species  of  every  Ford  car  from  the  earliest 
vintage.  You  gape  with  amazement  at 
these  weird  mechanical  devices  of  the 
darker  ages  and  wonder  how  the  ’48  con¬ 
vertible  coupe  ever  stemmed  from  the 
original  one  horse  power  baby  killer. 

Having  bid  adieu  to  the  revered  chargers, 
you  move  onward  into  the  village  itself. 
But  before  you  venture  in,  best  you  look 
in  your  Baedecker  and  get  a  bit  of  back¬ 
ground  and  explanation. 

It  seems  that  Henry  wearied  of  the  lack 
of  atmosphere  among  the  assembly  lines 
and  decided  to  make  his  city  ever  so  much 
fairer  by  transporting  a  bit  of  old  New 
England  right  into  the  heart  of  Autoland. 
So,  digging  down  into  his  plush  lined 
pocket,  Ford  managed  to  come  up  with 
enough  millions  to  have  favored  buildings 
moved  en  masse  to  the  land  of  the  rising 
hub  cap. 

And  here  it  is.  First  why  not  amble  into 
the  village  store.  Uh  uh,  put  your  rubels 
away — no  matter  how  much  you  may 
crave  one  of  those  Horn  primers  or  antique 
slates,  they  are  not  for  sale.  No,  put  it 
down,  you  can’t  have  one,  I  tell  you.  We 
had  better  get  out  of  here  before  that 
kindly  looking  storekeeper  pulls  out  his 
musket  and  turns  us  into  the  sheriff. 

Now  down  the  dirt  road  a  piece,  and 
we  see  a  simple  white  church  raising  a 
slim  steeple  to  the  sun. 

Well  anyway  over  here  we  have  the 
Tinotype  shop.  You  too  can  have  a  Tino- 
type  of  yourself  made  for  a  very  nominal 
fee,  but  somehow  I  think  that  great-  great- 
aunt  Sarmantha  is  enough  of  a  curiosity 
for  one  family  album. 

What  say  we  go  over  yonder  ye  old 
bridge,  and  into  that  (to  coin  a  phrase) 
quaint  and  rustic  looking  little  cottage. 
Made  of  field  stone — hmmmm.  Once  in¬ 
side,  you’d  better  make  like  you  have 
curvature  of  the  spine,  or  those  low  ceil¬ 
ings  will  get  you  if  you  don’t  watch  out. 

That  large  wooden  building  across  the 
way  is  what  was  formerly  Edison’s  work¬ 
shop.  Here  we  may  see  many  of  the 
original  products  of  the  famous  inventor’s 
genius.  The  first  phonograph,  and  electric 
light  are  here.  Edison  was  a  personal 
friend  of  Ford’s,  and  this  structure  once 
stood  in  Melano  Park,  New  Jersey. 

That  about  completes  the  tour  and  we 
walk  out  through  the  gates.  We  are  sur¬ 
prised  to  find  ourselves  once  more  in  the 
noise  and  confusion  of  a  modern  city  after 
the  rural  piece  and  quiet  of  Deerfield 
Village. 


Senior  Spring  Vacation 

With  the  ending  of  the  last  vacation 
which  the  seniors  will  enjoy  from  Lasell, 
there  were  varied  responses  to  the  inquiries 
by  your  roving  reporter  as  to  just  how  the 
holiday  was  spent. 

Barbara  Pinney  visited  Alyce  Stone  in 
Ohio.  While  there,  they  went  to  several 
fraternity  parties,  bridge  parties,  and  teas. 
Marcella  Zawadski’s  reply  was,  “Oh,  I 
don’t  know  what  I  did,  visited  New  York 
state,  I  guess.”  A  rather  vague  answer, 
but  then  spring  is  in  the  air,  and  we  will 
have  to  take  that  into  consideration. 
Dolores  Winslow  and  Muriel  Ward  visited 
Jane  Edsall  in  New  Jersey.  Cecilia  Daven¬ 
port  scouted  around  for  an  apartment  and 
made  plans  for  her  wedding  in  September. 
Elene  Pappas  emphatically  stated  she 
“Didn’t  do  anything!”  Nancy  Parker  went 
job  hunting  in  New  York  and  New  Jersey. 
Muriel  Diversi  spent  the  vacation  fixing 
up  her  new  house  in  Pembroke,  N.  H., 
Barbara  Ershler  scouted  around  New  York 
and  New  Haven,  and  of  course  spent  some 
time  in  the  home  town,  Waterbury,  Conn. 
Patricia  Mangan  entertained  Mary  Young 
and  Starr  Maxson  at  her  home  on  Long 
Island.  Lucile  Melton  stayed  at  the 
Biltmore  with  a  friend  from  home.  Julia 
Jensen  was  another  hard  one  to  pin  down, 
but  we  finally  gathered  that  she  had 
merely  “Spent  Easter  vacation.”  Mary 
Tector  visited  Alene  Raymond  in  St. 
Albans,  Vermont.  Lois  Tackella  enter¬ 
tained  Jacqueline  Abrams,  Carolyn  Lange, 
Elizabeth  Dewey,  Jane  Miller,  and  Carol 
Mealy  at  a  luncheon  on  Wednesday.  Bar¬ 
bara  Noyes  gave  us  that  knowing  look  and 
admitted  having  had  a  whirl !  Eleanor 
Cowley  visited  Martha  Kennedy  in  Ohio. 
Jeanne  Williams  and  Dorothy  Chapman 
went  to  the  G.A.  in  New  York  and  saw 
Grace-Ann  Murray  there.  Nancy  O’Rourke 
had  her  teeth  cleaned  and  slept  till  3:00 
one  day.  We  don’t  quite  know  which  came 
first  there.  Jane  Miller  spent  a  weekend 
at  Annapolis.  Barbara  Cummings  was  a 
bridesmaid  at  her  sister’s  wedding.  Eliza¬ 
beth  Dewey  spent  the  vacation  with 
Jacqueline  Abrams.  Elizabeth  Duffill  went 
to  a  wedding,  two  formals,  plays,  and 
parties.  \ou  must  have  been  snowbound 
somewhere  along  there  Elizabeth.  Joan 
Battles  met  all  Frank’s  aunts,  of  which 
there  are  millions !  she  informed  us.  And 
the  rest  of  the  time  was  devoted  to  house¬ 
cleaning — we  find  an  asset  in  being  single ! 
Carolyn  Lange  spent  a  weekend  in  Phila¬ 
delphia.  Gloria  Wurth  and  Carol  Fay  were 
evasive  about  it  all,  and  all  we  got  was 
that  they  were  home.  Have  a  good  time 
girls?  Catherine  Sorrentino — oops  pardon — 
Mrs.  Robert  E.  Lee,  announced  her  mar¬ 
riage.  Ellen  Grover  saw  “Joy  to  The 
World,”  and  while  there  met  Miss  Kibbe. 
Ruth  Marvin’s  reply  was  “Nothing  much,” 
but  then  on  second  thought  it  was  “Oh, 
a  lot  of  things!”  The  hand  of  spring 
again  we  fear.  Joan  Ryan  visited  her 
roommate  Jean  Place.  Priscilla  Harney 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  4) 
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Engagements  and  Marriages 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  E.  A.  Craraton  of  20 
Boynton  Avenue,  St.  Johnsbury,  Vermont, 
announce  the  engagement  of  their  daugh¬ 
ter,  Marjorie  Ward,  to  Mr.  Jay  Wallace 
Lathrop,  of  Orono,  Maine.  Miss  Cramton 
is  a  senior  at  Lasell,  and  Mr.  Lathrop  is 
a  graduate  student  at  M.I.T. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Burton  M.  Cross  of  River¬ 
side  Drive,  Augusta,  Maine,  announce  the 
engagement  of  their  daughter,  Barbara 
Betty,  to  Mr.  Richard  Prescott  Butler,  son 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Freeman  P.  Butler  of 
Augusta,  Maine.  Miss  Cross  is  a  senior  at 
Lasell,  and  Mr.  Butler  is  a  first  year 
,student  at  the  University  of  Maine. 

A  June  wedding  has  been  planned  by 
Miss  Gloria  Galley  and  Mr.  Jack  E.  Long- 
bons,  whose  engagement  has  been  an¬ 
nounced  by  the  parents  of  the  bride,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  H.  W.  Galley  of  Decatur,  Illinois. 
Miss  Galley  is  a  graduate  of  Lasell,  class  of 
1947,  and  Mr.  Longbons  is  associated  in 
business  with  his  father. 

On  November  1,  1947,  Miss  Catherine 
May  Sorrentino,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Daniel  W.  Sorrentino  of  New  Haven,  Con¬ 
necticut,  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Robert 
E.  Lee.  Mrs.  Lee  is  a  senior  at  Lasell, 
and  Mr.  Lee  is  attending  Bryant  College, 
Providence,  R.  I. 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

Monday,  April  19 — Solid  Session. 

Tuesday,  April  20 — Student  Sing. 

Wednesday,  April  21 — Orphean. 

Thursday,  April  22 — Orientation, 
Dr.  Florence  Clothier,  “Mental 
Hygiene”. 

Friday,  April  23 — Miss  Sculane,  N. 
E.  Tel.  &  Tel.  Employment  Op¬ 
portunities;  Mr.  McBarron, 
American  Airlines. 

Sunday,  April  2S — Mrs.  Cushman 
and  Mr.  Schwab,  Musical. 

Monday,  April  26 — Rev.  Gardiner 
Day. 

Tuesday,  April  27 — Orphean. 

Wednesday,  April  28 — Orphean. 

Thursday,  April  29 — Orientation, 
Dr.  Florence  Clothier,  “Mental 
Hygiene”. 

Friday,  April  30 — Mrs.  Sypher. 


Daisy  Chains  Decorate 
Bragdon  Dance 

To  the  music  of  King  Cole’s  four-piece 
orchestra,  Lasellites  from  Bragdon  Hall, 
in  their  Easter  finery,  met  and  danced  with 
men  from  Harvard,  Babson,  and  fraterni¬ 
ties  of  M.I.T.  and  Tufts  in  Winslow  Hall 
on  April  9.  Large  daisies  and  daisy  chains 
adorned  the  walls,  providing  a  colorful 
background  of  maroon,  chatreuse  and 
green,  while  name  tags  in  the  form  of 
daisy  petals  identified  the  dancers.  Coke 
and  pretzels  were  served  as  refreshments. 

Dean  Rothenberger,  Mrs.  Briggs,  and 
Mrs.  Montony  served  as  chaperones,  and 
Gloria  Ellis  and  Mary  Fiske  headed  the 
refreshment  and  decoration  committees. 


Crew  Calling! 

“Row,  row,  row,  your  boat — ”  That’s 
what  you’ll  be  doing  if  you  make  the 
crew.  Canoeing  on  the  Charles  River  is 
one  of  Lasell’s  most  popular  spring  sports. 
It  is  a  tradition  which  brings  a  climax  of 
a  happy  two  years  for  the  seniors. 

When  the  weatherman  predicts  clear 
and  sunny  skies  for  that  certain  day  in 
April,  juniors  and  seniors  anxiously  an¬ 
ticipating  the  fun  and  excitement  of  pad¬ 
dling,  go  down  to  the  river  for  one  hour 
of  practice  after  classes  each  day  for 
about  a  month.  There  will  be  a  picnic 
for  members  of  the  crew  held  on  the  night 
before  River  Day,  which  has  been  sched¬ 
uled  for  this  year  on  the  twenty-seventh 
of  May.  From  these  girls  attending,  nine 
members  out  of  each  crew  will  be  an¬ 
nounced  as  participants  in  the  inter-class 
competition  which  will  occur  on  the  fol¬ 
lowing  day. 

At  the  present  time,  over  one  hundred 
and  fifty  juniors,  and  more  than  fifty 
seniors  have  passed  their  lung  capacity 
tests  and  fulfilled  the  swimming  require¬ 
ments  under  Miss  McClelland’s  instruc¬ 
tion.  It  doesn’t  matter  how  much  you 
weigh,  as  long  as  you  don’t  tip  the 
scales  at  more  than  one  hundred  and 
fifty  pounds. 

Girls  passing  the  two  required  tests  with 
low  scholastic  ratings,  must  be  approved 
by  Miss  Blatchford,  before  being  accept¬ 
ed  on  the  crew. 


WHO’S  WHO 


CHARLOTTE  SWEET 

Has  anyone  here  seen  “Sharkie”?  Pert, 
vivacious  Charlotte  Sweet  may  be  seen 
trudging  to  class  with  her  art  supplies, 
reclining  in  the  Barn,  or  in  the  Gardner 
smoker  with  her  cohorts,  playing  the 
snappy  game  of  bridge  that  she  enjoys  so 
much. 

Marty  Kennedy,  who  rooms  with 
Sharkie,  and  who  was  her  roommate  in 
Cat’s  Alley,  Bragdon  last  year,  volunteers 
that  she  is  always  enthusiastic.  Her 
personality  is  effervescent,  and  her  brown 
eyes  crinkle  into  half-moons  when  she 
laughs — which  is  often.  Her  favorite 
records  are  made  by  David  Rose ;  any¬ 
thing  at  all  Rose  suits  Sharkie.  She  loves 
the  ocean  and  lobster,  but  loathes  scallops 
— and  she  has  a  passion  for  convertibles. 

“Scotch  and  Soda,”  two  calico  giraffes 
are  Sharkie ’s  most  faithful  companions; 
she  calls  them  “jaffees.” 

She  loves  to  ski  and  talk  about  her  dad, 
who  is  also  a  ski  enthusiast,  and  track 
coach  at  the  University  of  New  Hamp¬ 
shire,  in  Durham,  New  Hampshire  where 
the  Sweet  family  lives. 

Sharkie  is  art  editor  of  The  Lamp,  art 
manager  of  the  Workshop  Players,  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  Orphean,  and  is  going  out  for  crew. 
She  is  clever  with  needle  and  thread,  and 
likes  to  design  and  create  her  own  clothes. 

Next  year  Sharkie  plans  to  continue  her 
studies  either  at  Syracuse  University,  or  at 
the  Rhode  Island  School  of  Design. 

Those  of  us  who  have  seen  and  admired 
her  work  will  agree  that  the  future  looks 
bright  for  Sharkie,  who  strikes  us  as  an 
extremely  versatile  young  lady,  with  more 
than  a  touch  of  cleverness  and  ability. 


QUILL 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 

The  last  feature  of  the  Quill  is  entitled 
“The  Goal  Line”.  This  is  a  colorful  ac¬ 
count  of  the  sports  participated  in  at 
Lasell  during  the  winter.  The  people  who 
played,  the  letters  given,  and  the  final 
results,  along  with  a  glimpse  of  the  spring 
sports,  are  also  included  in  “The  Goal 
Line”. 


who’s  yrao 


;  ' 


ESTELLE  HOLLINGWORTH 

“There’s  Estelle  Hollingworth,”  ex¬ 
claimed  someone  at  the  Barn,  and  I 
turned  to  see  a  girl  with  a  big  smile, 
curly  brown  hair,  and  a  mischievous 
twinkle  in  her  brown  eyes.  She  was  sit¬ 
ting  at  one  of  the  tables,  drinking  a  cup 
of  coffee.  After  joining  her,  I  discovered 
that  she  is  a  rabid  coffee  drinker. 

As  she  is  a  five  day  student  at  Lasell, 
“Eestil”  spends  the  week-ends  at  her  home 
in  Chelsea,  and  the  other  five  days  at 
the  Casino,  where  she  rooms  with  Doro- 
Whittemore.  Off  the  record,  she  told  me 
confidentially  that  her  roommate  has  a 
tiny  doll  named  “Little  Willy”  which 
“Eestil”  is  attached  to.  She  grinned  and 
said  that  she  is  determined  to  take  “Little 
Willy”  home  with  her  for  good,  one  of 
these  week-ends. 

Being  art  editor  of  the  Quill,  and  chair¬ 
man  of  the  Poster  Committee,  doesn’t 
give  “Eestil”  much  spare  time,  but  she 
loves  to  sew,  and  manages  to  make  most 
of  her  own  clothes. 

Majoring  in  art,  “Eestil”  hopes  to 
transfer  to  a  four-year  college  after  she 
graduates  from  Lasell,  but  is  undecided  as 
to  just  where,  as  yet.  She  wants  to  do 
magazine  illustration  work  after  she 
finishes  her  education. 

Outside  of  deadlines,  however,  “Eestil” 
is  really  enthusiastic  about  Lasell,  and 
thinks  everyone  here  is  wonderful.  She 
says  she  will  be  happy  to  graduate,  but 
actually  very  sorry  to  leave. 


SENIOR  VACATION 

(Continued  from  Page  2,  Col.  4) 
with  a  rather  bitter  look  reported  that  she 
had  “Finished  her  suit  for  sewing!”  Ann 
Cummings  entertained  at  a  tea,  and  visited 
Jane  Hamilton  for  a  weekend.  Laura 
Frederick  went  home  and  applied  for  en¬ 
trance  to  Cornell.  Jean  Heagy’s  reply  was 
the  usual  “Nothing  of  excitement.”  But  we 
hear  Frank  was  home,  eh  Jean?  Carol 
Mealy  spent  the  vacation  with  the  family’s 
new  dog.  Duke  is  becoming  more  popular 
everyday  Carol  reports. 


LIKE  TO  PLAN  THINGS  EARLY  ?  ?  ? 

SAVE  THE  DATE!  Friday,  May  21,  at  8:30  P.M. 

WHAT  FOR  ?  ?  A  wonderful  piano  recital  by  Grace  Gimbel.  x-’41,  of  Glen  Ridge, 
New  Jersey. 

WHERE  ?  ?  Winslow  Hall,  of  course ! 

HOW  MUCH  and  WHY  ?  ?  $1.00,  tax  included.  Because  she  can  really  play  and 

she  is  offering  her  talents  for  the  benefit  of  the  Lasell  Building  Fund. 

WATCH  THE  NEXT  ISSUE  FOR  MORE  NEWS! 
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necticut.  Cynthia  Platz  also  played  hostess 
to  Betty  Vail. 

Joan  Stever  visited  Shirley  Daniels  in 
Millburn,  New  Jersey,  and  then,  joined 
by  Elaine  Zoda  went  to  Joan  Van  Saun’s 
engagement  party  in  Ridgewood,  New 
Jersey,  on  Easter  Sunday. 

Elizabeth  Honywill  journeyed  to  De¬ 
troit  for  a  stay  with  her  brother,  while 
Gloria  Ellis  visited  relatives  in  Altoona, 
Pennsylvania.  Natalie  Knight  went  to  see 
her  grandmother  on  the  Cape,  and  Diane 
Heath  visited  in  New  Jersey.  Jeanne  Bige¬ 
low  spent  part  of  her  vacation  with  a 
cousin  in  Connecticut. 

Betsy  Barstow  visited  her  four  month 
old  god-son  in  Linden,  New  Jersey. 

A  trip  to  New  York  afforded  Erlin 
Hogan  the  opportunity  of  seeing  how  a 
magazine  is  put  together. 

Mary  Dearborn  visited  a  friend  in 
Washington,  D.  C.;  while  another  Lasell- 
ite  sight-seeing  in  the  capitol  was  Paula 
Ahner. 

Joan  Middleton  visited  Barbara  Hickey 
and  Patricia  Rice  in  Scarsdale,  New  York; 
Barbara  Milne  spent  some  time  with  Lois 
Mallon  in  East  Orange,  New  Jersey;  and 
Carolyn  Clark  stayed  with  Jane  Wadhams 
in  Bloomfield,  Connecticut. 

Miriam  Clark  and  Anne  Kendall  spent 
several  days  at  each  other’s  homes  in 
Gloucester,  Massachusetts,  and  Claremont, 
New  Hampshire.  Jean  Grant  visited  Ann 
Sparrow  in  New  York,  and  Patricia  Mad¬ 
den  stayed  with  Dona  Fenstermaker  at 
her  home  in  Pelham  Manor,  New  York. 

Sally  Priestman  spent  the  last  part  of 
her  vacation  visiting  former  classmates 
now  at  the  University  of  Michigan. 

In  Claremont,  New  Hampshire,  Mary 
Bush  played  hostess  to  Elizabeth  Harring¬ 
ton,  and  Marjorie  Boynton  stayed  at  Betty 
Woodward's. 

Joan  Caswell  visited  friends  in  Bing¬ 
hamton,  New  York,  and  Martha  Hurd 


spent  some  time  in  her  old  home  town  of 
Shelburne  Falls,  Massachusetts. 


SPORTS  CHAT 

Woodland  vs.  Clark,  and  Hawthorne  vs. 
Chandler — that’s  as  far  as  we  went  with 
the  inter-house  basketball  games  before  va¬ 
cation.  Now  weather  is  getting  warmer, 
and  most  folks  are  beginning  to  enjoy 
softball  and  tennis,  and  soon  crew.  How¬ 
ever,  the  spirit  of  these  games  was  so 
great  that  it  was  decided  to  play  off 
matches  in  order  to  determine  the  winning 
house. 

There's  a  choice  of  softball,  archery, 
swimming,  tennis,  and  crew  during  the 
spring  season.  Softball  practice  began  right 
after  vacation,  with  Miss  Watt  in  charge 
and  Priscilla  Harney  as  head.  Practice 
will  continue,  as  long  as  there  are  clear 
skies,  every  afternoon. 

Tennis  tournaments  began  the  second 
week  after  vacation,  and  the  first  round 
was  matched  as  follows:  Simonton  vs. 
Grant;  Vaughn  vs.  N.  Curtis;  Rycroft  vs. 
B.  Curtis — singles;  and  B.  Curtis  -  Groff 
vs.  Vaughn  -  Rockford;  N.  Curtis  -  Paul¬ 
ing  vs.  Morris  -  Grant;  Kronenberg  - 
Bickford  vs.  Simonton  -  Kneller — doubles. 

Question  of  the  week:  "Going  out  for 
crew?” 


Junior  Spring  Vacation 

Spring  vacation,  that  wonderful  set 
of  ten  days,  is  a  thing  of  the  past  now, 
but  still,  long  after  we’ve  returned  to 
Lasell  for  the  final  stretch,  the  last  days 
of  schooling  for  many  of  the  seniors,  we 
sit  around  remembering  and  talking  over 
the  gay  times  we  had. 

To  many,  the  ten  days  meant  trips  to 
roommates’  and  friends’  homes,  or  to 
New  York  or  Washington;  to  others  it 
meant  the  first  time  home  since  Christ¬ 
mas,  dates,  gay  reunions,  and  the  inevi¬ 
table  hour  in  the  dentist’s  chair. 

One  of  the  main  topics  of  discussion 
was  the  visit  the  King  and  Queen  of 
Rumania  paid  to  Shirley  Schuyler  and 
her  parents  in  Washington,  D.  C. 

Gay  Lasell  reunions  were  held  all  up 
and  down  the  Atlantic  seaboard.  In  Gar¬ 
den  City,  Long  Island,  Janet  White,  Sally 
Morgan,  Nancy  Irwin,  Jean  Landry, 
Eileen  Ritschel,  Jean  Grant,  Faith  Wag¬ 
ner,  Joan  Ronan,  Elizabeth  Rainville, 
Patricia  Trammell,  Joan  DeFrehn,  and 
Jacqueline  Rollat  were  among  the  Lasell- 
ites  attending  Joan  Wolfe’s  hen  party. 
Also  in  Garden  City,  Patricia  Trammell 
stayed  with  Elizabeth  Rainville,  while 
Faith  Wagner  visited  Joan  Wolfe. 

Another  reception  of  Lasellites  took 
place  at  the  Biltmore  Hotel  in  New  York 
City,  when  Charlotte  Owens,  Patricia 
Trammell,  Virginia  Towe,  Elizabeth  Rain¬ 
ville,  Fay  Robbins,  and  Joan  Kennedy 
met  for  lunch  and  the  movies. 

Janet  White  made  the  rounds  staying 
in  New  York  City  for  a  few  days,  and 
visiting  Cynthia  Platz  and  Nancy  Irwin 
on  Long  Island  and  Betty  Vail  in  Con- 
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MISS  JOY’S 

Has  Cards  for  Every  Occasion 
and  Unusual  Gifts 
Maple  St.  Auburndale,  Mass. 

Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 

Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 

Bigelow  0780 


Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

EST. 1872 


Shoe  Service  Shop 

Joseph  Cincotti,  Prop. 

299  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE 


The 

Rexall  Store 

Boulevard  Pharmacy 

2090  Commonwealth  Ave. 
AUBURNDALE 
BIG.  2336 


Students  Enter  Essay 
Contest 

For  the  second  time  this  year,  Lasell 
students  have  entered  material  in  a  na¬ 
tion-wide  contest  of  literary  ability.  The 
Atlantic  Monthly  has  offered  prizes  of 
$50.00  each  for  the  best  essay,  story,  and 
poem  submitted  by  a  college  student. 
Middlebury  College  has  also  offered  two 
scholarships  at  Breadloaf  School  of  English 
at  Breadloaf,  Vermont. 

Mary  Tector,  Martha  Miller,  Florence 
Domenichella,  Nancy  Quinn,  Barbara 
Taber,  and  Patricia  Newman,  members  of 
the  Journalism  2  class  entered  essays,  and; 
several  students  from  the  Creative  Writing' 
class  also  submitted  material. 

Miss  Miller’s  essay,  "In  Defense  of 
Modern  Poetry”  will  be  printed  in  the 
next  issue  of  the  Quill.  Subject  matter  for 
the  rest  of  the  essays  included  discussions 
on  modern  art,  progressive  education,  high 
school  education,  and  decorum  in  the 
1800’s. 


Lef’s  Have  a  Hamburger 
at 

ANNE’S 


Batclielder-Snyder 

FINE  MEATS 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


HAY  RIDE  and  WIENIE 
FACILITIES 

Call  R.  E.  WILSON 

BIG.  0825 


RECORDS 

AUBURADIO  SERVICE 

LA.  7-0959 

438  Lexington  Street 


meet  me  at 


JANE’S 
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“Marriage  in  the 
Offing”  Theme  of 
Mendenhall  Lecture 

Dr.  Jean  C.  Mendenhall  lectured  to  La- 
sell  students  on  “Marriage  In  The  Offing”, 
Thursday,  April  15,  in  Winslow  Hall.  This 
was  the  first  of  three  lectures  to  be 
^'ven  at  Lasell  on  the  “Preparation  for 
Marriage.” 

Dr.  Mendenhall,  who  is  happily  mar¬ 
ried,  and  a  successful  mother,  has  been 
teaching  subjects  pertaining  to  marriage 
at  Boston  University’s  College  of  Prac¬ 
tical  Arts  and  Letters  since  1935.  This 
year  she  started  a  new  course  on  mar¬ 
riage,  which  she  has  been  teaching  to 
brides  and  brides-to-be. 

Dr.  Mendenhall  did  graduate  work  at 
the  Harvard  Medical  School  and  during 
the  first  World  War  she  was  a  surgeon 
in  the  U.  S.  Army. 

“When  a  girl  puts  on  a  wedding  dress 
she  means  business,”  said  Dr.  Menden¬ 
hall.  “She  starts  a  twenty-four  hour  a 
day  job,  and  from  then  on  her  ultimate 
goal  is  to  make  a  success  of  her  marriage.” 

A  successful  marriage  is  based  on  how 
well  the  two  people  involved  are  able  to 
adjust  themselves.  It  also  involves  an 
adult  personal  relationship.  The  ability  as 
adults  to  give  up  individual  freedom,  “pet 
peeves”,  and  the  willingness  to  com¬ 
promise  and  sacrifice  is  necessary.  It 
means  meeting  trials  and  tribulations  to- 
.  ther.  One  must  constantly  consider  his 

Jo 

marriage  partner.  Dr.  Mendenhall  stated 
that  a  successful  marriage  is  arrived  at 
when  you  have  achieved  what  you  set  out 
to  achieve  in  your  marriage. 

Success  in  marriage  is  more  difficult  to 
achieve  today  than  it  has  ever  been  be¬ 
fore  because,  said  Dr.  Mendenhall,  we 
are  living  in  a  complex  world. 

The  speaker  contrasted  the  old  basis 
of  marriage,  which  consisted  of  family 
name,  children,  security  and  economic 
stability,  with  the  new  basis,  where  affec¬ 
tion  comes  first  and  foremost,  then 
children,  and  economic  stability.  Dr. 
Mendenhall  stated  that  affection  was  an 
intangible  quality,  unless  people  are  ma¬ 
ture  enough  to  understand  the  many 
things  behind  the  emotion. 

Because  of  the  increase  of  labor-saving 
devices,  and  the  high  cost  of  living,  it 
is  either  possible  or  necessary  in  some 
cases  for  the  wife  to  work.  This  means 
more  and  more  is  being  expected  of  women. 

Dr.  Mendenhall  suggested  we  ask  our¬ 
selves  what  we  expect  out  of  marriage? 
Many,  she  said,  would  say  happiness 
first.  But  Dr.  Mendenhall  considers 
either  contentment  or  companionship, 
more  specific  a  quality  to  be  sought  than 
happiness. 

Real  romance  and  romantic  love  are 
often  confused,  Dr.  Mendenhall  said. 
Real  romance  cannot  be  obtained  over 
night.  It  must  be  developed  over  a 
period  of  time. 

Hollywood  and  magazine  stories  have 
served  to  confound  Americans  on  the 
matter  of  love,  Dr.  Mendenhall  said.  From 
these  many  have  built  up  wrong  impres¬ 
sions  of  marriage,  and  expect  superficial 
things  from  the  relationship,  such  as 
glamor,  complete  happiness  without  work, 
etc. 

(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  1) 


Ralph  Clanton  of 
Broadway  Fame 
Visits  Lasell 

Ralph  Clanton,  the  young  Octavius 
Caesar  of  the  Katherine  Cornell  produc¬ 
tion,  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  delivered  ex¬ 
cerpts  from  five  Shakespearean  plays  in 
a  program  of  “Shakespeare’s  Many 
Moods”  at  Lasell  on  Friday,  April  16. 

Ralph  Clanton  is  a  native  Californian 
and  a  graduate  of  Pasadena  Playhouse. 
Determined  to  make  a  name  for  himself 
on  Broadway,  he  played  in  stock  com¬ 
panies  in  Maine  and  New  York  until  he 
achieved  his  first  Broadway  role  of  note 
as  Prince  Malcolm  in  the  Maurice  Evans 
and  Judith  Anderson  production  of  Mac¬ 
beth.  Following  this,  he  played  in 
Richard  III,  Othello,  Lute  Song,  and 
Cyrano  de  Bergerac.  Mr.  Clanton  has 
long  been  a  student  of  Shakespeare,  and 
in  his  lecture  “Shakespeare’s  Many 
Moods,”  he  brings  to  his  audience  a  closer 
understanding  of  the  man’s  character  and 
the  genius  of  his  writing. 

Shakespeare  was  a  man  of  deep  and 
universal  philosophies,  whose  words  are 
just  as  applicable  to  our  life  today  as 
they  were  when  they  were  written.  Mr. 
Clanton  explained  that  many  young  ac¬ 
tors  have  neither  the  stamina  nor  the 
desire  to  devote  years  of  their  lives  to 
training  for  the  classics.  If  an  actor  has 
studied  voice  and  diction,  fencing  and 
dancing,  so  that  he  has  complete  control 
of  all  the  faculties  with  which  he  pro¬ 
jects  a  drama  to  an  audience,  then  he 
may  be  considered  worthy  of  William 
Shakespeare.  The  demands  on  the  actor 
of  Shakespearean  drama  require  much 
more  in  the  way  of  vocal  and  physical 
training  than  the  drama  of  today.  Mr. 
Clanton’s  present  role  of  Octavius  Caesar 
is  the  part  of  a  young  ruler  of  Rome  who 
must  be  arrogant  yet  sensitive,  ambitious 
yet  not  too  ruthless,  boyish  and  sympa¬ 
thetic. 

(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  3) 


Modern  Dance  Group 
Presents  Program  in  Boston 

The  Lasell  Modern  Dance  Group  pre¬ 
sented  their  latest  program  at  the  large 
stone  house  on  Beacon  Hill,  home  of  the 
Women’s  City  Club  of  Boston.  The  re¬ 
cital  was  given  Tuesday  morning,  April 
13,  at  11  o’clock,  for  the  members  of  the 
Club.  It  was  arranged  by  Mrs.  Ruth 
Fuller,  head  of  the  Lasell  Speech  Depart¬ 
ment,  who  introduced  the  Dance  Group, 
and  Mrs.  Alice  Dixon  Bond,  book  critic 
for  the  Boston  Herald.  The  numbers, 
which  included  many  of  the  dance  se¬ 
quences  that  the  group  gave  for  their 
Spring  Recital,  were  announced  by  Mrs. 
Jeanne  Cousins,  the  group  advisor.  Among 
them  were  Congo,  Doll  Dance,  Manhat¬ 
tan  Square  Dance,  Negro  Spiritual,  Su- 
realist  Dance,  Spring  Dance,  Nursery 
Rhymes  and  an  interpretation  of  the 
poem,  Modern  Dance.  Miss  Eileen  Suth¬ 
erland  accompanied  the  group  at  the 
piano. 

The  Club  was  hostess  to  Mrs.  Fuller, 
Mrs.  Bond,  Mrs.  Cousins  and  Eyvor 
Briggs,  president  of  the  Dance  Group. 1 
for  luncheon. 

The  recital  was  received  with  enthusi¬ 
asm,  and  the  group  has  been  invited  to 
I  return  next  year. 


Lasell  Students  Meet 
Katherine  Cornell 


“Backstage,”  that  mysterious  place  open 
only  to  the  stars,  their  special  friends,  and 
the  persistent  reporter,  was  revealed  last 
week  to  members  of  the  Lasell  journalism 
classes. 

After  seeing  the  play,  Antony  and  Cleo¬ 
patra,  Mary  Fiske  and  Jean  Sargent,  stu¬ 
dents  of  journalism  I,  talked  with  Miss 
Katherine  Cornell,  star  of  the  Shakespeare¬ 
an  production.  The  girls  were  attracted 
by  Miss  Cornell’s  vivacious  personality 
and  friendly  manner  and  were  amazed  at 
her  modesty.  During  the  brief  interview 
Jean  Sargent  photographed  Mary  with 
the  actress. 

Martha  Miller  and  Mary  Tector,  seniors 
at  the  college  and  members  of  the  jour¬ 
nalism  II  class  also  had  the  opportunity 
of  seeing  the  play  and  meeting  Miss  Cor¬ 
nell  afterwards.  For  a  term  paper  in 
Magazine  Article  Writing,  Miss  Tector 
talked  with  the  star  about  her  life  and 
work. 

A  look  behind  the  scenes  was  afforded 
Mrs.  Fuller’s  modern  drama  class.  Mr. 
Ralph  Clanton,  who  played  the  part  of 
Octavius  Caesar  and  who  spoke  at  Lasell 
recently,  explained  to  the  group  the  light¬ 
ing  arrangement  and  the  effective  organi¬ 
zation  of  the  scenes.  Included  in  the 
drama  group  were  Jane  Berlin,  Evelyn 
Cummings,  Dianne  Fait,  Anita  Healey, 
Shirley  Olesen.  and  Audrey  Tracey. 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

Sunday,  May  2 — Vespers,  Dr. 

James  Gordon  Gilkey. 

Monday,  May  3 — Dr.  Florence 
Clothier,  “Mental  Hygiene”. 
Tuesday,  May  4 — Student  Sing. 
Wednesday,  May  5 — Orphean. 
Thursday,  May  6 — Orientation,  Dr. 
Jean  Mendenhall,  “Courtship  and 
Engagement”. 

Friday,  May  7 — Workshop  Players’ 
A.  A.  Awards. 

Sunday,  May  9 — No  Vespers. 
Monday,  May  10 — Chapel,  L.  C. 
C.  A. 

Tuesday,  May  11 — Orphean. 
Wednesday,  May  12 — Orphean. 
Thursday,  May  13 — Mrs.  Lucy  J. 
Sypher. 

Friday,  May  14 — Executive  Coun¬ 
cil. 


Dr.  Clothier 
Continues  Lectures 

During  her  second  visit  to  Lasell,  Dr. 
Florence  Clothier,  a  member  of  the  staff 
of  the  New  England  Home  for  Little 
Wanderers,  continued  her  lecture  on  men¬ 
tal  hygiene.  The  first  lecture  was  given 
on  April  8,  and  the  second  was  given  on 
April  22  in  Winslow  Hall. 

Dr.  Clothier  commenced  by  giving  a 
review  of  her  previous  lecture.  She  ex¬ 
plained  that  all  through  life  we  are  con¬ 
fronted  by  conflicts  between  ourselves  and 
our  personality. 

“There  are  numerous  categories  of  psy¬ 
chological  illness,”  explained  Dr.  Clothier. 
“These  include  psychoses,  neurosis,  and 
psycho-sematic  illness.” 

In  relation  to  the  psycho-sematic  psycho¬ 
logical  illness,  Dr.  Clothier  related  the 
following  story  which  appeared  in  the 
Reader’s  Digest  some  time  ago.  A  woman, 
staying  in  a  hotel,  complained  to  the 
manager  that  the  tenant  next  door  to  her 
made  her  terribly  ill  with  his  piano  play¬ 
ing.  When  the  manager  informed  her 
that  her  next  door  neighbor  was  Pade¬ 
rewski,  and  that  he  was  rehearsing  for 
his  evening’s  performance,  the  woman  re¬ 
plied,  “That’s  different”,  and  the  follow¬ 
ing  day  she  invited  friends  in  to  hear  him 
play. 

Another  psychological  case  is  the  moral 
imbecile.  He,  having  no  real  regard  for 
the  needs  of  society,  creates  trouble  sor_ 
dally,  although  he  functions  quite  nor¬ 
mally. 

Still  another  conflict,  brought  about 
by  a  lack  of  love  to  someone  in  child¬ 
hood,  is  referred  to  as  a  crippled  person¬ 
ality.  This  usually  comes  from  broken 
homes.  The  child  grows  up  and  has  no 
pattern  on  which  to  build  up  his  own  per¬ 
sonality.  Hence  he  is  incapable  of  giving 
love  himself.  He  is  not  able  to  do  any¬ 
thing  for  society  and  remains  at  an  in¬ 
fantile  level.  From  this  type  of  person¬ 
ality,  we  get  juvenile  delinquency  and 
other  behavior  problems. 

Young  boys  growing  up  suffer  a  period 
of  personality  maladjustment.  They  are 
tense  and  restless  because  of  repressed  de¬ 
sires.  The  young  boy  can  give  in  to  these 
desires,  solve  the  conflict  by  renouncing 
them,  or  else  by  working  out  some  sub¬ 
stitution. 

If  the  desire  is  repressed,  the  tension  is 
transformed  into  symptoms,  either  physi¬ 
cal,  psychic,  or  else  it  is  projected  to  other 
people,  which  is  merely  a  means  of  re¬ 
placing  the  desire. 

Another  situation  a  young  boy  in  the 
age  range  of  8-10  is  apt  to  be  in  is  a 
feeling  of  inferiority.  At  this  age  he  is 
inclined  to  be  awkward  and  thin.  If  he 
is  seen  in  a  gym  suit  in  school  the  boys 
will  laugh  at  him,  until  finally  he  refuses 
to  be  seen  in  a  suit  of  this  kind.  Perhaps 
a  few  years  later,  his  parents  urge  him  to 
go  to  camp  but  he  refuses  because  he  is 
afraid  that  he  will  be  laughed  at  when 
he  wears  shorts  and  a  jersey  at  the  camp. 
This  withdrawal  from  society  may  carry 
over  to  the  time  when  he  should  attend 
dances,  but  is  afraid  he  will  be  laughed 
at  because  he  does  not  know  how  to 
dance  as  well  as  the  other  boys.  This 
pattern  of  reaction  is  apt  to  block  his 
whole  life  and  spoil  his  possibilities  of 
getting  ahead  later  in  life. 
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HOW  NEUROTIC  CAN  WE  GET? 

So  I’m  studying  my  psych,  and  listening  to  a  record  review.  What’s  this — ho  ho, 
obviously  the  fellow  has  a  terrific  inferiority  complex.  Why  else  would  he  be  con¬ 
tinually  mumbling  “Beg  Your  Pardon”?  It’s  quite  all  right,  old  chap,  think  nothing 
of  it. 

Ah  ha,  the  plot  thickens!  We  find  the  reason  for  his  deflated  ego  as  he  woefully 
croons  the  tale  of  “Matinee,  Seats  for  Two”.  No  wonder  the  boy’s  upset — after  he 
paid  well  over  five  dollars  for  the  seats  and  then  the  beast  doesn’t  show  up.  Never 
mind  Vaughan,  you’re  better  off  without  her  anyway. 

Now  our  hero  shows  definite  hypochondria  tendencies  as  he  sings  “I  Have  But 
One  Heart’’.  I  suggest  a  thorough  medical  check  up  right  away.  You  never  can  tell 
— some  little  symptom  like  this  may  well  be  the  forerunner  of  a  common  cold. 

Oh  oh  1  Pardon  me,  but  your  maniac  depressive  psychosis  is  showing— “I’ll  Never 
Smile  Again”  he  says.  Well,  that’s  one  way  to  save  toothpaste. 

Hark!  How  maladjusted  can  you  be?  Our  boy  is  now  confessing  that  he’s  always 
—chasing  rainbows.  Which  is  all  right  if  you’re  training  for  the  marathon,  but  other¬ 
wise  I  fear  it  might  prove  a  bit  tedious  on  the  constitution. 

But  Alas,  there  seems  to  be  no  end  to  this  poor  character’s  psychological  quirks. 
He  has  now  begun  to  blame  others  for  his  own  shortcomings  by  grumbling  disconso¬ 
lately  “You’re  the  Cause  of  It  All”,  and  “Don’t  Blame  Me”.  Obviously  a  case  of 
projection — defense  mechanisms  and  all  that — bah  1 

And  so  it  goes — the  monomaniac’s  song  “I  Only  Have  Eyes  For  You”, — expression 
of  mental  conflict.  “What’ll  I  Do?” — frustration,  “In  Love  In  Vain” — displacement, 
“I’ve  Got  You  Under  MY  Skin”  (although  it  sounds  more  like  hives  to  me). 

Stop !  Enough  of  these  depressing  ditties — my  advice  to  you  young  man  is  to 
immediately  start  changing  your  tune  and,  making  like  Pollyanna,  look  on  the  rah  rah 
side  of  life.  For  instance — gladden  your  vocal  chords  with  such  pep  tonic  as  the  ex¬ 
hibitionist’s  song,  “I’m  Sitting  on  Top  of  the  World” — the  eternal  optimist’s,  “Oh 
What  a  Beautiful  Morning” — and  lastly  the  egomaniac’s  theme  song,  “Mimi”. 


LOOK!  NO  SKIN 

No  doubt  Elizabeth  Arden,  Harriet  Hubbard  Ayer,  and  all  their  cohorts  would 
gnash  their  teeth  if  they  could  see  the  way  that  Lasellites  go  about  sunbathing.  They 
would  doubtless  prescribe  bottles  and  bottles  of  skin  creams,  refresheners,  and  beauti¬ 
fully  scented  lotions  at  quite  a  few  shekels  a  throw,  and  guarantee  a  stunning  bronze 
sans  freckles,  peeling,  and  a  Reddy  Kilowatt’s  nose.  But  we  go  blithely  on,  stretched 
out  like  mummies  facing  the  sun  every  free  moment  we  can. 

For  all  such  sun  worshipers  I  have  a  solution !  No  more  need  you  sprinkle  your¬ 
selves  with  salt  water.  You  needn’t  whip  down  to  the  store  and  buy  yourselves  baby 
oil,  vinegar,  or  Skol.  There  is  only  one  way  to  get  the  tan  that  you  desire. 

Instead  of  putting  on  shorts,  or  a  gym  suit,  get  fully  attired.  Don’t  head  for  the 
roof,  or  lawn — just  casually  sit  in  the  sun  and  pretend  that  you’re  studying  like  mad. 
Sit  there  for  about  an  hour,  but  don’t  glance  at  the  sun  once,  nor  poke  yourself  to 
see  if  you’re  burning.  Ignore  all  that!  After  your  “studying”  is  finished,  slip  quietly 
into  the  house  and  in  the  mirror  you’ll  see  the  transformation.  .  .  .  “Zook !  I  look  as 
if  I’ve  been  in  Florida  a  month  1”,  you  will  scream  modestly.  And  that  is  the  scoop. 

I  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  old  man  Sun  just  knows  when  we  have  some 
free  time  to  sunbathe,  and  decides  that  he  will  do  anything  in  his  power  to  get  lost 
behind  a  few  clouds.  You  really  fool  him  when  you  study — he  thinks,  “Oh,  this  kid 
isn’t  wasting  time — she’s  busy,  so  I’ll  let  her  have  it.”  And  he  does! 

OPPORTUNITY  KNOCKS! 

During  the  winter  months  it  was  rather  hard  to  get  in  to  Boston  to  enjoy  yourself 
for  the  afternoon  or  day,  but  now  that  “spring  has  sprung,”  you  feel  like  doing  more 
and  seeing  more.  There  are  so  many  interesting  and  entertaining  places  to  visit  in 
Boston — places  you  wouldn’t  ordinarily  stop  at  while  on  a  shopping  trip  or  a  date. 

If  you’re  a  lover  of  nature,  Boston  provides  you  with  the  famous  Common,  and 
the  beautiful  Boston  Gardens  where  one  can  enjoy  everything  from  the  flower  arrange¬ 
ments  to  riding  around  the  lake  in  the  popular  swan  boats.  For  the  historically 
minded,  Boston  is  very  close  to  tops  on  the  list  of  cities  holding  a  prominent  place 


in  America's  history.  There  is  Paul  Revere’s  home,  containing  many  of  his  personal 
belongings,  the  Bunker  Hill  monument,  Old  North  Church,  Faneuil  Hall  and  many 
other  well  known  landmarks  open  for  inspection. 

On  the  cultural  side,  Boston  offers  a  varied  type  of  entertainment.  Concerts  at 
Jordan  Hall,  symphonies  by  the  Boston  Pops,  the  opera,  and  recitals  at  the  New 
England  Conservatory  provide  enjoyment  for  those  musically  inclined,  while  there 
are  always  Broadway  hit  musicals  and  plays  for  the  drama  enthusiasts.  Then,  of 
course  there  is  the  Ballet  Russe,  and  other  dramatic  companies  which  make  annual 
visits  to  Boston,  helping  to  provide  a  constant  and  full  schedule  of  entertainment  in 
the  theater  line. 

“The  Hub”  has  its  share  of  educational  establishments,  too.  The  Public  Library  is 
a  place  you  should  not  miss  visiting — if  not  for  work,  then  for  pleasure.  Also,  there 
is  the  Museum  of  Fine  Arts  which  is  an  interesting  visit,  no  matter  what  your  pur¬ 
pose.  One  thing  no  one  should  miss  seeing  is  the  fascinating  maparium  in  the  Christian 
Science  Publishing  House,  and  while  you’re  there,  take  a  tour  through  the  printing 
and  press  rooms,  and  see  how  a  daily  newspaper  is  put  together. 

Boston  is  filled  with  many  worthwhile  places  of  interest,  so  why  not  use  that  spaH 
time  to  see  what  the  city  holds  for  you  besides  the  conventional  movie  theaters, 
stores  and  restaurants. 


“GOING  PLACES” 

TOPSY  DEWEY 


As  you  walk  into  the  Club  Savoy  out 
of  the  clear,  cool  night  air,  you  are  sud¬ 
denly  enveloped  by  a  warm,  smoky  fog 
of  blaring  noise.  As  you  wend  your  way 
across  the  small,  unpretentious  room  to 
one  of  the  tables,  you  cross  in  front  of 
the  bandstand,  to  which  all  eyes  are 
turned. 

After  you  are  seated,  you  find  your¬ 
self  unable  to  carry  on  a  conversation 
above  the  din,  and  consequently  join  the 
rest  of  the  patrons  in  becoming  complete¬ 
ly  absorbed  in  the  outpouring  of  music 
coming  forth  from  the  instruments  and 
souls  of  the  five  musicians  giving  their  all 
on  the  small  stage. 

At  the  beginning  of  a  piece,  the  mu¬ 
sicians  stand  calmly  about  on  the  stage, 
taking  the  notes  as  they  come.  As  they 
get  warmed  up,  however,  the  music  takes 
possession  of  them.  The  notes  come  from 
deep  inside  them  out  through  their  in¬ 
struments,  ever  increasing  in  tempo,  until, 
in  an  effort  to  express  themselves  fast 
enough,  they  become  frenzied  with  the 
attempt,  and  glistening  beads  of  perspira¬ 
tion  stand  out  on  their  dark  foreheads. 

The  drummer  beats  out  the  time  with 
his  whole  body,  his  eyes  dosed,  complete¬ 
ly  given  over  to  an  orgy  of  rhythm. 

The  sax  player,  also  the  leader  of  the 
group,  stands  toward  the  front  of  the 
stage,  swaying  and  dipping  to  the  wails 
of  his  music.  Over  to  one  side  is  the 
piano  player,  head  bent  low  over  the 
keyboard,  seemingly  entranced  by  the 
frenzied  workings  of  his  startling  brown 
fingers  against  the  white  of  the  ivories. 

The  patrons  sit  at  the  crowded  tables, 
unable  to  make  conversation  louder  than 
the  music,  but  completely  relaxed  and 
contented  in  their  absorption  of  the 
wild,  primitive  strains. 

The  session  is  over  for  now  and  the 
five  musicians  slump  off  the  band  stand 
single  file,  their  faces  now  completely  de¬ 
void  of  any  expression,  their  whole 
bodies  limp,  like  a  spirit  suddenly  with¬ 
out  a  soul. 


Engagement 

On  the  occasion  of  her  twentieth  birth¬ 
day,  the  engagement  of  Miss  Shirley  G. 
Thorne,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rich¬ 
ard  W.  Thorne  of  Caldwell,  N.  J.,  to 
Mr.  James  E.  Taber,  son  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  William  Taber  of  Chatham,  N.  J., 
was  announced  to  the  immediate  families 
at  a  dinner  party.  Miss  Thorne  is  a 
senior  at  Lasell.  Mr.  Taber,  after  serv¬ 
ing  two  years  with  the  army  in  Korea, 
is  now  employed  by  the  International 
Nickel  Company  in  Bayonne.  He  plans  to 
begin  his  studies  at  the  Stevens  Institute 
of  Technology  in  the  fall. 


Red  Cross  College  Unit 
Formed  at  Lasell 

A  Red  Cross  College  Unit  was  officially 
formed  at  Lasell  Junior  College  on  Mon¬ 
day,  April  11,  at  Winslow  Hall.  Mrs. 
Katherine  Lee  introduced  Mrs.  Frances 
B.  Harris,  Executive  Director  of  the  New¬ 
ton  Red  Cross  Chapter,  who  explained 
that  the  College  Unit  has  been  approved 
by  both  the  Red  Cross  and  Lasell.  All 
activities  will  now  stem  from  the  student 
body.  Mrs.  E.  Graham  Bates,  Director 
of  Publicity  and  Information  of  the  New¬ 
ton  Red  Cross  Chapter,  spoke  about  the 
extensive  and  comprehensive  work  of  the 
Red  Cross,  asserting  that  there  is  room 
for  everyone  to  serve  in  some  capacity 
and  thus  help  others.  Mrs.  Riley  F. 
Hampton,  Director  of  the  College  Unit, 
then  spoke  briefly  about  the  different 
phases  of  Red  Cross  work. 

A  film  was  presented,  showing  the  nu¬ 
merous  divisions  of  the  Red  Cross  Or¬ 
ganization.  The  Red  Cross  offers  cours^ 
in  Home  Nursing,  Nutrition,  First  Aid, 
and  Motor  Service,  to  help  young  women 
to  learn  to  become  better  home-makers 
and  citizens.  They  have  an  opportunity 
to  earn  extra  money  during  summers, 
after  completing  the  ten  day  Life  Saving 
course  at  the  Aquatic  School,  which 
qualifies  them  for  a  summer  camp  job. 

Fifteen  Lasell  students  received  certifi¬ 
cates  for  completing  the  Community 
Gray  Lady  Course,  as  an  extra-curricular 
activity  in  connection  with  the  Lasell 
Campus  and  Community  Association. 
This  campus  activity  is  under  the  direc¬ 
tion  of  Miss  Delia  Davis,  an  instructor 
in  sociology. 

Lucile  Melton,  one  of  the  recipients  of 
the  certificates,  gave  a  short  talk  about 
the  training  of  the  Gray  Ladies  in  work¬ 
ing  with  home-bound  children. 

Those  girls  present  who  received  cer¬ 
tificates  were:  Else  Koehler,  Marilyn 
Clark,  Ellen  Grover,  Constance  Barry, 
Cora  Lou  Buffum,  Miriam  Day,  Lucile 
Melton,  Patricia  Rice,  Joan  Ryan,  Shir¬ 
ley  Miller,  Patricia  Terry,  Dorothy 
Piranian. 

Ralph  Clanton 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 

The  Lasell  audience  was  first  introduced 
to  the  philosophical  mood  of  Shakespeare 
as  illustrated  in  the  familiar  soliloquy, 
“All  the  world’s  a  stage,”  from  As  You 
Like  It.  Secondly,  Shakespeare  was  pre¬ 
sented  in  the  lyrical  vein  with  selections 
from  Oberon’s  speeches  in  A  Midsummer 
Night’s  Dream,  a  play  of  fantasy.  As  an 
example  of  comedy,  Mr.  Clanton  chose  to 
give  Petruchio’s  speech  upon  leaving  his 
wife  in  the  bridal  chamber  in  Taming  of 
the  Shrew.  The  program  ended  with  a 
dramatic  soliloquy  from  Shakespeare’s 
second  play,  Henry  VI,  and  the  famous 
balcony  scene  from  Romeo  and  Juliet. 
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Dr.  Mendenhall 

(  Continued  from  Page  X,  Col.  1) 

Dr.  Mendenhall  said  that  people  should 
not  marry  for  biological  satisfaction 
alone;  nor  should  they  marry  a  person 
because  he  or  she  believes  their  mate  will 
make  a  good  mother  or  father.  These 
are  important  factors,  but  they  are  not 
sufficient  reasons  for  marrying. 

Young  people,  she  said,  should  analyze 
marriage,  and  ask  themselves  what  quali¬ 
ties  they  possess  to  make  a  successful 
marriage.  Dr.  Mendenhall  stressed  the 
human  attitude  toward  marriage. 

There  must  be  equal  division  of  labor, 
■more  understanding  of  give  and  take  in 
marriage,  said  Dr.  Mendenhall. 

Reading  the  marriage  vows  from  year 
to  year,  Dr.  Mendenhall  believes,  revises 
the  marriage  spirit  and  is  a  challenge  to 
one’s  skills. 

Dr.  Mendenhall  left  this  marriage  defi¬ 
nition  with  every  Lasell  student:  “Mar¬ 
riage  is  the  relationship  between  men  and 
women  in  which  the  independence  is 
equal,  the  dependence  is  mutual,  the  obli¬ 
gation  reciprocal.” 

French  Students 
Present  Comedy 

Although  one  of  the  mainstays  of  the 
French  production,  Jane  Steele,  injured 
both  her  knees  in  a  gym  class,  the  French 
play  went  on  as  planned.  The  play,  “Le 
Medecin  Malgre  Lui,”  by  Moliere,  was  a 
three  act  comedy,  produced  Wednesday, 
April  14,  in  Winslow  Hall. 

Moliere,  one  of  the  outstanding  French 
dramatists  of  the  17th  century,  is  fre¬ 
quently  compared  to  Shakespeare  in  Eng¬ 
lish  literature.  It  was  one  of  his  lighter 
offerings  the  students  chose  to  produce. 

Joan  DeFrehn  sang  two  French  songs, 
“Parlez-moi  D’Amour,”  by  Jean  Lenoir, 
and  “Jeune  Fullette,”  by  Nicolas  Dalay- 
rac,  between  the  acts. 

The  play  was  presented  by  the  French 
third  year  students,  under  the  supervision 
of  Mme.  Bailly,  French  instructor  at 
Lasell.  Those  taking  part  in  the  produc¬ 
tion  were:  Joan  Kennedy,  Sally  Morgan, 
Jane  Steele,  Lois  DesJardins,  Shirley 
Schuyler,  Jean  Cabral,  Mona  Carson,  and 
Elizabeth  Dewey. 


Maine  Trading  Post  Articles 
Boost  Building  Fund 

Last  November  the  proceeds  from  the 
Faculty  Bazaar  netted  the  Lasell  Building 
Fund  a  check  for  $1000.  $60  of  this  came 
from  the  sale  of  gay  knitting  and  hand 
bags  from  the  Maine  Trading  Post.  Since 
that  time,  the  sale  of  these  bags  has  been 
continued  until  now  a  business  of  over 
$700  has  been  done  here  at  Lasell,  with 
over  $200  profit  for  the  Building  Fund. 

These  bags  have  been  secured  for  us  by 
Miss  Atwater  through  Mr.  John  Dorr  of 
the  Maine  Trading  Post,  a  unique  local 
firm  in  Boothbay  Harbor  that  manufac¬ 
tures  about  forty  different  varieties  of 
bags,  and  ships  them  to  all  sections  of 
the  United  States.  The  bags,  designed  by 
the  Trading  Post  personnel,  are  both 
original  and  clever,  ranging  from  tricky 
knitting  and  beach  bags  to  cosmetic  kits. 
The  most  popular  numbers  at  Lasell  are 
the  “Gay  Gypsies”,  overarm  hand  bags, 
the  “French  Knitting”  and  “Knit  and 
Chatter”  bags,  and  a  type  of  catch-all 
called  the  “Galloping  Mother”,  and  other 
types  of  canvas  bags. 

It  has  been  hoped  that  the  sale  of 
these  bags  will  continue,  and  in  time  the 
addition  of  such  articles  as  stationery, 
playing  cards,  and  Lasell  Plates  can  be 
added  to  start  a  college  store  run  by 
Lasell  undergraduates  and  faculty. 

Lasell  Speaker’s  Bureau 
Holds  Dance 

Winslow  Hall  was  gaily  decorated  with 
pastel  umbrellas  and  flowers  when  the 
Lasell  Speaker’s  Bureau  held  their  April 
Showers  dance  on  Friday,  April  23.  Danc¬ 
ing  was  enjoyed  from  eight  until  twelve, 
to  the  music  of  the  King  Cole  orchestra. 
The  setting  was  colorful,  and  the  theme 
of  April  rain  and  flowers  was  cleverly 
carried  out. 

Refreshments  were  served  in  the  Barn. 
Home-made  cookies  and  brownies  were 
furnished  by  the  day  students  of  the 
Speaker’s  Bureau,  while  Coca-Cola  was 
contributed  by  the  resident  members  of 
the  club. 

The  dance  committee  was  headed  by 
Jane  Carroll,  Lucile  Tucker,  and  Barbara 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 


WHO’S  WHO 


NANCY  LAWSON 

Her  real  name  is  Nancy  Lawson,  but 
she’s  known  around  campus  as  “Straw.” 
As  soon  as  you  meet  her,  you  can  see 
right  away  how  appropriate  her  nick¬ 
name  is,  because  of  the  color  of  her  hair. 

Bragdon  Hall  claims  Straw  as  its  presi¬ 
dent,  and  the  junior  class  is  proud  of  her 
as  its  vice-president.  Straw  comes  from 
New  Britain,  Connecticut,  which  she  boasts 
about  as  soon  as  you  talk  with  her  for 
a  few  minutes. 

As  enthusiastic  as  she  is  about  Lasell 
and  her  work,  Straw  is  crazy  about  golf. 
The  new  bag  of  golf  clubs  are  kept  in 
the  most  conspicuous  spot  in  her  room. 
The  snow  was  the  only  thing  that  kept 
her  from  playing  golf  in  February. 
Somehow  you  just  can’t  go  toboggan- 
ning  and  golfing  at  the  same  time. 

For  sports  it’s  golf,  and  when  it  comes 
to  music,  Straw  enjoys  the  semi-classics. 
As  far  as  she  is  concerned,  the  radio 
could  feature  two  musical  programs:  one 
of  Paul  Lavalle’s  instrumental  arrange¬ 
ments,  and  one  of  Fred  Waring’s  choral 
arrangements.  She  would  have  a  hard 
time  choosing  which  one  she  would  rather 
listen  to.  She  would  like  a  program  that 
alternated  with  “Smoke  Gets  In  Your 
Eyes”  and  “In  the  Still  of  the  Night”. 

The  bean  pot  in  Straw’s  room  is  one 
that  she  recovered  from  a  trash  can  in 
Harvard  Square.  A  straw  horse,  one  of 
her  prize  possessions,  was  also  rescued 
from  the  same  fate.  She  says  she  likes  to 
collect  things.  “The  best  things  in  life 
are  free.” 

When  it  comes  to  eating,  Straw  claims 
she  could  live  on  lobsters  and  cherry 
stone  clams.  She  also  devours  cocoanuts 
by  the  dozens,  and  that’s  no  fooling.  A 
dozen  cocoanuts  were  sent  to  her  as  a 
joke,  and  Straw,  as  well  as  almost  everyone 
in  Bragdon,  were  eating  cocoanuts  for  a 
week. 

Gardenias  make  a  hit  with  Straw,  too, 
especially  when  you  can  buy  them  on 
Tremont  Street  for  a  dime.  You  can  al¬ 
ways  tell  where  she  has  been  when  you 
see  her  sporting  a  gardenia.  She  thinks 
Boston  is  a  good  place  to  shop,  but  she 
was  disappointed  when  she  couldn’t  find 
a  purple  suit.  Speaking  of  colors,  char¬ 
treuse  and  weird  combinations  appeal  to 
her  also. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 
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ANITA  NICHOLSON 

“I’m  simply  fascinated  by  the  Boston 
Symphony  Orchestra,  and  especially  by  its 
great  conductor,  Koussevitzky,”  exclaimed 
friendly  Anita  Nicholson,  member  of  the 
Orphean  Club,  president  of  Woodland,  and 
talented  violinist.  She  has  been  studying 
the  violin  for  six  years,  and  has  just  this 
year  begun  to  take  piano  lessons.  Anita 
would  like  very  much  to  go  on  with  the 
violin,  but  since  the  field  of  music  is  so 
competitive,  she  is  studying  merchandis¬ 
ing  at  Lasell  to  gain  a  more  practical 
knowledge  of  some  kind. 

Anita  likes  both  classical  and  popular 
music.  This  Gloversville,  New  York  girl 
chooses  as  her  favorite  classical  pieces 
Brahms’  Hungarian  Dance  No.  6  and  as 
close  seconds  Strauss  Waltzes  and  Beetho¬ 
ven’s  5th  Symphony. 

Anita  loves  the  summertime  when  she 
can  fish  and  catch  butterflies.  She  also 
likes  to  wash  cars,  but  she’s  not  trying 
to  drum  up  any  business.  Anita’s  favorite 
diversions  are  eating  desserts  and  keeping 
busy. 

Open  House  and  Tea 
at  Briggs 

Spring  rain  lent  atmosphere  to  the 
theme  of  “April  Showers”  carried  through 
by  forsythia,  daffodils,  and  daisies  at  the 
Briggs  House  Tea  on  Wednesday,  April 
14th. 

Approximately  fifty  guests  were  pres¬ 
ent,  and  were  received  by  Miss  Kibbe, 
faculty  member  living  at  Briggs,  and 
Beryl  Groff,  house  president.  The  house 
was  open  from  four  to  five-thirty,  during 
which  time  the  guests  were  escorted 
through  the  senior  house,  and  punch  and 
sandwiches  were  served. 

In  charge  of  decorations  were  Elizabeth 
Morton,  Margaret  Hanson,  Judith  Mac¬ 
intosh,  Janet  McLaughlin  and  Jean 
Knittel. 

The  refreshment  committee  included 
Rosada  Marston,  Carol  Fay,  Sally  Dun¬ 
can,  Jacqueline  Pfeiffer,  Gloria  Wurth, 
and  Ann  Truex. 


HOW  STRONG  IS  THE  LASELL  SPIRIT  ?  ? 

EVER  WONDERED  ?  ?  —  Here’s  a  sample !  Grace  Gimbel,  pianist,  from  Glen  Ridge, 
New  Jersey,  attended  Lasell  with  the  class  of  ’41.  She  left  Lasell  to  study  ex¬ 
clusively  in  New  York,  for  she  could  not  do  both.  But  she  loved  Lasell  and  is 
anxious  to  give  a  piano  recital  for  the  benefit  of  the  Building  Fund. 

WHEN  IS  IT  ?  ?  —  Friday,  May  21,  at  8:30  P.M. 

WHERE  ?  ?  —  Winslow  Hall. 

WHERE  DO  YOU  GET  TICKETS  ?  ?  —  From  the  ticket  seller  in  your  house  or  at 
the  Main  Office. 

HOW  MUCH  ?  ?  —  $1.00,  tax  included. 

NOW  HOW  ABOUT  YOUR  SPIRIT  ?  ? 

???????????????????????? 
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Woodland  Hall 
Acquaintance  Dance 

The  evening  was  fair  and  warm,  but 
in  Winslow  Hall  “April  Showers”  carried 
out  a  favorite  theme  at  Lasell  this  month, 
when  on  Friday  night  at  eight  o'clock, 
April  16,  Woodland  Hall  held  its  acquaint¬ 
ance  dance  in  the  gymnasium.  Approxi¬ 
mately  one  hundred  and  fifty  men  rep¬ 
resenting  Tufts,  Harvard,  M.I.T.,  Bos¬ 
ton  University,  Boston  College,  Holy 
Cross,  and  Babson  were  invited.  The 
dance  was  so  well  attended,  it  became 
necessary  to  call  girls  from  Bragdon  Hall 
to  help  entertain  the  guests. 

The  hall  was  gaily  decorated  with  um¬ 
brellas  and  streamers  of  brightly  colored 
crepe  paper.  Small  tables  and  chairs 
placed  about  the  room  provided  a  place 
to  relax  and  to  chat.  Zerlina  Lewis  was 
chairman  of  the  decoration  committee. 

Lois  Koritz,  Zerlina  Lewis,  and  Hilda- 
Javne  Naull  served  as  hostesses  by  intro¬ 
ducing  the  Lasell  students  to  the  visiting 
men. 

Refreshments,  which  consisted  of  coca- 
cola  and  cookies,  were  served  during  in¬ 
termission  from  an  attractively  decorated 
table.  Members  of  the  refreshment  com¬ 
mittee  were  Marion  Wilson,  Carolyn 
Shailer,  Katherine  White,  and  Shirley 
Greenhalgh. 

Preceding  the  dance,  the  girls  gave 
Mrs.  Poland  a  surprise  birthday  party 
in  the  dining  room  at  Woodland  during 
dinner.  They  presented  her  with  a  large 
cake  and  a  corsage.  Mrs.  Poland  and 
Mrs.  Briggs  acted  as  hostesses  at  the 
dance. 
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Carpenter  Hall 
Gives  Shower 

Wednesday  night,  April  21,  Lasell  seniors 
living  at  Carpenter  Hall  gave  a  combined 
shower  for  the  Misses  Mealy,  Quigel,  and 
Place,  and  for  Mrs.  Robert  E.  Lee,  the 
former  Katherine  Sorrentino. 

Joan  Ryan  was  in  charge  of  the  ar¬ 
rangements.  Each  girl  was  given  a  large 
aluminum  ice-bucket  as  a  gift.  The  Car¬ 
penter  living  room  was  decorated  with  a 
pink  and  rose  umbrella  made  by  Pat 
Cass,  Jane  Miller,  and  Jane  Hamilton. 


Nancy  Lawson 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  3) 
Straw  is  a  member  of  the  Speaker’s 
Bureau,  a  member  of  the  Executive  Coun¬ 
cil,  but  even  with  these  outside  activi¬ 
ties,  she  is  on  the  Dean’s  List  with  all 
A’s.  The  merchandising  course  is  Straw’s 
major.  “Lasell  is  wonderful,  and  I  wish 
this  college  offered  a  four  year  course,” 
she  comments  frequently. 


Speaker’s  Bureau  Dance 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  2) 
Noel.  Members  of  the  refreshment  com¬ 
mittee  were,  Sally-Ann  Bolster,  Constance 
Barry,  Barbara  Washer,  and  Betty-Lou 
Bolster. 

Those  serving  on  the  publicity  com¬ 
mittee  were,  Christine  Laaby,  Margaret 
Abrahamian,  and  Muriel  Diversi. 

Virginia  Hill,  Julia  Jensen,  and  Con¬ 
stance  Barry  served  on  the  decoration 
committee. 


Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 

Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 

Bigeloiv  0780 


Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

EST.  1872 


Shoe  Service  Shop 

Joseph  Cincotti,  Prop. 

299  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE 

The 

Rexall  Store 

Boulevard  Pharmacy 

2090  Commonwealth  Ave. 
AUBURNDALE 
BIG.  2336 


SPORTS  CHAT 

Those  having  red  marks  by  their  name 
on  the  crew  list  are  ready  to  go  out  in 
the  war  canoes;  those  without  red  marks 
have  been  going  out  this  week  for  one 
practice  in  order  to  pass  their  small  canoe 
tests.  Notice  of  practices  will  be  posted. 
After  preliminary  practices,  the  group  will 
be  divided  into  squads,  and  one  crew 
will  then  be  picked  from  each  squad.  All 
working,  of  course,  towards  “River  Day!” 

The  first  softball  game  of  the  season 
matched  seniors  and  juniors.  The  final 
score  was  34-18  in  the  favor  of  the  seniors. 

One  swimming  practice  at  Tufts  pool 
proved  eventful  for  Miss  Watt’s  swim¬ 
mers.  Those  who  passed  their  Senior  Life 
Saving  tests  were:  Challice;  Ashley  A.; 
Daniels;  Thorne;  Battles;  and  Conners. 

Semi-finals  in  the  doubles  tennis  tour¬ 
nament  is  set  up  with  Curtis,  B.,  and 
Groff  playing  against  Drake  and  Cohen, 
and  Simonton  and  Kneller  playing  against 
Russell  and  Abrahamian.  As  for  the 
singles,  Curtis,  B.,  and  Groff  play  each 
other  in  the  finals. 

The  basketball  tournament  finals  came 
out  with  Woodland  playing  Chandler.  A 
few  hours  after  this  writing  we  will  know 
the  victors.  Meanwhile,  we’ll  leave  the 
space  blank. 


VINCENT  CLEANERS 


Executive  Council  Notes 

Because  of  requests  from  many  students 
to  know  what  is  done  at  the  Executive 
Council  meeting,  a  motion  was  passed  at 
our  last  meeting  to  place  the  minutes  of 
all  the  following  meetings  in  the  News. 

April  12,  1948 

The  meeting  was  called  to  order  by 
Nancy  Chapman,  president,  and  the 
minutes  of  the  previous  meeting  were 
read  and  approved. 

The  first  topic  under  old  business  was 
the  appointment  of  a  committee  for  the 
revision  of  the  Blue  Book.  The  committee 
chosen  consists  of:  Nancy  Chapman,) 
Frances  Lee,  Joanne  Block,  Betty  Ahner, 
Miss  Tribou,  Mrs.  Montony,  Mrs. 
Poland,  Miss  McClelland,  Miss  Rothen- 
berger,  Margaret  McGinnis,  Virginia 
Hall,  Natalie  Hall,  Nancy  Lawson,  and 
Anita  Nicholson. 

Secondly,  after  a  discussion,  it  was  de¬ 
cided  to  post  a  notice  in  the  bulletin  to 
the  effect  that  anyone  creating  any  un¬ 
necessary  disturbance  in  assemblies  would 
be  asked  to  leave,  and  also  be  counted  as 
absent. 

Thirdly,  the  following  chairmen  were 
appointed  for  the  Cotillion:  refreshments 
— Jane  Hicks  and  Elsie  Paulson;  publicity 
— Elizabeth  Ahner;  and  tickets — Jacque¬ 
line  Abrams. 

Lastly,  after  a  discussion  about  stu¬ 
dents  being  seen  off  campus  with  slacks 
and  dungarees  on,  it  was  decided  to  put 
a  notice  in  the  bulletin  that  slacks  and 
dungarees  are  not  to  be  worn  off  the  cam¬ 
pus,  in  order  to  correct  the  situation. 

By  the  motion  of  Beryl  Groff,  the  meet¬ 
ing  was  adjourned. 

Respectfully  submitted, 

Joanne  Block,  Secretary 


Let's  Have  a  Hamburger 
at 

ANNE’S 


Batchelder-Snyder 

FUSE  MEATS 


College  Magazines 
College  ISeivspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 


2110  Commonwealth  Ave. 

free  pick  up  and  delivery 
WE  AIM  TO  PLEASE 


Auburn  Cleaners 

Company 

343  AUBURN  STREET 

Lasell  0211 

Free  Pick  Up  and 
Delivery 


The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


HAY  RIDE  and  WIENIE 
FACILITIES 

Call  R.  E.  WILSON 

BIG.  0825 


RECORDS 

AUBURADIO  SERVICE 

LA.  7-0959 

438  Lexington  Street 
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MAY  COTILLION 
COMPLETES 
GALA  WEEKEND 


Brightly  colored  corals  and  fishes  are  to 
be  featured  in  the  motif  for  the  May  Co¬ 
tillion  which  is  being  held  tonight,  May 
15,  in  Winslow  Hall.  Girls  in  gay  gowns 
jnd  their  escorts  will  both  waltz  and 
rhumba  from  8  to  12  o’clock  p.m.  to  the 
music  of  Gene  Dennis’s  orchestra. 


The  unusual  underwater  decoration 
scheme  has  been  carried  out  by  a  com¬ 
mittee  headed  by  Cora  Lou  Buffum.  As¬ 
sisting  her  were  Nancy  Lawson,  Mary 
Fiske,  Nancy  Hayden,  Norma  Noyes,  Mu¬ 
riel  Morris,  Joan  Caswell,  Joan  Sullivan, 
Carolyn  Loewe,  Marie  Foster  and  Sally 
Simonds. 

The  clever  little  signs  which  have  been 
popping  up  all  around  the  campus  are  the 
result  of  an  on-the-job  publicity  com¬ 
mittee  composed  of  Elizabeth  Ahner  and 
Elizabeth  Dewey.  Anywhere  you  walk 
you  might  spot  one  of  these  ryhming  dit¬ 
ties  which  appear  a  line  at  a  time  on  four 
small  posts.  Various  skits  have  also  been 
presented  to  remind  you  that  the  Cotillion 
will  be  an  evening  you’ll  always  remember. 

The  receiving  line  for  the  evening  in¬ 
cludes  President  and  Mrs.  Wass,  Dean 
Rothenberger,  Miss  Blatchford,  and  Miss 
Nancy  Chapman. 

Cora  Lou  Buffum  and  Joan  Scott  are 
the  originators  of  the  souvenir  program 
adorned  with  a  tassle,  which  each  girl  re¬ 
ceives  as  her  ticket  of  admittance  to  the 
biggest  formal  of  the  year. 

Refreshments  consisting  of  brownies  and 
punch  will  be  served  under  the  direction 
of  Elsie  Paulson  and  Jane  Hicks. 

For  weeks  the  telephones  have  been  in 
constant  use  by  girls  arranging  dates  and 
places  for  their  dates  to  stay.  The  May 
Cotillion  is  the  second  night  of  the  big 
weekend.  It  follows  the  Pops  Concert 
held  Friday  night,  getting  festivities  off  to 
a  gay  start.  By  now  formals  are  pressed 
and  waiting,  and  corsages  will  be  arriving 
soon. 


LCCA  Cook-out  Success 

A  cook-out  for  the  entire  student  body 
was  sponsored  by  the  Lasell  Campus  and 
Community  Association  on  Friday,  April 
30,  at  the  Auburndale  Playground  from 
5:00  to  6:30.  It  was  the  first  cook-out 
in  the  history  of  the  L.  C.  C.  A.,  and  was 
attended  by  Lasell  students,  as  well  as 
by  Miss  Davis,  faculty  adviser  for  the 
L.  C.  C.  A.,  Miss  MacArthur,  Miss  Mc¬ 
Clelland,  and  Miss  Tribou. 

There  were  frankforts,  tuna-fish  salad, 
potato  chips,  milk,  and  ice  cream  for  all. 

Following  the  picnic  dinner,  a  softball 
game  was  played  between  the  seniors  and 
juniors,  with  the  seniors  having  the  win¬ 
ning  team. 

At  seven  o’clock,  students  and  faculty 
departed  for  Winslow  Hall,  where  a  va¬ 
riety  show  was  presented.  Members  of 
the  different  houses  on  campus  contributed 
to  the  program.  Girls  from  Woodland  en¬ 
acted  a  skit,  portraying  Lasellites  prepar¬ 
ing  to  go  to  the  Cotillion.  A  group  of 
“Carpenterites”  sang  an  original  song 
about  Lasell.  Draper  “played”  a  baseball 
game,  with  Shirley  Miller  as  pitcher, 
Elizabeth  Dewey,  of  Casino,  catcher,  and 
Paula  Drake,  batter-up.  Casino  put  on  a 
school-room  scene,  and  sang  “Schooldays,” 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  3) 


Misses  Tracey,  Healey, 
Kwok  Give  Recitals 

Each  spring,  in  the  tradition  of  Lasell, 
music  students  present  their  formal  con¬ 
certs. 

Mass  Audrey  Tracey,  majoring  in  voice, 
gave  the  first  recital  Monday  evening, 
May  3,  in  Winslow  Hall.  Her  program 
included  “Bois  Epais,”  from  Amadis  by 
Lully ;  “Though  Light  Is  My  Heart”  by 
Scarlotti;  “Voce  di  donna,”  from  La  Gio- 
conda  by  Ponchielli;  “La  Procession”  by 
Franck;  “Wie  Melodien  Zieht  es  Mir”  by 
Brahms;  “Von  ewiger  Liebe”  by  Brahms; 
“Silent  Noon”  by  Vaughn;  and  “Ah,  Love 
But  a  Day”  by  Mrs.  H.  H.  A.  Beach. 
Miss  Tracey  was  assisted  in  two  duets  by 
Miss  Anita  Healey,  also  a  voice  major. 
Their  selections  were  “Spring  Song”  by 
Lassen  and  “Italian  Street  Song,”  from 
Naughty  Marietta  by  Herbert.  With  a 
bright  Mexican  shawl  over  her  white  eve¬ 
ning  gown,  Miss  Tracey  concluded  the 
program  with  “Habanera,”  from  Carmen 
by  Bizet. 

The  second  concert,  in  which  Miss 
Anita  Healey  was  soloist,  was  presented 
Sunday  afternoon,  May  9,  in  Winslow 
Hall.  Her  program  consisted  of  “O  bocca 
dolorosa”  by  Sibella  ;  “Alleluja”  by  Mozart ; 
“Ah,  fors  et  lui”  and  “Sempre  libera” 
from  La  Traviata  by  Verdi;  “Care  Selve” 
from  Atalanta  by  Handel;  “The  Russian 
Nightingale”  by  Alabieff-Luebling ;  “Will 
You  Remember,”  from  Maytime  by  Rom¬ 
berg.  and  “Little  Mother  O’  Mine”  by 
Burleigh.  In  “The  Russian  Nightingale” 
a  flute  obligato  was  played  by  Mrs.  Ilene 
Derick  Whelpley.  Miss  Healey  dedicated 
the  last  piece,  “Little  Mother  O’  Mine”  to 
her  mother  in  recognition  of  Mother’s 
Day.  Also  on  the  program,  Miss  Beulah 
Kwok  and  Miss  Bianca  Mahfood,  piano 
students,  played  two  duets,  “Andante”  by 
Chaminade  and  “Country  Gardens”  by 
Grainger.  Miss  Kwok  then  played  a  Cho¬ 
pin  Etude,  Opus  10,  No.  3,  which  she  dedi¬ 
cated  to  her  mother  in  China. 

Miss  Healey  wore  a  blue  satin  strapless 
evening  gown;  Miss  Kwok,  a  black  Chi¬ 
nese  gown  with  gold,  red  and  green  stripes , 
and  Miss  Mahfood,  a  black  gown  with 
gold  trimming.  The  soloists  received  bou¬ 
quets  of  mixed  spring  flowers. 

Mrs.  Franklin  E.  Leland  was  piano 
accompanist  for  Miss  Tracey  and  Miss 
Healey. 

Villain  Wins  Out  in 
Original  Melodrama 

An  old-fashioned  melodrama,  “The 
Villain  Wins  Out,”  was  the  feature  at¬ 
traction  of  the  assembly  held  at  Winslow 
Hall  on  Friday,  May  7.  The  play,  which 
was  written  by  three  Lasell  students, 
Joan  DeFrehn,  Pamela  Johns,  and  Elaine 
McGoIdrick,  was  sponsored  by  the  Junior 
Play  Production  Class. 

Pamela  Johns  played  Prudence,  the 
beautiful  heroine  who  had  to  choose  be¬ 
tween  Rollo  the  Hero  (Shirley  Olesen) 
and  Oscar  the  Villain  (Ellen  Morris). 
During  his  wild  youth  Father,  portrayed 
by  Janet  White,  had  put  a  slug  into 
a  pay  telephone.  Oscar  the  Villain 
threatened  to  expose  Father’s  terrible 
crime  if  Prudence  wouldn’t  marry  him. 
Rollo  the  Hero  bought  all  the  telephone 
companies  and  made  slugs  lawful.  In  an 
unconventional  finish  Prudence  decided 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  1) 


LASELL  NIGHT  AT  POPS 
FEATURES  BEULAH  KWOK 


Dr.  Mendenhall  Talks  On 
Courtship,  Engagement 

Dr.  Jean  C.  Mendenhall  lectured  to 
Lasell  students  on  “Love,  Courtship,  and 
Engagement”,  Thursday,  May  6,  in 
Winslow  Hall.  This  was  the  second  of 
her  three  lectures  to  be  given  at  Lasell. 

Dr.  Mendenhall  stated,  “Love  is  simply 
*  h  rills  to  many  people,  an  unknown  ad¬ 
venture  upon  which  they  are  willing  to 
embark.  Love  is  an  affectionate  response 
to  the  whole  personality.  Some  people 
hate  to  face  reality.” 

Love,  said  Dr.  Mendenhall,  is  a  primary 
basis  for  marriage,  and  is  genuine,  re¬ 
gardless  of  the  type  of  people  involved. 
Women  should  not  be  blind,  or  hasty, 
but  willing  to  prepare  for  the  kind  of 
husband  they  want. 

There  are  two  types  of  love,  romantic 
love  and  true  love.  Romantic  love  spurns 
all  praticalitv.  People  are  more  eager 
and  anxious  for  fulfillment  of  love  at 
any  cost. 

True  love  is  not  as  simple.  It  is  com¬ 
posed  of  deeply  rooted  qualities  such 
as  sincerity,  honesty,  understanding,  and 
loyalty. 

Dr.  Mendenhall  believes  that  early 
love  affairs  may  be  as  genuine  as  the 
more  mature  types  of  love,  but  adult  love 
is  more  realistic,  more  satisfying,  re¬ 
assuring,  and  comforting.  It  is  a  life 
time  project. 

“When  the  right  person  comes  along, 
you  have  a  genuine  liking  for  most  of 
his  ways,  ideals,  and  standards  of  living, 
without  any  serious  clashing,”  she  con¬ 
tinued.  A  time  factor  is  important  when 
considering  marriage.  Companionship  and 
friendship  need  a  period  of  growth.  Too 
many  seek  ideal  mates,  and  are  easily 
disillusioned  if  looking  for  perfection 
“After  all,  remember  that  your  mate 
cannot  expect  perfection  in  you,  so  why 
should  you  demand  the  impossible  of  him? 
Love  is  a  basis  for  our  American  marriages, 
but  this  is  only  one  spoke  in  the  wheel. 
Most  girls  hope  to  ‘marry  up’  the  social 
ladder.” 

According  to  Dr.  Mendenhall  there  are 
five  elements  of  love: 

1.  The  biological  mating  impulse, 
which  is  important,  but  not  all  important. 

2.  The  economic  relationship,  a  di- 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  3) 


Beulah  Jade  Kwok,  a  native  of  Hong 
Kong,  China,  and  a  senior  at  Lasell, 
played  Addinsell’s  “Warsaw  Concerto” 
with  the  Boston  Pops  Orchestra  during 
Lasell’s  night  at  the  Pops  in  Symphony 
Hall  on  Friday  evening,  May  14.  Beulah 
wore  a  white,  Chinese  gown,  trimmed 
in  the  colorful,  oriental  style. 

Although  she  has  been  in  this  country 
a  little  over  a  year,  Beulah  has  mastered 
the  English  language  as  well  as  the  piano. 
For  ten  years  Beulah  has  been  playing 
the  piano.  At  Lasell  she  is  continuing 
her  studies  of  the  piano  and  the  organ, 
under  the  instruction  of  Mr.  George 
Sawyer  Dunham. 

Mr.  Dunham  was  amazed  with  the 
way  in  which  Beulah  played  the  concerto, 
and  spoke  to  Mr.  Fiedler,  the  Pops  con¬ 
ductor,  about  Beulah’s  talent.  After  an 
audition  with  Mr.  Fiedler,  it  was  an¬ 
nounced  that  Beulah  would  have  the  op¬ 
portunity  of  playing  at  the  concert. 

This  is  the  first  time  that  a  Lasell  girl 
has  had  the  privilege  of  performing  at 
a  Pops  Concert.  After  Beulah  graduates 
in  June,  she  hopes  to  go  to  the  New 
England  Conservatory  of  Music  in  Boston. 
Mr.  Fiedler  is  interested  in  helping  young 
people  who  are  anxio-us  to  continue  their 
musical  careers.  Fifty  selections  out  of 
the  three  hundred  that  are  usually  played 
in  a  Pops  season,  are  written  by  young, 
unknown  composers. 

Arthur  Fiedler  has  been  the  conductor 
of  the  Pops  since  1930,  giving  pleasure 
to  thousands  of  music  lovers.  A  night 
at  the  Pops  has  been  a  tradition  at  Lasell 
for  almost  nineteen  years.  The  weekend 
of  the  concert  and  the  May  Cotillion  is 
one  which  Lasell  students  look  forward  to 
all  year.  Symphony  Hall  welcomed  over 
a  thousand  guests;  juniors  and  seniors, 
their  escorts,  families  and  friends,  as  well 
as  college  alumnae.  Refreshments  were 
served  and  everyone  sat  back  and  enjoyed 
talking  with  friends,  and  listening  to  the 
music. 

The  first  number  on  the  program  was 
the  “Marche  Militaire”  by  Schubert 
Next,  the  orchestra  played  the  overture 
to  “La  Gazz  Ladra”  by  Rossini,  “Claire 
de  Lune”  by  the  popular  composer  De¬ 
bussy,  and  the  “Polonaise  in  A-flat”  by 
Chopin  brought  a  loud  applause  from 
the  audience.  The  orchestra  also  played 
"Espana  Rhapsody”  by  Chabrier. 

After  these  selections,  the  members  of 
the  Lasell  Orphean  Club,  attired  in  pastel 
colored  gowns,  sang  a  group  of  songs 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  George  Sawyer 
Dunham. 

Mrs.  Franklin  G.  Leland  and  Mr. 
Harold  Schwab  accompanied  the  Lasell 
students  on  the  piano  in  the  first  se¬ 
lection,  “Russian  Picnic”.  The  second 
number  was  the  “Peat  Fire  Smooring 
Prayer”,  a  Hebridies  Folk  Song.  Next 
was  the  song  entitled  “Yonder,  Yonder” 
by  Gaines,  and  arranged  by  Roberton. 
The  stirring  “Coronation  Scene”  from 
Boris  Goudonoy  by  Moussorgsky,  with 
the  piano  and  organ  accompaniment,  was 
the  final  number  by  the  chorus. 

Richard  Rodgers  Waltzes,  arranged  by 
Anderson,  “Yankee  Doodle  Went  to 
Town”,  by  Gould,  and  “The  Finale  from 
Cinderella,”  by  Contes  completed  the 
program. 
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DEMOCRACY  FUNCTIONS  ON  CAMPUS 

The  ballots  have  been  cast  and  counted,  and  next  year’s  Executive  Council  and 
LCCA  officers  have  been  announced.  Democracy  has  been  set  to  work  on  the  Lasell 
campus. 

Every  phase  of  our  life  here  at  college  is  preparing  us  for  the  years  ahead.  While 
we  are  gaining  the  know-how  for  our  chosen  careers,  we  are  also  learning  the  give 
and  take  of  life  on  our  own,  the  art  of  living  together,  the  advantages  of  such  privi¬ 
leges  as  electing  our  officers  to  Executive  Council.  Life  at  Lasell  is  life  in  a  democracy 
on  a  smaller  scale. 

It  won't  be  many  years  before  the  time  will  come  when  we’ll  be  face  to  face  with 
one  of  those  booths  known  as  a  voting  machine,  and  the  necessity  of  choosing  the 
party  and  candidates  that  we  wish  to  place  in  public  office.  Here  on  campus,  elections 
lack  involved  platforms  and  politics,  but  they  are  none  the  less  meaningful.  As  it  is 
important  to  the  Italians  whether  the  communists  or  capitalists  take  office,  and  to 
Americans  whether  the  Democrats  or  Republicans  come  out  ahead,  so  it  should  be 
important  to  Lasellites  as  to  whom  they  choose  as  the  officers  of  next  year’s  Executive 
Council. 

It  wasn't  too  long  ago  that  women  were  considered  frivolous  creatures  whose  place 
was  in  the  home.  We’ve  come  a  long  way  since  then.  Women  have  proven  themselves 
equal  to  any  job,  and  capable  of  choosing  the  candidates  they  want  in  office. 

Here  on  campus,  we’ve  just  exercised  our  privilege  as  members  of  a  democratic 
student  government.  We’ve  elected  our  officers;  now  let’s  back  them  to  the  utmost. 


FAREWELL  TO  SENIOR  SISTERS 

Soon  the  excitement  of  graduation  will  be  with  us.  Soon  farewells  will  be  said  to 
roommates  and  friends,  and  the  end  of  your  two  years  at  Lasell  will  have  come  for 
the  seniors. 

Yes,  you  are  leaving  Lasell,  but  you  are  not  leaving  the  hearts  of  those  whom 
you  have  guided  through  their  first  year  at  Lasell.  You  have  been  our  “senior  sisters”, 
and  sisters  that  anyone  would  be  proud  to  know,  and  glad  to  have.  You  shared 
our  first  days  of  a  new  life  at  college  with  us.  For  some  of  us  it  was  the  first  time 
away  from  home,  and  you  made  us  feel  comfortable  and  at  ease  in  our  new  college 
surroundings.  You  escorted  us  to  the  informal  reception  in  the  fall,  when  we  were 
introduced  to  the  faculty. 

Next  year  we  will  have  new  friends,  new  acquaintances,  but  then  we  will  be  faced 
with  the  task  of  being  the  “senior  sisters”.  It  is  our  sincere  hope  that  we  can  be  of 
as  much  help  to  the  incoming  students  as  you  were  during  our  first  “nervous  days”. 

You  will  be  gone,  but  we  will  still  remember  you  in  classes,  in  the  Barn,  on  the 
Athletic  Field,  and  at  the  dances.  We  will  still  laugh  at  the  silly  things  we  have 
done,  and  the  good  times  we  have  had  together. 

But  leaving  is  not  all  sorrow,  for  your  world  of  tomorrow  will  hold  more  good 
friends  and  more  good  times.  We  hope,  from  the  bottom  of  our  hearts,  that,  whatever 
you  future  may  be,  it  will  give  you  all  the  happiness  you  deserve. 


MAGNOLIAS,  SWAN  BOATS  AND  THE  POPS 

Springtime  in  Boston  means  magnolia  trees  blooming  in  the  Boston  Gardens,  rides 
on  the  swan  boats  for  both  children  and  adults,  hurdy-gurdies  playing  in  Back  Bay, 
and  the  Red  Sox  victories.  You  walk  down  the  streets  of  Boston  with  a  light  breeze 
blowing  your  skirts,  and  the  sun’s  rays  warm  against  your  face.  Gardenias  and 
corsages  of  spring  flowers  sold  on  Tremont  Street,  scent  the  air. 

The  nights  are  cool,  and  it  is  the  time  of  the  year  when  the  public  anxiously  looks 
forward  to  Pops  Concerts  at  Symphony  Hall.  When  Arthur  Fiedler  lifts  his  baton, 
the  audience  settles  back  at  their  tables  to  enjoy  an  evening’s  program  of  classical 
and  popular  music  in  the  friendly,  informal  atmosphere  of  a  Pops  Concert.  The 
people  sit  on  gold  chairs  around  apple-green  tables  and  order  anything  from  Hanley’s 
Beer  for  twenty-five  cents  to  champagne  for  nine  dollars.  The  crowd  claps  enthusi¬ 
astically  for  either  Wagner  and  Bizet  to  Gould  or  Gershwin. 

Year  after  year,  the  same  people  come  back  for  more.  The  Hall  is  always  packed 
with  music  lovers.  There  are  special  concerts  for  children,  and  an  Old  Timers  Night. 


This  is  the  evening  when  Arthur  Fiedler  comes  to  Symphony  Hall  in  a  horse  and 
buggy,  while  his  audience  is  attired  in  gay  nineties  costumes,  and  arrive  for  the 
concert  on  bicycles  and  on  horseback. 

Arthur  Fiedler,  conductor  of  the  Pops  Concerts,  also  directs  the  Esplanade  Concerts 
held  in  the  open-air  band  shell  on  the  Charles  River  during  the  summer.  Mr.  Fiedler 
was  a  member  of  the  Boston  Symphony  Orchestra  when  he  was  seventeen  and  played 
the  violin,  the  piano  and  several  other  instruments.  He  was  known  as  “The  Floating 
Kidney”  because  no  one  ever  knew  where  he  would  end  up  playing. 

In  1930  Mr.  Fiedler  took  over  the  Pops  Concert,  and  for  nineteen  years  he  has 
given  pleasure  to  all  the  Bostonians  and  their  friends.  Meet  you  at  the  Pops.  Music 
maestro,  please! 


GOING  PLACES 

by  MARGE  BOYNTON 


“Let’s  go  to  the  circus!”  someone  says, 
and  before  we  know  it,  we  are  sitting 
under  the  big  top  munching  our  peanuts 
as  readily  as  the  little  boy  sitting  next 
to  us.  The  bands  are  playing  loudly,  and 
above  their  blaring  notes  we  hear  the 
shrill  squeal  of  elephants,  and  the  mighty 
roar  that  could  belong  only  to  the  king 
of  beasts.  We  take  a  look  around  while 
waiting  for  the  first  super-colossal  at¬ 
traction.  We  are  sitting  under  the  tent 
of  the  world’s  biggest  circus,  Ringling 
Brothers  and  Barnum  &  Bailey. 

I  am  thinking  weighty  thoughts  about 
the  circus  in  general,  when  a  piercing 
shriek  shatters  my  soliloquy.  Sally’s 
foot  is  stuck  between  the  seats,  and  she 
is  writhing  in  agony  while  several  well- 
meaning  friends  tug  vigorously.  Finally, 
after  many  moans,  the  aching  member 
is  extracted,  and  we  convince  Sally  that 
her  ankle  is  not  broken. 

Staging  their  antics  outside  the  three 

rings  are  the  clowns  and  jugglers.  There 
is  one  lean,  lanky  clown  who  amuses  us 
immensely.  In  fact,  we  laugh  so  hard 
that  we  attract  his  attention,  and  before 
we  know  what’s  happening  he  is  making 
his  way  toward  us  over  an  endless  number 
of  seats,  with  a  grin  on  his  brilliantly 

smeared  face.  People  are  twisting  and 

turning  in  their  seats,  and  there  seem 
to  be  a  million  eyes  staring  at  us  as  we 
shrink  back,  turtle  style,  as  far  as  we 
can  go.  Then  of  all  things,  Lean  and 

Lanky  stops  smack  in  front  of  us,  and 
reels  off  a  fast  line  of  patter  which  has 
us  in  stitches.  We  are  at  the  aisle-rolling 
stage.  Too  bad  we  can’t  perform  here, 
but  one  look  at  the  sickening  drop  be¬ 
neath  convinces  us  that  we’ll  just  have  to 
restrain  ourselves.  Apparently  Lean  and 
Lanky  is  satisfied  after  he  sees  us  on 
the  verge  of  hysteria,  and  he  retreats. 
By  this  time  we  feel  as  though  we  are 
the  main  ring  attraction  in  the  circus, 
and  blushing  furiously  we  retire  behind 
our  programs. 

It  doesn’t  take  my  friends  long  to 
come  out  of  their  shells,  and  I  can  feel 
swellings  rising  on  both  arms  as  they 
eagerly  poke  me  in  excitement.  They 
don’t  want  me  to  miss  a  thing,  and  my 
neck  is  wobbling  at  angles  never  before 
reached.  Maybe  I’ll  be  the  feature  at¬ 
traction  in  the  side  show  yet.  Suddenly 
a  blast  that  sets  us  rocking  in  our  seats 
fills  the  air.  It  is  merely  the  fanfare 
clearing  the  air  for  the  ballyhoo  which 
is  about  to  issue  forth  from  the  yawning 
chasm  in  the  master  of  ceremony’s  face. 
We  struggle  to  hold  Eve  down — she  is 
seized  with  the  mad  desire  to  pitch  pen¬ 
nies  in  his  direction.  What ! !  Our  bus- 
fare  home??  We  all  pounce  on  her. 

I  discover  that  the  rings  are  filled 
with  people  in  gaudy  costumes.  In  one 
ring  a  breath-taking  sky  ballet  is  in 
action.  Each  time  a  daring  leap  is  ex¬ 
ecuted  someone  pinches  me,  but  I  am 
too  intent  on  the  center  ring  to  feel  it 
at  the  moment.  There  is  truly  a  wizard 
of  the  wire.  Look  at  that  young  girl 


in  spangly  blue  tights;  she’s  edging  her 
way  along  a  strand  so  thin  it’s  hardly 
visible.  What  balance!  What  poise!  This 
time  it’s  my  turn  to  enthusiastically 
pound  a  friend.  A  finger  shoots  pa 
my  eye  and  I  look  to  see  what  Betty 
s  gurgling  about.  “Isn’t  he  a  doll?” 
she  screams  as  the  hugest  pachyderm 
I’ve  ever  seen  rears  on  his  hind  legs  and 
dances  precariously  on  the  top  of  a 
small  drum. 

Before  we  can  get  a  look  at  every¬ 
thing,  new  acts  arrive.  There’s  so  much 
to  see.  We  peer  wildly  around,  trying 
o  glimpse  them  all.  Peer  is  right !  I 
have  never  had  such  a  magnificent  birds- 
eye  view.  We  duck  hurriedly  whenever 
the  wind  blows,  since  the  canvas  keeps 
trying  to  get  chummy  with  us. 

Horses  and  lions  and  leopards  all  try 
to  outroar  each  other.  The  lion  is  so 
convincing,  that  I  bet  my  cherished  quar¬ 
ter  that  the  tamer  won’t  come  out  alive 
after  he  puts  his  head  into  those  jaws 
Oh  darn,  there  he  is  making  a  bow.  At 
this  point  the  refreshment  men  (that’s 
the  polite  term  for  them,  I  believe)  be- 
seige  us  at  once.  Before  we  know  it,  our 
little  hands  are  clutching  ice  cream 
cones,  soda  pop,  potato  chips,  peanuts 
and  candied  apples.  And  Mary  Lou  has 
a  balloon — a  Mickey  Mouse  balloon ! 

Suddenly  the  kaleidoscope  which  has 
paraded  before  us  all  afternoon  ends 
abruptly.  There  is  a  deafening  silence 
after  the  bands  fall  silent  and  the  barkers 
stop  selling  their  wares.  As  the  people 
tread  lightly  on  our  toes  in  a  mad  dash 


to  leave,  we  realize  the  circus  is  over. 
We  return  to  the  campus  with  the 
wonders  of  the  Barnum  &  Bailey  fresh 
in  our  minds.  I  have  returned  with  still 
another  wonder — how  can  one  person 
get  so  many  bruises? 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

May  16 — Dr.  Wallace  Anderson, 
Portland,  Maine 

May  17— Dr.  John  P.  Tilton,  Tufts 
College 

May  18 — Senior  song  practice 
May  19 — Fashion  Show  rehearsal 
May  20 — Dr.  Jean  Mendenhall, 
“Question  Box  Period” 

May  21 — Workshop  Players 
May  23 — Rev.  Frederick  M.  Morris, 
Trinity  Church,  Newton  Center 
May  24 — Orientation  final  exam 
May  25 — Senior  song  practice 
May  26 — Fashion  Show  rehearsal 
May  27 — No  assembly 
May  28 — Senior  song  practice 


Fashion  Show 

The  Fashion  Coordinating  Committee, 
under  chairman  Eileen  Ritschel,  and  made 
up  of  representatives  of  each  of  the  cloth¬ 
ing  classes,  has  the  plans  for  the  fashion 
show  to  be  given  June  3  well  under  way. 
Mrs.  Goelz  and  Mrs.  Bunker  are  the  two 
faculty  members  advising  the  committee 
Janet  White  is  in  charge  of  the  wardrobe; 
Patricia  Quirk,  wardrobe  sequence;  Jane 
Carrol],  commentary;  Nancy  Sanborn, 
makeup;  Joan  Caswell,  art;  Joanne  Eaton 
and  Eva  Laitinen,  program  and  ushers. 
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“T/ie  Villain  Wins  Out” 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
upon  Oscar  the  Villain,  instead  of  the 
generous  Rollo. 

During  the  two-act  play,  Lasell  students 
cheered  the  hero  and  hissed  the  Villain 
in  much  the  same  way  as  old-time  audi¬ 
ences  did.  Only  the  over-ripe  tomatoes 
were  omitted. 

Joan  DeFrehn  sang  “Curse  of  An 
Aching  Heart !”  and  “No  No  A  Thousand 
Times  No !”  accompanied  by  Barbara 
Jtymer  at  the  piano.  The  play  was  di¬ 
rected  by  Joan  DeFrehn,  with  the  help 
of  Miss  Morrill,  instructor  in  dramatics. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  performance, 
Audrey  Tracey  awarded  basketball  letters 
and  numerals  to  many  girls.  “BBs” 
were  given  to  Abrahamian,  Anderson, 
Bickford,  Maker,  Moyer,  Palady,  Pinney, 
Potier,  Quilty,  and  Simonton.  Fallon, 
Munro,  and  Newitt  received  both  “BBs” 
and  their  three-inch  bars. 

“BBs”  and  three-inch  bars  were 

awarded  to  eight  seniors  who  had  re¬ 
ceived  their  “48”  numerals  last  year.  They 
are  Barry,  Chapman,  Cramton,  Drake, 
Groff,  Johnson,  Noyes,  and  Tracey. 

The  juniors,  the  winners  of  the  class 
game,  received  their  “49”  numerals  as 
well  as  the  “BBs".  The  victors  were 
Clark,  Hall,  Maynard,  Reinesch,  Rollat, 
Ronan,  Stever,  and  Wilson. 

Major  “L-s”  for  outstanding  players 
were  awarded  to  Barry,  Chapman,  Drake, 
Groff,  Noyes,  Tracey,  Reinesch,  and 
Wilson.  Chapman  and  Groff  also  were 
given  their  four-inch  bars. 

Miss  Watt  awarded  senior  life  saving 
badges  tA  six  Lasell  girls.  They  are 
Ashley  (Ann),  Challice,  Conners,  Daniels, 
Thorne,  and  Battles  (Norma). 


French  Films  at  Lasell 

Two  French  films  were  shown  Wednes¬ 
day  evening,  May  5  to  the  students  and 
faculty  of  Lasell  Junior  College  at  Wins¬ 
low  Hall.  The  first  film  showed  picturesque 
views  of  public  squares  in  Paris;  the 
second  showed  the  development  of  irriga¬ 
tion  in  LaCrau,  in  southern  France. 

The  movies,  sponsored  by  the  French 
Club,  were  both  enjoyable  and  educational 
to  those  attending. 


Report  on  the 
Blue  Feather  Drive 

Last  October  Lasellites  were  asked  to 
contribute  to  the  Blue  Feather  Drive,  the 
one  and  only  drive  of  its  kind  on  the 
campus  each  year.  The  purpose  of  the 
Blue  Feather,  which  supports  the  Newton 
Red  Feather,  is  to  combine  all  the  drives, 
such  as  Red  Cross  and  the  Newton  Com¬ 
munity  Fund  into  one  drive,  and  then  as 
the  different  organizations  ask  for  contri¬ 
butions,  the  money  from  the  campus  chest 
is  distributed  proportionately. 

The  distribution  of  money  from  the 
Blue  Feather  Drive,  1947-1948,  is  as 


follows: 

Newton  Community  Fund  $100.00 

Salvation  Army  25.00 

World  Student  Service  Fund  250.00 

Greenfell  Association  25.00 

United  Nations  Appeal  for 

Children  100.00 

Cancer  Research  100.00 

American  Red  Cross  150.00 

Kept  in  reserve  for  emergency 
cases  45.50 


Students  Hear  N.E.T.&T. 
And  Am.  Airlines  Reps. 

Emotional  stability,  good  health,  and 
good  social  habits  are  important  require¬ 
ments  for  obtaining  a  job  in  both  the  air¬ 
lines  and  the  telephone  company,  an  as¬ 
sembly  of  Lasell  Junior  College  students 
was  told  on  Friday,  April  23,  when  two 
lectures  on  vocational  opportunities  were 
given  at  the  college. 

Miss  Elizabeth  M.  Scullane,  a  represen¬ 
tative  of  the  New  England  Telephone  and 
Telegraph  Company,  -speaking-  -  to-ttoe-'SUi- 
dents,  said  that  there  are  specific  limi¬ 
tations  concerning  the  type  of  positions 
offered,  and  the  caliber  of  those  employed. 
Among  the  opportunities  mentioned  by 
Miss  Scullane  were  positions  as  operators 
and  service  representatives.  She  stated 
that  one  must  like  people,  and  be  able  to 
deal  with  them  in  the  capacity  of  service 
representative.  She  also  stressed  the  im¬ 
portance  of  emotional  stability,  good 
health,  and  good  social  habits.  She  pointed 
out  that  the  employees  of  her  company 
are  representing  the  telephone  company 
off  duty  as  well  as  on  the  job. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 


Dr.  Mendenhall  Lecture 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 
vision  of  labor  and  finances.  It  is  com¬ 
promise,  with  the  husband  defending  the 
honor  and  rights  of  the  wife. 

3.  The  element  of  comradeship,  which 
involves  a  feeling  of  protection  and  pro¬ 
vides  the  strength  to  carry  on.  Comrade¬ 
ship  grows  deeper  and  continues  through 
life  in  a  perfect  marriage. 

4.  The  non-sexually  colored  comrade¬ 
ship;  merely  appreciation  for  individuals 
themselves. 

5.  Mutual  interest  in  home  and  children. 

Dr.  Mendenhall  brought  out  the  fact 

that  all  five  factors  are  necessary  for  a 
harmonious  and  successful  marriage.  Too 
many  young  couples  have  not  taken  these 
into  consideration,  and  have  mistaken 
physical  attraction  for  love. 

Courtship  is  the  “getting  acquainted” 
period.  Dating  is  casual  and  friendly; 
a  timefiller  and  weeding-out  process.  You 
analyze,  pick,  and  choose,  because,  from 
the  men  you  know,  you  are  trying  to 
select  a  husband.  Often  there  is  too 
little  observation.  Good  traits  are  present 
but  you  fail  to,  or  refuse  to  recognize 
them.  Don’t  try  to  “make-over”  your 
chosen  mate !  During  courtship,  you  try 
to  sell  yourself,  and  this  is  not  being  fair 
to  either  person  involved,  for  your  true 
qualities  and  temperament  are  not  brought 
into  focus.  It  is  easy  to  have  fun  with  a 
person,  but  what  about  living  with  him 
twenty-four  hours  a  day? 

Vulgarity  has  no  place  in  our  lives 
Learn  to  be  a  good  companion  without 
permiting  familiarities.  Trust  each  other, 
have  inward  self-control,  and  develop 
respect  and  admiration. 

Jn  making  a  wise  choice,  consider  the 
importance  of  similarity  of  life  philoso¬ 
phies,  ideals,  and  standards. 

Courting  presents  an  artificial  back¬ 
ground,  for,  in  our  day,  commercial 
entertainment  allows  little  time  for  be¬ 
coming  acquainted.  Past  generations  urged 
and  demanded  family  association  and 
so-called  “parlor  dates”.  Perhaps  our 
progressive  age  should  lay  aside  glittering 
lights  and  concentrate  on  the  true  mean¬ 
ing  of  marriage. 

All  questions  for  Dr.  Mendenhall’s 
next  discussion  should  be  placed  in  the 
box  on  the  table  in  Miss  Blatchford’s 
office  by  Tuesday  night,  May  18. 


LCCA  Cook-out  Success 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 

“In  a  Little  Red  Schoolhouse,”  and 
“Onesy,  Twosy.”  Nancy  Hayner  sang 
“Sonny  Boy.”  in  the  manner  of  A1  Jolson. 
Eyvor  Briggs  and  Carol  Mealy  did 
“Frankie  and  Johnnie,”  by  popular  de¬ 
mand. 

Audrey  Tracey  ended  the  program  by 
singing  several  request  numbers,  among 
which  were:  “The  Man  I  Love,”  “I’ve 
Got  You  Under  My  Skin,”  and  “All  The 
Things  You  Are.” 

The  entire  program  was  under  the  di¬ 
rection  of  the  L.  C.  C.  A.,  to  promote 
friendship  and  unity  on  the  campus. 


Dr.  Clothier  Concludes 
Medical  Hygiene  Lectures 

Dr.  Florence  Clothier  completed  her 
last  lecture  on  Mental  Hygiene,  Monday, 
May  2,  in  Winslow  Hall.  This  was  the 
last  lecture  in  a  series  of  four  on  Mental 
Hygiene,  to  be  presented  to  Lasell  stu¬ 
dents,  as  part  of  their  Orientation  Course. 

Dr.  Clothier  continued  by  saying  in 
her  third  lecture  that  our  egos  are 
always  working  out  compromises.  If 
these  compromises  which  we  make  are 
satisfactory  to  us,  as  well  as  meeting 
the  needs  of  society,  we  are  considered 
to  be  in  a  state  of  good  mental  health. 
Maladjustments  often  start  through  com¬ 
promises,  and  develop  into  reaction 
patterns  which  repeat  themselves.  Such 
patterns  include:  the  family  pattern, 
where  a  feeling  of  inferiority  is  brought 
to  light ;  and  the  withdrawing  pattern, 
where  a  person,  because  of  an  inferiority 
complex,  withdraws  from  society.  People 
overcompensate  for  their  inferiority  by 
having  to  be  a  leader,  or  a  winner,  even 
having  to  accumulate  wealth,  or  ob¬ 
taining  academic  degrees  etc. 

Dr.  Clothier  mentioned  next  the  hy¬ 
persensitive  person,  or  the  “thin  skinned 
person”,  who  lacks  a  sense  of  security, 
stamina,  and  a  sense  of  humor.  He  is 
the  person,  Dr.  Clothier  said,  who  suffers 
from  moodiness,  depression,  confusion 
lack  of  self  confidence,  and  also  from 
the  inability  to  make  up  his  mind. 

“What  can  be  done  about  personality 
maladjustment?”  Dr.  Clothier,  said  that 
historically  speaking,  punishment  and 
discipline  are  effective  in  some  cases,  but 
only  if  they  are  administered  when  the 
feeling  of  guilt  still  remains  inside  the 
person. 

_ Religion,  Dr.  Clothier  stated,  was  a 

means  of  spiritual  guidance,  and  could 
provide  a  sense  of  security,  a  renewal 
of  hope,  or  act  as  an  escape  mechanism 
for  some  people. 

Education,  the  lecturer  continued,  is 
a  useful  treatment  for  maladjustment  only 
when  the  person  is  conscious  of  the  fact. 
Education,  she  said,  was  not  a  matter  of 
just  learning  facts,  but  involves  learning 
to  adjust  oneself  satisfactorily. 

Common  forms  of  Mental  Hygiene 
were  covered  by  Dr.  Clothier  in  her 
fourth  and  last  lecture. 

The  demand  for  psychiatric  help,  said 
Dr.  Clothier,  is  greater  than  the  present 
profession  is  able  to  supply.  It  is  the 
job  of  the  psychiatrist  to  choose  the 
correct  therapy,  and  in  same  cases  it 
may  mean  social  manipulation,  change 
of  attitudes,  psychoanalysis,  drugs,  or 
hospitalization. 

Dr.  Clothier  said  certain  things  con¬ 
tribute  to  mental  health  as,  the  sense  of 
social  usefulness,  or  satisfaction. 

Dr.  Clothier  discussed  the  modern 
challenge,  and  emphasized  the  fact  that 
there  was  a  distinct  difference  between 
housekeeping,  and  homemaking.  House¬ 
keeping,  she  said,  was  a  less  creative  job, 
and  gave  less  satisfaction  because  of  its 
mechanical  routine.  Whereas  home¬ 
making  demands  intelligence,  individu¬ 
ality,  etc. 


GOT  A  DATE  FOR  MAY  21st  ?  ? 

YOU  BET  YOU  HAVE!  —  Come  with  the  gals  or  if  you  have  a  man,  bring  him! 

BUT  GET  YOUR  TICKETS  SOON  —  For  the  Grace  Gimbel  piano  recital  to  be  given 
in  Winslow  Hall,  Friday,  May  2 1st,  at  8:30  P.M.  Tickets  sold  by  ticket  sellers  in 
each  house  and  at  the  Main  Office.  $1.00  each,  including  tax. 

ANY  ADDED  ATTRACTION  ?  ?  —  There  will  be  an  informal  reception  for  Grace 
Gimbel  at  Woodland  right  after  the  recital.  You  are  cordially  invited  to  come  and 
meet  her. 

REMEMBER  THE  CAUSE  —  The  BUILDING  FUND  —  so,  COME  ONE,  COME 
ALL  !  ! 
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Seniors  Plans  For 
Next  Year 

The  Seniors  have  a  lot  to  talk  about 
these  days  when  plans  for  graduation  and 
after  are  being  made.  VVe  talked  to  as 
many  of  them  as  we  could,  to  find  out 
their  plans  for  the  coming  year.  Some 
seniors  names  are  omitted  because  they  are 
still  too  indefinite,  or  else  because  they’re 
such  busy  people  we  just  couldn’t  get 
ahold  of  them. 

Susan  Corbin — is  going  to  Teachers’  Col¬ 
lege  in  Connecticut. 

Patricia  Cass — will  be  a  service  represen¬ 
tative  with  the  Telephone  Company. 
Carol  Mealy — will  be  married  this  summer. 
Jean  Place — will  be  married  on  June 
twelfth. 

Catherine  Sorrentino  Lee — will  start  keep¬ 
ing  house  for  her  husband. 

Eloise  Quigel — will  be  married  in  Sep¬ 
tember. 

Cecelia  Davenport — will  be  married  August 
27th. 

Carolyn  Lange — will  work  in  Hahnes  De¬ 
partment  Store  in  Newark,  New  Jersey. 
Elizabeth  Bain — will  take  a  position  as 
clerical  worker  with  an  air  line. 

Lois  Tackella — will  go  to  Katherine  Gibbs 
in  September. 

Nancy  Ramsay — is  waiting  to  be  accepted 
at  Pembroke. 

Jane  Steele — will  take  kindergarten  train 
ing  at  Wheelock. 

Gloria  Stevens — will  be  a  secretary  in 
Bridgeport,  Connecticut. 

Meredith  Olson — will  be  a  secretary  in 
Brockton,  Massachusetts. 

Donna  Rae  Thompson — will  work  in 
fashion  advertising  in  New  York. 


Americans  wnemci  me  iau.ov.u.. 


Janice  Bickford — will  go  to  the  Hartford 
Hospital  School  of  Nursing. 

Nancy  Chapman — will  be  a  secretary  for 
the  DuPont  Company. 

Phyllis  Allen — will  go  to  Oberlin  Con¬ 
servatory,  Ohio. 

Patricia  Mangan — will  work  for  Lord  and 
Taylor’s  in  Manhasset. 

Mary  Young — will  work  in  merchandising 
in  Florida. 

Beryl  Groff — will  be  a  secretary  for  a  law 
concern  in  Boston. 

Shirley  Tighe — will  be  married  in  Sep¬ 
tember. 

Ruth  Marvin — will  do  merchandising  work 
in  New  York. 

Jean  Nelson — Cornell  School  of  Nursing. 

Evelyn  Cummings — will  do  merchandising 
work. 

Janet  Campbell — is  going  to  business 
school. 

Dorothy  Whittemore — will  take  account¬ 
ing  at  Simmons. 

Estelle  Hollingworth — will  major  in  art  at 
Boston  University,  if  accepted. 

Margaret  Dandurand — will  be  a  medical 
secretary  in  Southbridge,  Massachusetts. 

Audrey  Tracey — will  study  voice  in  New 
York. 

Mary  Catherine  Barry — will  be  a  lab 
technician  in  Salem  Hospital. 

Elizabeth  Dewey — will  go  to  Grinnel 
College. 

Barbara  Cross — is  getting  married. 

Dorothy  Davis — is  going  to  Boston  Uni¬ 
versity. 

Jean  Alexander — will  work  in  Hahnes  De¬ 
partment  store  in  Newark,  New  Jersey. 

Nancy  Larsen — will  be  a  lab  technician. 
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Gleason’s  Flower  Shop 

Flowers  Arranged  in  Decorative 
Ways  for  All  Occasions 

CORSAGES  Free  Delivery  PLANTS 

294  Auburn  St.,  Auburndale,  Mass. 
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MISS  JOY’S 

Has  Cards  for  Every  Occasion 
and  Unusual  Gifts 
Maple  St.  Auburndale,  Mass. 


Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 

Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 

Bigelow  0780 


Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

EST.  1872 


Shoe  Service  Shop 

Joseph  Cincotti,  Prop. 

299  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE 


The 

Rexall  Store 

Boulevard  Pharmacy 

2090  Commonwealth  Ave. 
AUBURNDALE 
BIG.  2336 


Helen  Wei — is  going  back  to  China. 

Betty  Ann  Mahoney — will  be  a  lab  tech¬ 
nician  in  the  Willmington  Memorial 
Hospital. 

Ruth  Hilton — is  going  to  major  in  science 
at  Jackson. 

Eleanor  Munro — is  going  to  Katherine 
Gibbs. 

Martha  Kingsley — will  do  secretarial  work 
in  Cleveland. 

Virginia  Hill — will  work,  and  is  making 
plans  for  her  marriage  in  June. 

Elizabeth  Duffill — will  go  to  Katherine 
Gibbs. 

Janecke  Naess — will  go  back  to  Norway. 

Julia  Jensen — hopes  to  work  with  the 
American  Air  Lines. 

Barbara  Jewell — hopes  to  be  a  receptionist 
with  the  Northeastern  Air  Lines  in 
Gloucester,  Mass. 

Barbara  Rymer — will  do  secretarial  work 
in  Connecticut. 

Margaret  Abrahamian — is  waiting  to  be 
accepted  at  Boston  University. 

Dorothy  Page — is  being  married  August  21, 
and  will  live  at  Purdue  with  her 
husband. 

Barbara  Taber — will  go  to  Syracuse  Uni¬ 
versity. 

Sophia  Sofronas — will  do  retailing  work 
in  Manchester,  New  Hampshire. 

Shirley  Sturm — will  be  a  stenographer  at 


Sogent  Card  Shop 

Greeting  Cards 
Stationery  School  Supplies 
Auburndale  Sq.  Next  to  P.  O. 


NEWTON’S  INC. 

School  and  College  Fashions 

2092  Commonwealth  Ave. 
LAS.  1230 


Connecticut  Mutual  Life  Insurance 
Company. 

Alice  Johnson — will  study  Home  Eco¬ 
nomics  at  the  University  of  Connecticut. 
Eleanor  Cowley — will  go  to  Mississippi 
State  Woman’s  College. 


State  Envelope  Co. 

SERVING  LASELL 


DAIRY  PRODUCTS 
Since  1846 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

MILK  -  ICE  CREAM 


2098  Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 
CORSAGES 
FLOWERS 
Telegraphed 
Telephone 
Bigelow  1271 


VINCENT  CLEANERS 

2110  Commonwealth  Ave. 

free  pick  up  and  delivery 

WE  AIM  TO  PLEASE 


Auburn  Cleaners 

Company 

343  AUBURN  STREET 

Lasell  0211 

Free  Pick  Up  and 
Delivery 


German  Club  Lunches 

The  German  Club  held  a  luncheon 
party  at  the  Window  Shop  Restaurant 
in  Cambridge  on  Saturday,  April  26,  at 
one  o’clock. 

Each  place  card  had  a  different  picture 
on  the  outside,  and  inside  a  riddle  in 
German.  After  the  riddles  were  read 
and  guessed,  the  German  food  wa: 
thoroughly  enjoyed.  ^ 

The  group  included  Margaret  Herzog, 
Dorothy  Hayes,  Joanne  Eaton,  Mary 
Detwiler,  Margaret  Maclnnes,  Jo  Ann 
Watkins,  Esther  Tashjian,  former  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Club,  Professor  Budde  of 
Boston  University,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Rinks. 


Airlines  and  Telephone 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  2) 

Mr.  Francis  MacBarron,  a  representative 
of  the  American  Airlines,  also  addressed 
the  assembly  on  April  23.  The  require¬ 
ments  for  employment  at  his  company, 
Mr.  MacBarron  stated,  were  similar  to 
those  mentioned  by  Miss  Scullane.  An 
employee  of  American  Airlines  represents 
the  company  wherever  she  goes.  Good 
social  habits  are  of  foremost  importance 
in  this  occupation.  The  reputation  of  the 
airlines  is  extremely  important.  Mr.  Mc- 
Barron  said  that  age  stipulations  are  made 
so  that  the  girls  hired  by  American  Air¬ 
lines  will  ha've  developed  the  emotionai 
stability  necessary  to  remain  calm  and 
poised  under  pressure.  Both  representa- 

fjvPC  ? crroor\  thof  nip.  of  fho 

tant  requirements  for  either  job  is  the 
maintenance  of  poise  under  trying  circum¬ 
stances. 


Lei’s  Have  a  Hamburger 
at 

ANNE’S 


Batchelder-Snyder 

FUSE  MEATS 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


HAY  RIDE  and  WIENIE 
FACILITIES 

Call  R.  E.  WILSON 

BIG.  0825 


RECORDS 

AUBURADIO  SERVICE 

LA.  7-0959 

438  Lexington  Street 
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JOANNE  EATON 
REIGNS  OVER 
JUNE  FETE 

June  Fete  Day,  Thursday,  June  3,  was 
climaxed  with  the  Dance  Group’s  splendid 
presentation  of  The  Wizard  oj  Oz.  Mrs. 
Jeanne  Cousins  directed  the  production, 
anflj  Miss  Eileen  Sutherland,  piano  accom¬ 
panist,  wrote  the  musical  score. 

Eyvor  Briggs  played  the  leading  role 
of  Dorothy,  the  little  girl  who  was  swept 
away  from  her  aunt  a?/i  uncle  in  Kansas 
by  a  big  cyclone  which  dro]’-'-^  her  in 
tA^.nd  of  the  Munchkins.  Dorothy  itfiew 
sn^vould  be  very  unhappy  in  this  strange 
land  where  all  the  people  wore  funny 
clothes  and  did  odd  things,  so  she  set  out 
to  find  the  only  person  who  could  help 
her  return  to  Kansas — the  Wizard  of  Oz. 
Along  the  way,  she  met  three  new  friends, 
a  Scarecrow,  played  by  Jane  lieade,  a 
Tin  Woodman,  Carol  Mealy,  and  a 
Cowardly  Lion,  Julia  Jensen,  all  of  whom 
decided  they  would  share  her  journey  and 
visit  the  great  Wizard,  too.  The  four  had 
several  frightening  experiences  on  the 
way,  the  first  of  which  was  an  encounter 
with  the  Kalidahs,  monstrous  beasts,  half 
bear  and  half  tiger,  who  were  played  by 
Katherine  Babcock  and  Violet  Drulie. 
Next  a  stork,  Joan  Sullivan,  saved  the 
Scarecrow  from  the  fate  of  drowning. 
Dorothy  unknowingly  walked  through  a 
field  of  Deadly  Poppies,  represented  by  a 
group  of  14  girls  in  bright  red  and  green 


CREW  RACES,  STUNT  NIGHT, 

COMMENCE  GRADUATION  FESTIVITIES 


Faculty  and  students  of  Lasell  let  them¬ 
selves  go,  and  got  into  the  spirit  of  things 
at  Stunt  Night,  Thursday,  May  27. 

The  program  got  under  way  with  the 
drawing  for  the  Cushing  radio,  which  was 
won  by  Jane  Steele.  Chances  for  Gardner 
Varieties  were  drawn  next,  and  Mrs. 
Krebs  was  the  first  winner.  Among  those 
who  followed  were  Jean  Landry,  Mary 
Anne  Otto,  Lois  Vanderminden,  Agnes 
Sheridan,  Jean  Dickson,  Mrs.  Cushman, 
Miss  McClelland,  Elaine  Burrell,  and  Vir¬ 
ginia  Chinian.  Marcella  Zawadski  pre¬ 
sented  Mr.  Wass  a  check  for  $165  from 
Gardner  for  the  building  fund. 

Shirley  Miller,  Phyllis  Allen,  and  Eliza- 


Officers  Elected  for 

1948-49 

A  meeting  was  held  at  Lasell  Junior 
College  on  Friday,  May  28,  to  announce 
the  election  of  the  new  officers  of  the 
senior  class.  Winslow  Hall  rang  with 
applause,  as  each  girl  stepped  to  the  plat¬ 
form  to  receive  a  cors^af  of  red  roses 
and  the  congratulations  aw  good  wishes 
which  Miss  Nancy  Lawson,  president  of 
next  year's  executive  council,  extended  to 
her. 

Those  receiving  the  honors  were:  Janet 
Bridgham,  assistant  song-leader;  Joan  De- 
Frehn,  song-leader:  Barbara  Alexander. 


beth  Dewey  started  the  show  off  by  intro 
during  the  first  act  by  singing  original 
lyrics  for  “Little  Brown  Jug,”  which  they 
continued  to  do  before  each  following  act. 
After  their  song,  “Willis,”  impersonated 
by  Elene  Pappas,  made  his  appearance, 
to  the  delight  of  the  audience.  Several 
Woodland  girls  enacted  a  telephone  call. 
There  w'as  another  scene  in  the  Woodland 
smoker,  in  which  students  did  impres¬ 
sions  of  several  instructors. 

The  Carpenterites  were  next,  and  dedi¬ 
cated  an  original  song  to  the  merchan¬ 
dising  instructors. 

Representing  Chandler,  were  Janice 
Bickford  and  Beryl  Groff,  who  enacted  a 
telephone  call  from  Miss  Tribou  to  Miss 
Watt.  Several  other  residents  of  Chandler 
enacted  a  scene  in  a  gym  class,  where 
Beryl  Groff  as  Miss  Watt,  and  Janice 
Bickford,  as  Miss  Tribou,  were  seen  trying 
to  conduct  a  regular  gym  period. 

The  junior  day  hops  put  on  a  minstrel 
show,  and  sang  “If  You  Knew  Susie,” 
and  “Darktown  Strutter’s  Ball.”  The 
senior  day  hops  did  a  scene  in  the  Barn, 
with  Elaine  Burrell  playing  the  part  of 
Miss  Atwater. 

A  group  of  Gardner  girls  enacted  a  scene 
from  Miss  Colton’s  typewriting  class,  with 
Nancy  O’Rourke  as  Miss  Colton. 

Shirley  Schuyler,  Janet  White  and 


The  sky  cleared  and  the  sun,  most 
obligingly,  shone  in  all  its  glory  on  the 
Charles  River  and  the  Auburndale  Play¬ 
ground  on  Lasell’s  River  Day,  Thursday, 
May  27,  at  2:00  P.M.;  the  time  when 
Jacqueline  Pfeiffer  and  Paula  Drake’s 
Senior  Red  and  White  crew  took  top  hon¬ 
ors  in  this  year’s  races. 

In  the  first  race  the  Senior  Navy  and 
Whites  under  Captain  Ann  Johnson  took 
top  honors  in  3  minutes,  16  6/10  seconds; 
Audrey  Woodward’s  Junior  Yellow  was 
one  length  behind,  and  Natalie  Hall’s 
Junior  Coral,  three  lengths.  Cramton’s 
Senior  Beetles  were  disqualified  for  cutting 
a  flag. 

Starrett’s  Junior  Plaids  took  the  second 
race  in  3  minutes,  36  6/10  seconds;  Whit- 
temore’s  Senior  Whites  were  a  length  be¬ 
hind  to  take  second  place,  followed  closely 
by  Maynard’s  Junior  Red  and  Whites. 

The  winning  crew  of  the  third  race 
was  Pfeiffer’s  Senior  Red  and  Whites, 
which  came  in  in  3  minutes,  22  8/10  sec¬ 
onds;  Virginia  Hall’s  Senior  Navy  fol¬ 
lowed  by  one  length,  and  Wass’s  Junior 
Blue  by  one  length  and  one  foot. 

The  fourth  race  was  the  contest  be¬ 
tween  Captain  Blatchford’s  Faculty  and 
the  Alumnae  under  Sarah  Cross.  The 
faculty,  who  had  the  spectators  cheering 
with  their  tricky  exhibition,  came  in  in 
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LEST  WE  FORGET 

“Time  has  come  for  us  seniors  to  say  our  farewell” — so  goes  one  of  the  Commence¬ 
ment  songs.  It  will  be  a  hard  task  for  us  all  when  we  think  of  leaving  friends,  class¬ 
mates,  and  the  way  of  life  we  have  learned  and  become  familiar  with  here  at  Lasell. 
There  are  so  many  wonderful  memories  that  we  will  not  let  go,  but  look  back  on 
wistfully,  longingly,  and  perhaps  sadly.  Each  separate  thought  means  different  things 
to  us  all,  but  there  are  collective  memories  that  will  be  recalled  by  everyone. 

Remember  the  reception  at  the  beginning  of  the  year,  when  we  took  our  somewhat 
nervous  junior  sisters  to  meet  their  new  instructors?  Remember  the  queer  costumes  the 
poor  juniors  had  to  wear  during  Junior  Week,  and  our  feelings  when  we  remem¬ 
bered  how  we  had  felt  last  year?  Remember  that  wonderful  night  when  we  took 
cap  and  gown  for  the  first  time — the  candles  that  wouldn’t  stay  lit,  the  cold  feet,  and 
that  heavenly  hot  coffee  in  the  Barn  afterwards?  Remember  being  awakened  by  the 
juniors  as  they  came  around  to  our  houses  singing  carols  just  before  Christmas? 
Remember  the  smoker  parties;  the  song  sessions;  the  nights  before  vacation  when  we 


Berry — “Team,  team,  team !  Is  this  where  the  boat  docks  for  the  American  Olympic 
team?” 

A.  and  D. — “Sorry,  old  thing,  it  left  last  Tuesday.” 

Berry — “Oh,  no  bother,  I’ll  swim  across.  If  you  see  Paula  Drake,  tell  her  to  put 
on  her  water-wings,  and  meet  me  at  Staten  Island.” 

(Flare  of  trumpets  is  heard.  Lasell  girls  stand  up  and  sing  “All  Hail  The  Chief.” 
Enter  Nielsen.  She  is  followed  by  an  elephant  on  which  is  perched  Stassen,  Vanden- 
berg,  and  Dewey.) 

Nielsen — “Will  somebody  please  watch  out  for  these  boys?  I’ve  got  an  appointment 
with  Truman.”  (Exit  Nielsen,  with  knife  clenched  between  her  teeth.) 

(Enter  “Eeyore”  Ahner.) 

‘‘Eeyore’’ — “I’ve  come  to  get  my  license  from  Miss  Adaqua  to  peddle  big,  red 
balloons  on  the  street  corner.” 

.4.  and  D. — “Have  you  heard  from  Middlebury  yet?” 

(“Eeyore”  is  convulsed  into  sobs,  and  is  led  away  by  Miss  Adaqua.) 

D- — “Look !  Abrams,  herds  of  Lasell  girls  are  swarming  in  here !  Get  out  of-  jjere 
before  they  read  this!” 

.4. — “Then  it  really  would  be  — 

The  End 


SPORTS  CHAT  . 

Congratulations  to  Judith  Wilson,  newly  elected  president  of  the  Athletic  AsSBf 
tion  for  next  year!  Congratulations  a!,o  to  Joan  DeGelleke,  newly  elected  captain  of 
the  White  team,  and  to  Natalie  Hall,  Blue  team  captain.  The  results  of  the  elections 
were  officially  announced  in  assembly  last  week,  along  with  the  results  of  the  LCCA 
and  Executive  Council. 

A  cookout  on  the  Athletic  Field  was  held  on  May  18  for  all  who  won  their  letters 
in  the  five  big  sports.  Heads  for  each  sport  were  elected  for  next  year,  and  here  is 
the  outcome:  Head  of  soccer— Paulina  Quilty;  Head  of  hockey— Shirley  Simonton; 
Head  of  basketball — Lillian  Reinesch;  Head  of  volleyball — Joan  Palmer;  and  Head  of 
softball — Pamela  Johns.  Congratulations  to  all. 

Results  of  the  tennis  tournament  which  we  managed  to  finish  without  interference 

of  Crew’s  busy  afternoons  follow:  Doubles  winners:  Curtis  and  Groff;  score _ (6-0) 

(6-3).  Singles  winner:  Groff;  score  (6-4)  (11-13). 


“GOING  PLACES” 

TOPSY  DEWEY 

The  room  was  smoky  and  pine-pan¬ 
elled,  the  lights  were  low,  and  the  music 
was  soft  and  sentimental — so.  the  tea 


‘‘No,”  I  replied,  “only  on  washroom 
walls.” 

“Oh.  I  see  a  piano — do  you  play?” 
“No.  ’  (I  didn’t  feel  it  necessary  to 
confess  about  my  one  finger  rendition  of 
“Heart  and  Soul”.) 

“Oh.  I  see  a  pencil — do  you  write?” 

“  Wf»11  nrvf  nvnolLr  T  -  - ■  , 


